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DREAM, 


Perſons repretented. 


Theſeus, Duke of Athens. 

Lyſander, in love with Hermia, 

Demetrius, below of Helena, 

Egeus, Father to Hermia. 

Philoſtrate, Mafter of the Sports to Theſeus. 
Quince, the Carpenter; v1, Je Prologue; 
Bottom, the Weaver; Pyramus, and 
Flute, zhe Belloaws-menger ; Thisbe 5 
Snout, the Tinker; Wall, 
Snug, the Joiner; and Lion, and 
Starveling, the Tailor; Moon-ſhine. 


Coons: Performers 
too in the Interlude 


Fresenting in it, — 


Hippolita, Queen of the Amazons. 
ermia. | | 
Helena. 


Oberon, King of the Fairies 
Titania, 5% Jucken. 

Puck, or, Robin Good- fellow. 
Pease-bloſſom, Cobweb, Moth, 
Muſtard-ſeed, and three other 
Fairies, attending the Queen. 


Other Fairies, attending the King and Duern. 
Attendants upon T heſeus and Hippolita. 


Scene, Athens; and a Wood not far from it. 
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| SCENE I, Athens. 
A State-Room in Theſeus's Palace. 
Enter TaESEUs, and HipeoLiTaA; Philoſtrate, 
| and Others, attending. | 


THE. Now, f. air Hippolita, our nuptial hour 
Draws on apace; four happy days bring in 
Another moon: but, o, methinks, how ſlow 
This old moon wanes! ſhe lingers my desires, 
Like to a ſtep dame, or a dowager, | 
Long withering-out a young man's revenue. 
Hi. Four days will quickly ſteep themſelves in nights; 
Four nights will quickly dream away the time; 
And then the moon, like to a filver bow 
New bent in heaven, ſhall behold the at 
Of our ſolemnities. | 
THz. Go, Philoftrate, | 
Stir up the Athenian youth to merriments : 
b Awake the pert and nimble ſpirit of mirth ; 
* Turn melancholy forth to funerals, 
The pale companion is not for our pomp. - [Exit Phi. 
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And interchang'd love-tokens with my child: 
Thou haſt by moon- light at her window ſung, 


With feigning voice, verſes of feigning love; 


With cunning haſt thou filch'd my 4 dter s heart; 
To ſtubborn harſhneſs: — And, my gracious duke, 
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Hippolita, I woo'd thee with my ſword, 
And won thy love, doing thee injuries; 


But I will wed thee in another key, 


With pomp, with triumph, and with revelling. 
Enter Eo EUS, and his Daughter HERMIA; 
LySsAN DER, and DEMETRIUS, 

Fox. Happy be The/eus, our renowned duke! 
THE. Thanks, good Egeus: What's the news with _ 
Zo. Full of ens come I, with complaint - 

Againſt my child, my daughter Hermia. 

Stand forth, Demetrius; — My noble lord, 

'This man hath my conſent to marry . 

Stand forth, Lyſander; — and, my gracious duke, 

This hath beviteſ'd the bosom of my child: 

Thou, thou, Lyſander, thou haſt given her rimes, 


And ftoln the impreſſion of her fantaſy 

With bracelets of thy hair, rings, gawds, conceits, 
Knacks, trifles, nose- gays, ſweet-meats; meſſengers 
Of ſtrong prevailment 1 in unharden'd youth : 


Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, 


Be it fo ſhe will not here before your grace 
Conſent to marry with Demetrius, 

beg the ancient priviledge of Athens; 

As ſhe is mine, I may diſpose of her: 
Which ſhall be either to this Þ gentleman, 
Or to her death; according to our law, 
Immediately provided 3 in that caſe, 
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ur. What ſay you, Hermia? be advis d, fair maid: 
To you your father ſhould be as a god; 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and one 
IL o whom you are but as a form in wax, 
= By him imprinted, and within his power 
XZ To leave the figure, or diſfigure it. 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman. 
HzR. So is Eyſander. 
THe, In himfelf he is: 
But, in this kind, wanting your father's voice, 
The other muſt be held the worthier. 
Hzz. I would, my father look'd but with my eyes. | 
Taz, Rather your eyes muſt with his judgment look. 
HR. I do entreat your grace to pardon me. 
I know not by what power I am made bold; 
Nor how it may concern my modeſty, 
In ſuch a presence here, to plead my thoughts: 
But I beſeech your grace, that I may know 
The worſt that may befal me in this caſe, 
If I refuse to wed Demetrius. 
THE. Either to die the death, or to abjare 
For ever. the ſociety of men. 
Therefore, fair Hermia, queſtion your desires, 
now of your youth, examine well your blood, 
Whether, if you yield not to your father's choice, 
You can endure the livery of a nun; 
For aye to be in ſhady cloiſter mew'd, 
Jo hve a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Chanting faint hymns to the cold fruitleſs moon. 
Thrice bleſſed they, that maſter ſo their blood, 
To ES ſach maiden pilgrimage: : 
| But earthly happier is the rose diſtill' a 
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Than that, which, withering on the virgin thorn, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedneſs. 
Hz x. So will 1 grow, ſo live, ſo die, my lord, 


Fre I will yield my virgin patent up 


Unto his lordſhip, to whose unwiſh'd yoak 
My ſoul conſents not to give ſovereignty. 
THz. Take time to pause: and, by the next new moon, 


(The ſealing- day betwixt my love and me, 


For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip) 
Upon that day either prepare to die, 

For diſobedience to your father's will; 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he would; 


Or on Diana's altar to proteſt, 


For aye, auſterity and ſingle life. 
Du. Relent, ſweet Hermia; — And, Ly/ander, Fw 
Thy crazed title to my certain right. 

Lr. You have her father's love, Demetrius; 
Let me have Hermia's: do you marry him. 

Eo E. Scornful Ly/anger! true, he hath my love; 
And what is mine, my love ſhall render him: 
And ſhe is mine; and all my right of her 


1 do eſtate unto 5 


rs. 1 am, my lord, as well deriv'd as he, 
As well posseſſ'd; my Jove is more than his; 
My fortunes every way as fairly rank'd, 


If not with vantage, as Demetrius; 


And, which is more than all thee boaſts can be, 
] am belov'd of beauteous Hermia -: 

Why ſhould not I then proſecute my right? 
Demetrius, I'll avouch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedar's daughter, Wn 

And won her ſoul; and ſhe, ſweet ey, dotes, 
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i Devoutly dotes, dots ! in idolatry, 
D pon this ſpotted and inconſtant man. 
3 THz. I muſt confeſs, that I have heard ſo nu; 
And with Demetrius thought to have ſpoke thereof; : 
But, being over-full of ſelf-affairs, 
My mind did lose it. But, Demetrius, come, 
And come, Egeus; you ſhall go with me, 
] have ſome private ſchooling for you both. _. 
For you, fair Hermia, look you arm yourſelf 
To fit your fancies to your father's will; 
Or elſe the law of Athens yields you up 
(Which by no means we may extenuate) 
I o death, or to a vow of ſingle life. 
Come, my Hippolita ; What cheer, my love? 
Demetrius, and Egeus, go along: 
I muſt employ you in ſome busineſs 
Againſt our nuptial ; and confer with you 
Of ſomething, nearly that concerns yourſelves. 
Eck. With duty, and desire, we follow you. 
[Exeunt Tas. HI. EE. Dem. and Train. 
Lrs. How now, my love? Why is your cheek ſo pale? 
How chance the roses there do fade fo faſt? _ 
Hts. Belike, for want of rain; which 1 could well 
Beteem them from the tempeſt of mine eyes. 
Lrs. Hermia, for ought that I could ever read, 
Could ever hear by tale or hiſtory, 
The courſe of true love never did run ſmooth. 
But either it was different in blood; 
HzR. O croſs! too high to be enthral'd to low! 
Lrs. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of years; 
1 HR. O ſpite! too old to be engag'd to young! 
EL Is. Or elſe it ſtood upon the choice of friends: : 


29 to love, 
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Swift as a ſhadow, ſhort as any dream; 


That, in a ſpleen, unfolds both heaven and earth, 


As due to love, as thoughts, and dreams, and gde, 


Steal forth thy father's houſe to-morrow night; 


Where I did meet thee once with Helena, 


By his beſt arrow with the golden heads 
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. O hell! to choose love by another's eye? 

Lrs. Or, if there were a ſympathy in choice, | 
War, death, or ſickneſs, did lay fiege to it; 
Making it momentary £5 a found, 


Brief as the lightning in the colly'd night, 


And ere a man hath power to ſay, — Behold, 

The jaws of darkneſs. do devour it up: 

So quick bright things come to confusion. | 
HR. If then true lovers have been ever crofſd, 7 

It ſtands as an edi& in deſtiny: | q 

Then let us teach our trial patience, | | 

Because it is a cuſtomary croſs; 


Withes, and tears, poor fancy's followers. f 
Irs. A good perſuasion; therefore, hear me, , Hermia: , 

J have a widow aunt, a dowager x 

Of great revenue, and ſhe hath no child: 

From Athens is her houſe remote feven leagues 

And the reſpects me as her only ſon. 

There, gentle Hermia, may I marry thee; 

And to that place the ſharp 4bexian law 

Cannot purſue us: If thou lov'ſt me then, | 


And, in the wood, a league without the town, 


To do observance to a morn of May, 

There will 1 Jay for thee. | 
Hz#. My good Ly/ander/! 

tu car to thee, by Capid's ſtrongeſt bow; 
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By the ſimplicity of Venus doves; 
By that which Knitteth fouls, and proſpers loves; 
And by that fire which burn'd the Carthage queen, 
When the falſe Trgan under fail was feen ; 
By all the vows that ever men have broke, _ 
In number more then ever women ſpoke; 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To- morrow truly, will I meet with thee. 
Lrs.. Keep promise, love: Look, here comes Helena. 
Enter HELENA. 
HER. God ſpeed, fair Helena! Whither away? 
Hz. Call you me fair? that fair again unſay. 
Demetrius loves you, fair: O happy fair! 
Your eyes are load-ſtars; and your tongue's ſweet air 
More tuneable than lark to ſnepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hauthorn buds appear. 
Sicknels is catching; O, were favour fo! 
Vour's would I catch, fair Hermia, ere I go; 
My ear ſhould catch your voice, my eye your eye. 
My tongue ſhould catch your tongue's ſweet melody. 
Were the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 
The reſt II] give to be to you tranſlated. 
O, teach me how you look ; and with what art 
You ſway the.motion of Demetrius heart. - 
Hts. | frown upon him, yet he loves me ſtill. Cecil! 
Hg. O, that your frowns would teach my ſmiles ſuch 
Hex. I give him curſes, yet he gives me love. 
HE. O, that my prayers could ſuch affection move! 
HR. The more I hate, the more he follows me. 
Hr. The more I love, the more he hateth me. 
HR. His folly, Helena, is no fault of mine. mine! 
HE. None, but your beauty; Would, that fault were 


x8 Your words I catch 
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HR. Take comfort; he no more ſhall ſee my face 

Ly/ander and myſelf will fly this place. 
Before the time I did Ly/ander ſee, 
Seem'd Athens as a paradiſe to me: 

O then, what graces in my love do dwell, 
That he hath turn'd a heaven unto a hell? 

Lrs. Helen, to you our minds we will unfold: 
To-morrow night, when Phebe doth. behold 
Her filver visage 1n the watry glaſs, 

Decking with liquid pearl the bladed graſs, 
(A time that lovers' flights doth ſtill conceal) 
Through Athens gates have we devis'd to ſteal. 

HR. And in the wood, where often you and I 
Upon faint primrose beds were wont to lye, 
Emptying our bosoms of their counſel ſweet; 

There my Lyſander and myſelf ſhall meet: 
And thence, from Athens, turn away our eyes, 
To ſeek new friends and ſtranger companies. 
Farewel, ſweet play fellow: pray thou for us, 
And good luck grant thee thy Demetrius! 
Keep word, Ly/ander: we mult ſtarve our ſight 
From lovers' food. till morrow deep midnight. 
[Exit HER MIA. 
1 will, my Hermia. Helena, adieu: | 
As you on him, Demutviss dote on you! £5 | 
[Exit LYySANDER. 
Hz E. How happy ſome, o'er other ſome, can be? 
Through Athens 1 am thought as fair as ſhe. 
But what of that? Demetrius thinks not ſo; 
He will not know what all but he do know. 
And as he errs, doting on Hermia's eyes, 
So 1, admiring of his qualities. 
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Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 


Love can tranſpose to form and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind: 
Nor hath love's mind of any judgment taſte; 
Wings, and no eyes, figure unheedy haſte: 
And therefore is love ſaid to be a child, 
Because in choice he is ſo oft beguil'd. 
As waggiſn boys in game themſelves forſw-ear, 
So the boy love is perjur'd every where: 
For ere Demetrius look'd on Hermia's eyen, 
He hail'd down oaths, that he was only mine; 
And when this hail ſome heat from Hermia felt, 
Lo, he dissolv'd, and ſhowers of oaths did melt. 
J will go tell him of fair Hermia's flight: 
Then to the wood will he, to-morrow night, 
Purſue her; and for this intelligence 
If I have thanks, i it is a dear expence: 
But herein mean I to enrich my pain, 
To have his ſight thither, and back e [ Exit. 
SCENE II. The /ame. 4 Ahn in Quince” s Houſe. 
| Enter QUINCE, SNUG, FLuTEe, Borrou, 
SNOUT, and STARVELING. 
Dor. Is all our company here? 
Bor. You were beſt to call them generally, man by 


man, according to the ſcrip. 


2vi. HereT is the ſcrowl of every man's name, which 
is thought fit, through all Atbens, to play in our inter- 
lude before the duke and the dutchefs, on his wedding- 


day at night. 
Bor. Firſt, good Peter Quince, ſay what the play treats 
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on; then read the names of the ados; and ſo grow to 
a point. 
vi.” Marry, our play . moſt lamentable co- 
medy, and moſt cruel death of Fyramus and T hisby. | 
Bor. A very good piece of work, I aſſure you, and a 
merry. Now, good Peter Quince, call forth your actors 


by the ſcrowl: — Maſters, ſpread yourſelves. 


Jur. Anſwer, as [ call you. _Nzck Bottom, the weaver. 
_ Ready: Name what part am for, and proceed. 
.. You, Nick Bottom, are ſet down for Pyramus. 
— 5 What is Pyramus? a lover, or a tyrant? 
Dur. A lover, Hat kills himſelf moſt gallant for love. 
Bor. That will ak ſome tears in the true performing 
of 5 it: If ] do it, let the audience look to their eyes; 1 
will move ſtorms, I will condole in ſome measure. To 
the reſt; — Vet my chief humour is for a tyrant: [ could 
play Ercles rarely, or a part to tear a cat in: 
_To make all ſplit 
'The raging rocks; 
And ſhivering ſhocks 
Shall break the locks 
| Of prison gates; 
And Phibbus car 
Shall ſhine from far, 
- And make and mar 
| 'The fooliſh fates. 
This was lofty ! Now name the reſt of the players. 
This is Ercles vein, a tyrant's vein; a lover is more 
N 
. Dur. Francis Flute, the bellows-mender. | 
Fro. Here, Peter Quince. 
2ur, Flute, you mult take 7, hizby on you, 
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Fry. What is Thisby? a wand'ring knight? 

705 It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love. 

Fu. Nay, faith, let not me play a woman; I have 

a beard coming. 

2vi. That's all one; you ſhall play it in a maſk, 
and you may ſpeak as ſmall as you will. 

Bor. An | may hide my face, let me play Thisby too: 
I'Il ſpeak in a monſtrous little voice; Thisne, Thisne! 

— 4h, Pyramus, my lover dear; thy Thisby dear, and lady 
gear. 

Q. No, no; you muſt play he, and, F lute, you 
T hisby. 

Bor. Well, proceed. 

Dur. Robin Starweling, the tailor. 

ST4. Here, Peter Duince. 

AY. Robin Starweling, you muſt play T, pubs s mo- 
ther. Tom Snout, the tinker. | 

Sno, Here, Peter Duince. 

2v1. You, Pyramus' father; myſelf, T Jiuby s father; 
Snug, the joiner, you, the lion's part :—and, I hope, here 


is a play fitted. 


Sny, Have you the lion's part written? pray you, if 
it be, give it me, for | am ſlow of ſtudy. 

Qur. You Why: do it extempore, for it is nothing but 
roaring. * 

Bor. Let me play the lion too: I will roar, that I 
will do any man's heart good to hear me; I will roar, 
that I will make the duke ſay, Let him roar again, let 
him roar again. 

Y. An you ſhould do it too terribly, you would 
fright the dutcheſs, and the ladies, that they would 
ſhriek; and that were enough to hang us all. 
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__ That would hang us every mother's ſon. 


Bor. I grant you, friends, if you ſhould fright the 
ladies out of their wits, they would have no more diſ- 
cretion but to hang us: but I will aggravate my voice 


ſo, that I will roar you as gently as any ſucking dove; 
I will roar an 'twere any nightingale. 

Ur. You can play no part but Fyramuse for Pyramus 
15 a ſweet-fac'd man; a proper man, as one ſhall ſee in 
a ſummer's day; a moſt lovely, gentleman-like man; 
therefore you muſt needs play Pyramus. 


Bor. Well, I will undertake it. What beard were 1 


beſt to play it in? 
v1, Why, what you will. 
Bor. I will diſcharge it in either your 8 


beard, your orange-tawny beard, your purple- in- grain 


beard, or your French. nee beard, your perfect 
yellow. | 

Dur. Some of your Frenth crowns have no hair at 
all, Jand then you will play bare- fac'd.— But, maſters, 
here Fare your parts: and I am to entreat you, requeſt 


you, and desire you, to con them by to-morrow night; 


and meet me in the palace wood, a mile without the 


town, by moon- light; there will we rehearſe: for if 


we meet in the city, we ſhall be dog'd with company, 
and our devices known. In the mean time, I will draw 


a bill of properties, ſuch as our play wants. I pray you, 


fail me not. 
Bor. We will meet; and there we may rehearſe moſt 


obſcenely, and courageouly. Take pains; be perfect; 
adieu. 

Sor. At the duke's oak we meet: "5 
Bor. Enougb; Hold, or cut bow-ſt:ings. Exeunt. 
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SCENE I. A Wood near Athens. 
Enter, from opposite Sides, a Fairy, and Puck, 
or, Robin Good - fello vp. : 


Puc. How now, ſpirit! whither wander you? 
Fai. Over hill, over dale, 
Thorough buſh, thorough briar, 
Over park, over pale, 
Thorough flood, thorough hre, 
I do wander every where, 
Swifter than the moon's ſphere; 
And [ ſerve the fairy queen, 
To dew her orbs upon the green: 
The cowſlips tall her penſioners be; 
In their gold coats ſpots you ſee; 
Those be rubies, fairy favours, 
In those freckles live their favours: 


I muſt go ſeek ſome dew-drops here and there, 
And hang a pearl in every cowſlip's ear. 
X Farewel, thou lob of ſpirits, I'll be gone; 


Our queen and all her elves come here anon. 
Puc. The king doth keep his revels here to-night; 


'Y Take heed the queen come not within his fight. 
For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, 


Because that ſhe, as her attendant, hath 


A lovely boy, ſtoln from an Indian king; 


She never had ſo ſweet a changeling: 


þ 4 And jealous Oberon would have the child 
| 8 night of his train, to trace the foreſts wild: 
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But ſhe, pereneh withholds the loved boy; 

Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy: 
And now they never meet in grove, or green, 

By fountain clear, or ſpangl'd ſtar-light ſheen, 

But they do ſquare; that all their elves, for fear, 
Creep into acorn cups, and hide them there. 

Fai. Either | miſtake your ſhape and making quite, 
Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knaviſh ſprite, 
Call'd Robin Goodfellow: Are not you he, ; 
That frights the maidens of the villag'ry; l 
Skim milk; and ſometimes labour in the quern, 5 


And bootleſs make the breathleſs huswife churn ; = 


And ſometime make the drink to bear no barm; 
Miſlead night-wanderers, laughing at their harm? 

Those that Hob-goblin call you, and ſweet Puck, 

You do their work, and they ſhall have 285 luck: 

Are not you he? 

Puc. Thou ſpeakeſt me aright; 

I am that merry wanderer of the night, 

J jeſt to Oberon, and make him ſmile, a I 

When I a fat and bean-fed horſe beguile, | = 

Neighing in likeneſs of a filly foal: 

And ſometime lurk | in a goſſip's bowl, 

In very likeneſs of a roaſted crab; 

And, when ſhe drinks, againſt her lips I bob, 

And on her wither'd dew-lap pour the ale. 
The wiseſt aunt, telling the ſaddeſt tale, 

Sometime for three-foot ſtool miſtaketh me; 
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164 Then ſlip l from her bum, down topples ſhe, 
164 And rails, or cries, and falls into a coffe; : 
I! And then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, : 
(hl. And waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and (ſwear ; 
| | 30 And tailour cries n 
| 
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A merrier hour was never waſted there. — 
But make room, fairy, here comes Oberon. 
' Fai. And here my miſtreſs: Would, that he were gone! 
Enter the King of Fairies, 
. one Side, with his Train; and the Queen, 
rom the other, rd hers. 
Ozez. Ill met by moon- 2 proud Titania. 
TiT. What, jealous Oberon ?__ Fairy, ſkip hence, 
J haye forſworn his bed and company. 
OBE. Tarry, raſh wanton; Am not I thy lord? 
277. Then I muſt be thy lady: But I know 
When thou haſt ſtoln away from fairy land, 
And in the ſhape of Corin fat all day, 
Playing on pipes of corn, and verſing love 
To amorous Phillida. Why art thou here, 
Come from the fartheſt ſtep of India? 


But that, forſooth, the bouncing Amazon, 


Your buſkin'd miſtreſs, and your warrior love, 
To The/eus mult be wedded; and you come 

To give their bed joy and proſperity. 

OE. How canſt thou thus, for ſhame, Titania, 
Glance at my credit, with Hippoiita, 


Knowing I know thy love to 7he/cus? 


Didſt thou not lead him through the glimmermg night 
From Perigenia, whom he raviſhed? 
And make him with fair Eg break his faith, 
With Ariadne, and Antioþa . 
TiT. These are the forgeries of jealouſy: 
And never, ſince that middle ſummer's ſpring, 


Met we on hill, in dale, foreſt, or mead, 


By paved fountain, or by ruſhy brook, 
Or on the beached margent of the fea, 


26 Eagles 29 fince the middle 32 Or in 
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To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling wind, 
But with thy brawlis thou haſt diſturb'd our ſport. 
Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain, 
As in revenge, have ſuck'd up from the ſea 
| Contagious fogs; which falling in the land, 
Hath every pelting river made fo proud, f 
That they have over-born their continents. 
The ox hath therefore ſtretch'd his yoak in vain, 
The ploughman loft his ſweat; and the green corn 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attain'd a beard: 
The fold ſtands empty in the drowned held, 
And crows are fatted with the murrain flock : 
The nine-men's morrice is filPd up with mud; 
And the quaint mazes in the wanton green, 
For lack of tread, are undiſtinguiſhable. 
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The human mortals want their winter here, I 
No night is now with hymn or carol bleſt. 1 
Therefore the moon, the governeſs of floods, 3 
Pale in her anger, waſhes all the air, | 4 
That rheumatick diseases do abound. 1 
And, thorough this diſtemperature, we ſee - I 
The ſeasons alter: hoary-headed froſts | 3 
1 Fall in the freſh lap of. the crimson rose; EC 

14 And on old Hyems' chin, and icy crown, Y 

4 An odorous chaplet of ſweet ſummer buds 1 

liq Is, as in mockery, ſet. The ſpring, the ſummer, J 

114 The chiding autumn, angry winter, change 1 

4 Their wonted liveries; and the mazed world, : 

Wi By their enereaſe, now knows not which is which: 

1 And this ſame progeny of evils comes 

14 | From our debate, from our diſſention; 

| { We are their parents and original. 

j | 27 childing 


1 ” Mid/ummer Night Dream. | 19 


OE. Do you amend it then; it hes in you: 
Why ſhould Titania croſs her Oberon? 
do but beg a little changeling boy, 
To be my henchman. | 
Tir. Set your heart at reſt, | 
XZ The fairy land buys not the child of me. 
His mother was a votreſs of my order: 
And, in the ſpiced Indian air, by night, 
Full often hath ſhe goſſip'd by my ſide; 
And ſat with me on Meptune's yellow ſands, 
= Marking the embarked traders on the flood; 
When we have Jaugh'd to ſee the ſails conceive, 
And grow big-belly'd, with the wanton wind: 
= Which ſhe, with pretty and with ſwimming gait, 
Following (her womb then rich with my young {quire) 
Would imitate; and fail upon the land, 
XL To fetch me rifles, and return again, 
4s from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
But ſhe, being mortal, of that boy did die; 
And, for her ſake, do I rear up her boy; 
And, for her ſake, I will not part with him. 
OBE. How long within this wood intend you ſtay? 
= Tir, Perchance, *till after The/eus' wedding-day. 
XZ If you will patiently dance in our round, 
And ſee our moon-light revels, go with us; 
= If not, ſhun me, and I will ſpare your haunts. 
OE. Give me that boy, and 1 will go with thee. 
7. Not for thy fairy kingdom. — Fairies, away: 
We ſhall chide down-right, if I longer ſtay. 
 _[ Exeunt Queen, and her Train. 
Ozz. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this grove, 
Till I torment thee for this 1 injury.— 
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Uttering ſuch dulcet and harmonious breath, 


Flying between the cold moon and the earth, 


Bur I might fee young Cupid's fiery ſhaft 


It fell upon a little weſtern flower, — 


And maidens call it, love-in-1dleneſs. 
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Ere the leviathan can ſwim a league. 
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My gentle Puck, come hither: Thou remember'ſt 
Since once | ſat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back, 
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That the rude ſea grew civil at her ſong; 
And certain ftars ſhot madly from their e, 
To hear the ſea- maid's musick. 
Puc. I remember. 
Ozz. That very time, I ſaw, cbut Wo could'ſt not) 


Cup: all arm'd: a certain aim he took 

At a fair veſtal, throned by the weſt; 

And looſ'd his love-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhould pierce a hundred thousand hearts: 


Quench'd in the chaſt beams of the watry moon; 
And the imperial votreſs paſſed on, 

In maiden meditation, fancy- free. 

Vet mark'd I where the bolt of Capid fell: 


Before, milk-white; now purple with love's wound, _ 


Fetch-me that flower; the herb I ſhew'd thee once; 
The juice of it, on ſleeping eye-lids lay'd, 

Will make or man or woman madly doat 

Upon the next live creature that it ſees. 

Fetch me this herb; and be thou here again, 


Puc. VI] put a girdle round about the earth 
In forty minutes. | | [Ext Puck. 
Opz. Having once this juice, 
Fli watch Tiiania when ſhe is aſleep, 
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And drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 

The next thing then ſhe waking looks upon, 
(Be it on lion, bear, or wolf, or bull, 

On medling monkey, or on busy ape) 

She ſhall purſue it with the ſoul of love. 

And ere 1 take this charm from off her ſight, 
(As I can take it with another herb) 

I'll make her render up her page to me. 

But who comes here? I am invisible; 


And I will over-hear their conference. 


Enter DEMETRIUS, HELENA following him. 
De u. I love thee not, therefore purſue me not. 
Where is Lyſander, and fair Her mia? 
The one Ill flay, the other ſlayeth me. 
Thou told'ſt me, they were ſtoln unto this wood; 
And here am I, and wode within this wood, 
Because I cannot meet my Hermza. 
Hence, get thee gone, and follow me no more. . 
Hz T. "You draw me, you, hard-hearted adamant; 3 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true as ſteel: Leave you your power to draw, 


And [ ſhail have no power to follow you. 


Den. Do | entice you ? Do [ ſpeak you fair? 
Or, rather, do I not in plaineſt truth 
Tell you! do not, nor I cannot, love you? 

HEL. And even for that do I love you the more. 
I am your ſpaniel; and, Demetrius, 
The more you beat me, [ will fawn on you: 
Use me but as your ſpaniel, ſpurn me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, lose me; only give me leave, 
Unworthy as J am, to follow you, | 
W hat worſer Place can 1 beg 1 in your love, 
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(And yet a place of high reſpect with me) 

Than to be used as you use your dog? | 
Dzn. Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit 
For 1 am fick, when I do look on thee. 

Hz. And I am ſick, when I look not on you. 

Dz . You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the city, and commit yourſelf ; 
Into the hands of one that loves you not; 

To truſt the opportunity of night, 
And the ill counſel of a desert place, 
With the rich worth of your virginity. 

HEZ. Your virtue is my priviledge: For that 
It is not night, when I do ſee your face, 
Therefore 1 think I am not in the night: 

Nor doth this wood lack worlds of company; 
For you, in my reſpect, are all the world: 
Then how can it be ſaid, I am alone, 

When all the world is here to look on me? 

DEM. Ill run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And leave thee to the mercy of wild beaſts. | 

HZ. The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you. 
Run when you will, the ſtory ſhall be chang'd: 

_ Apollo flies, and Daphne holds the chace; 

The dove purſues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tiger: Bootleſs ſpeed ! 
When cowardice purſues, and valour flies. | 

Deu. I will not ſtay thy queſtions; let me go: 
Or, if thou follow me, do not believe 
But I ſhall do thee miſchief in the wood, 

Hz1. Ay, in the temple, in the town, the field, 
You do me miſchief. Fie, Demetrius 
Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandal on my ſex: 
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We cannot fight for love, as men may doz 
We ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to woo. 
| [DEMETRIUS breaks from her, and Exit. 
PI follow thee, and make a heaven of hell, _ 
To die upon the hand I love fo well, . 
OBE. Fare thee well, nymph: ere he do leave this grove, 
I hou ſhalt fly him, and he ſhall ſeek thy love. 
Re-enter PUCK. 
Haſt thou the flower there? Welcome, wanderer. 
Puc. Ay, there it is. 
1 OBE. I pray thee, give it me. 
I know a bank whereon the wild thyme 1 
Where ox-lips and the nodding violet grows; 
= Oeer-canopy'd with luſcious woodbine, 
With ſweet muſk-roses, and with eglantine : 
There ſleeps Titania, ſome time of the night, 
X Tull'd in these flowers with dances and delight; 
And there the ſnake throws her enameb'd ſkm, 
Weed wide enough to wrap a fairy in: 
And with the juice of this T 1'}1 ſtreak her eyes, 
And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 
Take thou ; ſome of i it, and ſeek through this grove: 
A ſweet Athenian lady 1s in love | | 
With a diſdainful youth: anoint his Eyes; 
hot do it, when the next thing he eſpies 
lay be the lady: Thou ſhalt know the man 
By the Athenian garments he hath on. 
Effect it with ſome care; that he may prove 
More fond on her, than ſhe upon her love: 
And look thou meet me ere the firſt cock crow. 
f Huc. Fear not, my lord, your ſervant ſhall do fo. 
[ Exeuut, /everally. 


14 Quite over-canopi'd 
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SCENE II. Another Part of the Wood, 
Enter T1TANIAa, and Fairies. 

Nr. Come, now a roundel, and a fairy ſong; 
Then, for the third part of a minute, hence: 
Some, to kill cankers in the muſk-rose buds; 
Some, war with rear-mice for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elves coats; and ſome, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hootrs, and wonders 
At our quaint ſpirits: Sing me now aſleep; | 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt. „„ „ 

| Firſt Fairy, | 
You ſpotted ſnakes, wwith double tongue, 
thorny hedge-hogs, be not ſeen ; 
_newts, and blinda-worms, do no wrong ; 
come not near our fairy queens 
Cho. 
Philomel, with melody, 
ing in our ſweet lullaby; 
alla, lulla, lullaby ; lulia, lulla, lullaby s 2 
newer harm, nor ſpell, nor charm, 
come our lovely lay nigh; 
fo, good night, wwith lullaby, 
Second Fairy. 
W, caving [piders, come not here 
Hence, you long-leg*d pinners, hence: 
beetles black, approach not near; 
worm, nor ſnail, do no offence : 
Cho, 
Philome!; avith melody, &C. 

1. F. Hence, away; now all is well: . | 

One, aloof, ſtand centinel, [ Exeaunt, Tit. ſleeps. 
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| Enter OBERON. 
Ozz, What thou ſee'ſt, when thou doſt wake, 
[to Tit. /queezing the Flower upon her E n 
Do it for thy true love take; 
Love, and languiſh for his fake; 
Be it ounce, or eat, or bear, 
Pard, or boar with briſtl'd hair, 
In thy eye that ſhall appear 
When thou wak'ſt, it is thy dear; 
Wake, when ſome vile thing is near. [ Exit. 
Enter LY SANDER, and HER MIA. | 
Lys. Fair love you faint with wand'ring in the wood; 
And, to ſpeak troth, I have forgot our way: 
We'll reſt us, Hermia, if you think it good, 
And tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Hz. Be it ſo, Ly/ander: find you out a bed, 
For I upon this bank will reſt my head. 
Lrs. One turf ſhall ſerve as pillow for us both; 
One heart, one bed, two bosoms, and one troth. 
H Rx. Nay, good Ly/anzer; for my ſake, my dear, 
Lye further off yet, do not lye ſo near, 
Lrs. O, take the ſenſe, ſweet, of my innocence; 
Love takes the meaning, in love's conference. | 
mean, that my heart unto yours is knit; 


So that but one heart can we make of it: 


Two bosoms interchained with an oath; 
So then, two bosoms, and a ſingle troth. 


Then, by your ſide no bed- room me deny; 


For, lying fo, Hermia, I do not lie. 

Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily:-— 
Now much beſhrew my manners, and my pride, 
If Hermia meant to ſay, e ly d. 


: - 
26 A Mid/ummer Night's Dream. 


But, gentle friend, for love and 3 
Lye further off; in human modeſty 
Such ſeperation, as, may well be laid, 
Becomes a virtuous batchelor and a maid: 
So far be diſtant; and good night, ſweet friend: 
Thy love ne'er alter, till thy ſweet life end! 
Lrs. Amen, amen, to that fair 1 ſay I; 
And then end life, when | end Joyalty! 
Here is my bed: Sleep give thee all his reſt ! 
HER. With half that with the wiſher's eyes be preſſ'd! 
Ley Sieep. 
Enter Puck. 
Pyc. Through the foreſt have I gone; 
But Atbenian found J none, 
On whose eyes I might approve 
_ This flower's force in ſtirring love. 
Night and filence! who 1s here? 
Weeds of Athens he doth wear: 
This is he, my maſter ſaid, 
— Defpised the Athenian maid; 
And here the maiden, ſleeping found, 
On the dank and dirty ground, 
Pretty ſoul, ſhe durſt not lye 
Near to this kill-courteſy. 
Churl, upon thy eyes TI throw. 
All the power this charm doth owe: 
When thou wak'ſt, let love forbid 
Sleep his ſeat on thy eye-lid, 
So awake, when I am gone; | 
For I muſt now to Oberon. ; Exit. 
B DemeTRIVUs, and HELENA, running. 
Hr I. Stay though thou kill me, fweet Demerrin:, 
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Deu. I charge thee, hence, and do not haunt me thus. 
HZ. O, wilt thou darkling leave me? do not fo. 
DEM. Stay, on thy peril; I alone will go. 
Exit DemeTRIUS, 
Hit. O, I am out of breath, in this fond chace! 


ne more my prayer, the leſſer is my grace. 


Happy 1s Hermia, whereſoe'er ſhe lies; 
For ſhe hath bleſſed, and attractive eyes. 
How came her eyes ſo bright? Not with ſalt tears: 
If ſo, my eyes are oftner waſh'd than hers. 
No, no, I am as ugly as a bear; 
For beaſts, that meet me, run away for fear: 
Therefore, no marvel, though Demetrius 
Do, as a monſter, fly my presence thus. 
What wicked and diſſembling glaſs of mine 
Made me compare with Hermia's ſphery eyen? 
But who 1s here? Lyſander! on the ground! 
Dead? or aſleep? 1 ſee no blood, no wound: 
Ly/ander, if you live, good fir, awake. 
Lrs. And ren through fire I will, for thy ſweet ſake, 
| [ waking, and ſtarting up. 
Tranſparent Helena! Nature ſhews art, 
That through thy bosom makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius! o, how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to periſh on my ſword! 
Hz 1. Do not ſay fo, Ly/ander; ſay not fo: 
What though he love your Hermia? Lord, what though! 
Yet Hermia fill loves yoa: then be content. 
Lrs. Content with Herm#a? No; I do repent 
The tedious minutes IL with her have ſpent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena I love: 
Who will not change a raven for a dove? 


28 4 2 Night's * 


The will of man is by his reason r 
And reason ſays, you are the worthier maid. 
Things growing are not ripe until their ſeason: 
So I, being young, 'till now ripe not to reason; 
And touching now the point of human ſkill, 
Reason becomes the marſhal to my. will, 
And leads me to your eyes; where Io 'er-look 
_ Love's ſtories, written in love's richeſt book. 
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HL. Wherefore was I to this keen mockery born? 

| | When, at your hands, did 1 deserve this ſcorn? 3 
105 Is't not enough, is't not enough, young man, = 
li uh That I did never, no, nor never can, 4 
ANT Deserve a ſweet look from Demetrius eye, 3 
N But you muſt flout my inſufficiency ? 5 
| I ” Good troth, you do me wrong, good ſooth, you wy” 3 
| ji | 1 In ſuch diſdainful manner me to woo. = 
MI! | | But, fare you well: perforce 1 muſt confeſs, 2 
(41-0 ] thought you lord of more true gentleneſs. 8 
100 O, that a lady, of one man refus'd, # 
. Should, of another, therefore be abus'd! U Exit. E 
 Lrs. She ſees not Hermia: — Hermia, ſleep thou there; 3 

And never may'ſt thou come Lyſander near! . 

For, as a ſurfeit of the ſweeteſt things | | 

The deepeſt loathing to the ſtomach brings; | 1 

Or, as the hereſies, that men do leave,  _ 1 

Are hated moſt of those they did deceive; 

So thou, my ſurfeit, and my hereſy, 3 

Of all be hated; but the moſt, of me: 1 

And, all my powers, addreſs your love and might, 3 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight. [ Exit. 


HER. Harting. ] Help me ;Ly/ander, help mel do thy belt 
To pluck this crawling ſerpent from my breaſt! 1 
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Ah me, for pity! what a dream was here? 
XZ Ly/ander, look, how I do quake with fear: 
Mlethought, a ſerpent eat my heart away, 

And you fat ſmiling at his cruel prey: 

 Ly/ander! what, remov'd ? Lyſander! lord! f 
What, out of hearing? gone? no ſound, no word? 
Alack, where are you? ſpeak, an if you hear; 
Speak of all loves. I ſwoon almoſt with fear. 
No: then I well perceive you are not nigh : 
Or death, or you, I'Il find immediately. _[Exze. 
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ACT III. 
| | SCENE I. The /ame. | 
Queen of Fairies aſleep. Enter QulxcE, Sx us, 


BorToM, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING. 


Bor. Are we all met? | 
Ovr. Pat, pat; and here's a marvels convenient place 

for our rehearſal: This green plot ſhall be our ſtage, 
this hauthorn brake our tyring-houſe; and we will do 
it in action, as we will do it before the duke. 
Bor. Peter Quince, 

OY. What ſay'ſt thou, bully Bottom? 

Bor. There are things in this comedy, of Pyramus 
and 7 þ;5by, that will never please. Firſt, Pyramus muſt 
draw a, ſword to kill himſelf; which the ladies cannot 
abide. How anſwer you that? | 
| Sno, By'r-lakin, a par'lous fear. 

ST4, I believe, we muſt leave the killing out, when 
Fall is done. . - ; . N 
Bor. Not a whit; I have a device to make all well. 


Vor. Bt; 43 
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/ be written in eight and ſix. 


106: 


ſelf muſt ſpeak through, ſaying thus, or to the ſame de- 


„„ 4 Midſummer Night's Dream. 


Write me a PRES and let the prologue ſeem to fay, 
we will do no harm with our ſwords; and that Pyramus 
is not kill'd indeed: and, for the more better aſſurance, 
tell them, that I Pyramus am not Pyramus, but Bottom 
the weaver: This will put them out of fear. 
Dr. Well, we will have ſuch a prologue; and 1 it n 


Bor. No, make it two more; let it be written in 


eight and eight. 
Sno. Will not the ladies be afeard of he lion? 


- ST 4. I fear it, I promise you. 
Bor. Maſters, you ought to conſider. with yourſelves: : 
to bring in, God ſhield us! a lion among ladies, is a 
moſt dreadful thing: for there is not a more fearful - 
wild-fowl, than your lion, living; and we ought to look 


Sxo. Therefore, another prologue muſt tell, he is not 
a lion. | = 
Bor. Nay, you oth name has name, _ half his 

face muſt be ſeen through the lion's neck; and he him- 


fect. Ladies, or, fair ladies, I would wiſh you, or, I 
would requeſt you, or, I would entreat you, not to fear, 
not to tremble: my life for yours. If you think I come | 
Hither as a lion, it were pity of my life: No, I am no 
ſuch thing; I am a man, as other men are: —and there, 
indeed, let him name his name; and tell them plainly, Z 
he is Sug the joiner. | 1 

Dvyr. Well, it ſhall be fo. But there is two hard 
things; that a to bring the moon- light into a chamber: 
for, you know, Pyramus and 7 bisby meet by moon- 


light. 
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Syy. Doth the moon ſhine that night we play our play? 
Bor. A calendar, a calendar! look in the almanack; 
find out moon-ſhine, find out moon- ſhine. 
yr. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. 
Bor. Why, then may you leave a casement of the 
| great chamber window, where we play, open; aud the 
moon may ſhine in at the casement. 
ur. Ay; or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of 
| thorns and a lanthorn, and fay, he comes to diſſigure, 
or to present, the perion of moon-ſhine. Then, there is 
| another thing: we muſt have a wall in the great cham- 
ber; for Pyramus and Thisby, ſays the ſtory, did talk 
through the chink of a wall. | 

Swy. You can never bring in a wall.— What ſay you, 
Bottom? 

BoT. Some man or other muſt present wall: and let 
him have ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough- 
caſt, about him, to ſignify wall; or let him hold his 
fingers thus T, and through chat cranny ſhall Pyramus 
and 7 hisby whiſper. 

Qt. If that may be, then all is well. Come, ſit down, 


1 „ 22 7 
. 4 


[ every mother's ſon, and rehearſe your parts. Pyramus, 
r, vou begin: when you have ſpoken your ſpeech, enter 
e into that brake; and ſo every one according to his cue. 
0 Enter PUCK. [gering here,” 
e, | Poe, © What hempen home-ſpuns have we ſwag- 
y, 58o near the cradle of the fairy queen?“ 


What, a play toward? Pll be an auditor;“ 
An actor too, perhaps, if I ſee cause.“ 
29. Speak, Pyramus: T hisby, ſtand forth. 
* Prx. Thisby, the flower of odious ſavours wor 
271, Odours, en 
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* Pye. __ odours ſavours ſweet: 

* So doth thy breath, my deareſt 7h:sby dear. 
* But, hark, a voice! ſtay thou but here a whit, 
* "And by and by I will to thee appear. Uu. 
Pyc. A ſtranger Pyramus than e erplay'd here.“ Exit. 

Fry. Muſt 1 ſpeak now? 

Q. Ay, marry, muſt you: for, you muſt dom 
ſtand, he goes but to ſee a noise that he heard, and is 
to come again. N 
* 7x7. Moſt radiant Pyramus, moſt lilly. white of hue, 
* Of colour like the red rose on triumphant brier, 

* Moſt briſky juvenal, and eke moſt lovely Jeau, 
* As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never tire, 
* I'll meet thee, Pyramas, at Minny's tomb. 

Jur. Ninus' tomb, man? why, you muſt not ſpeak 
that yet; that you anſwer to Pyramus: you ſpeak all 
your part at once, cues and all.__Pyramas, enter; your 
cue is paſt; it is, ever tire. [ tire, 2 
* 75 HT. O, As true as trueſt horſe, that yet would never 

Re-enter PUCK, and BOTTOM with an aß Head. 

* pr x. If I were fair, Thisby, I were only thine— 

2v7, O monſtrous! o range! we are haunted. Pray, 
maſters! fly, maſters! help! [ Excunt all the Clowns. 

Puc. I'll follow you; I'll lead you about a round,” 
«© Through bog, through buſh, through brake, through 
« Sometime a horſe I'll be, ſometime a hound,” [brier:” * ö 

A hog, a headleſs bear, ſometime a fire;” 3 
« And neigh, and bark, and grunt, and roar, and burn,” | 
Like horſe, hound, hog, bear, fire, at every turn.” [ East. 

Bor. Why do they run away? this is a e of 
them, to make me afeard. 3 

Re-enter SNOUT. 


1 
5 
3 
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> So hath thy 3 a while, 
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So. O Bottom, thou art chang'd! what do T ſee on 


thee? ? [ Exit. 
Bor. What do vo ſee? you ſeo an aſs' head of your 
own; Do you? 
Sas Quince. 
N.. Bleſs thee, Bottom! bleſs thee! thou art tranſ- 
lated. [ Exit. 
Bor. ſee their knavery: this is to make an aſs of 
me; to fright me, if they could. But I will not ſtir from 
this place, do what they can: I will walk up and down 
| here, and I will fing, that they mall hear I am not 
| afraid. oy | fag. 
The ouzel cock, ſo black of bee, 
with orange-taguny bill, 
the throſtle with his note jo true, 
the curen with little quill; 
7:7, What angel wakes me from my flow'ry bed? 
Bor. the fench, the ſparrow, and the lark, 
the plain-ſong cuckoo gray, 
ewhose note full many a man doth mark, 
and dares not anſauer, nav; — | 
for, indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a 
bird? who would give a bird the he, though he cry, 
| cuckoo, never ſo? 
717, I pray thee, gentle mortal, fing again: 
Mine ear is much enamour'd of thy note, 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy ſhape; 
And thy fair virtue's force perforce doth move me, 
On the firſt view, to ſay, to ſwear, I love thee. 
Bor. Methinks, miſtreſs, you ſhould have little rea- 
son for that: And yet, to ſay the truth, reason and love 
| keep little company together now-a-days: The more the 
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Thou ſhalt remain here, whether thou wilt or no. 


 Pease-blefjom, Cobweb, Moth, and Muſt ard. ſeedl 


34 4 Midſummer Night's Dream. 


pity, that ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them 
friends. Nay, 1 can gleek, upon occasion. 


2171. Thou art as wise, as thou art beautiful. 
Bor. Not fo, neither: but if I had wit enough to 


get out of this wood, I have enough to ſerve mine own 


turn. 
Tir. Out of this wood do not desire to go; 


I am a ſpirit, of no common rate; 

The ſummer ſtill doth tend upon my ſtate, 

And | do love thee: therefore, go with me; 
T'll give thee fairies to attend on thee; 

And they ſhall fetch thee jewels from the deep, 
And ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt _ 
And | will purge thy mortal groſſneſs ſo, 

That thou ſhalt like an airy ſpirit go. — 


Enter four Fairies. 

1. F. Ready. 2. And I. z. and I. 4. and I. 

all. Where ſhall we gof 

JT. Be kind and courteous to this gentleman 3 
Hop in his walks, and gambol in his eyes; 
Feed him with apricocks, and dewberries, 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mulberries; 
The honey-bags ſteal from the humble: bees, 
And, for night tapers, crop their waxen thighs, 
And light them at the fiery glow-worm's eyes, 
'To have my love to bed, and to arise; 
And pluck the wings from painted butter-flies, 
'To fan the moon-beams from his ſleeping eyes : 
Nod to him, elves, and do him courteſies. 
1. F. Hail, mortal! 2. hail! 3. hail! 4. bail! 
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Bor. I cry your worſhips mercy, nn — I be- 
ſeech, your worſhip's name? 

Cop. Cobweb. 

Bor. I ſhall desire you of more acquaintance, good 
maſter Cobwweb: If I cut my finger, I ſhall make 2 
with you. Vour name, honeſt gentleman? 

Px 4, Pease-bloſſom. | 
Bor. I pray you, commend me to miſtreſs Squaſh, 
our mother, and to maſter Peaſcod, your father. Good 
maſter Pease-blefſom, I ſhall desire you of more acquaint- 

ance too. Vour name, I beſeech you, fir? 

Mos. Muſtard-jeed. 

Bor. Good maſter Mu/tard-/eea, | know your patience 
well: that ſame cowardly, giant-like, ox-beef hath de- 
vour'd many a gentleman of your houſe: 1 promise 
you, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere now. 
desire you, more acquaintance, good maſter Myflard- 


ſeed. 


T:T. Come, wait upon him; lead him to my bower. 
'The moon, methinks, looks with a watry eye; 


And when ſhe weeps, weeps every little lower, 


Lamenting ſome enforced chaſtity. 
Tye up my love's tongue, __ him ſilently. | Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Another Part of the Wood. 
Enter OBERON. 
Ozz, I wonder, if Titania be awak'd; 
Then, what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which = mult dote on in extremity. 
| Enter PUCK. 

Here comes my meſſenger. How now, mad ſpirit? 
What night-rule now about this haunted grove? 


23 lovers 
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Pyc. My miſtreſs with a monſter is in love. 
Near to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and ſleeping hour, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 

That work for bread upon Athenian ſtalls, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
Intended for great T h-/eus' nuptial day. 
The ſhalloweſt thick- cin of that barren ſort, 
Who Pyramus presented, in their ſport 
Forſook his ſcene, and enter'd in a brake: 
When I did him at this advantage take, 
An aſs's nole I fixed on his head; 

Anon, his Thisbe muſt be ed. | 
And forth my mimick comes: When they him py. 
As wild-geeſe, that the creeping fowler eye, 
Or ruſſet- pated choughs, many in ſort, 

19 8000 | Rising and cawing at the gun's report 

140 Sever themſelves, and madiy ſweep the ſky ; 

So, at his ſight, away his fellows fly: 

And, at our ſtamp, here o'er and o'er one falls; 

Ile murther cries, and help from Athens calls. 
Their ſenſe, thus weak, loſt with their fears, thus ſtrong, 

Made ſenſeleſs things begin to do them wrong: 

For briars and thorns at their apparel ſnatch; 

Some, ſleeves; ſome, hats: from yielders all things catch. 

I led them on in this diſtracted fear, 

And left ſweet Pyramus tranſlated there: 
When in that moment (ſo it came to pals) 
1 0 5 Titania wak'd, and ſtraitway lov'd an aſs. | 
% | OBE. This falls out better than I could devise. 
1465 | But haſt thou yet lech'd the Athenian's eyes 
Minas. With the 1e le, as I did bid thee do? 
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A Micfummer Night's Dream. . 7 


Puc. I took him leeping,— that is finiſh'd too, — 
And the Athenian woman by his fide; 


f That, when he wak'd, of force ſhe muſt be ey'd. 


Enter DEMETRIUS, and HERMIA. 
OBE. © Stand cloſe; this is the ſame 'Arhenian.”? 
Puc. © This is the woman, but not this the man,” 
DzM. O, why rebuke you him that loves you fo? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 
HER. Now [| but chide, but F ſhould use thee works 
For thou, I fear, haſt given me cause to curſe. 
If thou haſt ſlain Lxſander in his fleep, | 
Being o'er ſhoes in blood, plunge in the deep, 
And kill me too. 
The ſun was not ſo true unto the day, 
As he to me: Would he have ſtoln away 
From ſleeping Hermia ? PII believe as ſoon, 
This whole earth may be bor'd; and that the moon 
May through the center creep, and fo diſplease 
Her brother's noontide with the antipodes. 
It cannot be, but thou haſt murther'd him; 
So ſhould a murtherer look, ſo dead, ſo grim. 
Du. So ſhonld the murther'd look; and fo ſhould I, 
Pierc'd through the heart with your ſtern cruelty; 
Yet you, the murtherer, look as bright, as clear, 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering Tphere. 
Hzz, What's this to my Ly/ander ? where is he? 
Ah, good Demetrius, wilt thou give him me? 
DEM. 1 had rather give his carcaſs to my hounds. 
HER. Out, dog! out, cur! thou driv'ſt me paſt the 
bounds _ 
Of maiden's patience. Haſt thou lain him then? 
Henceforth be never " number'd among men! 
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Nor is he dead, for ought that I can tell. 


Some true love turn'd, and not a falſe turn'd ne. 


A million fail, coafounding oath on oath. 


Pl charm his ha, againſt the do appear. 


5 Midſummer Night's Dream. 


©, once tell true, tell true, even for my ſake; 
Durſt thou have look'd upon him, being awake, 
And haſt thou kill'd him ſleeping? O brave touch! 
Could not a worm, an adder, do ſo much? 
An adder did it; for with doubler tongue 
Than thine, thou ſerpent, never adder ſtung. 
Dx. You ſpend your paſſion on a miſpriz'd mood; 
I am not guilty of Ly/ander's blood; 


Hz x. I pray thee, tell me then that he is well. 
Du. An it I could, what ſhould I get therefore? 
HER. A priviledge, never to ſee me more. 

And from thy hated presence part I ſg: — 

See me no more, whether he be dead, or no. [ Exit, | 
Dx. There is no following her in this fierce vein; 

Here, therefore, for a while I will remain. 

So ſorrow's heavineſs doth heavier grow, 

For debt that bankrupt fleep doth ſorrow owe; 

Which now in ſome {light measure it will pay, 

If for his tender here I make ſome ſtay. [lies down, 
OBE. What haſt thou done? thou haſt miſtaken quite, 

And lay'd the love-juice on ſome true-love's aghs: 

Of thy miſprision muſt perforce enſue 


Pyc. Then fateo' er rules; that, one man holding troth, 


Ok E. About the wood go ſwifter than the wind, 
And Helena of Athens look thou find: 
All fancy-ſick ſhe is, and pale of cheer 
With fighs of love, that coſts the freſh blood dear: 
By ſome illusion ſee thou bring her here; 
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Poc. 1 go, I go; look, how I go; | | 
Switter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. [ Exit. 
OBE. Flower of this purple dye, 
Hit with Cupid's archery, 
Sink in apple of his eye: 
| When his love he doth eſpy, 
d: Iet her ſhine as gloriouſly 
= - As the Venus of the ſky. — 
When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 
Beg of her for remedy. 
Ke enter PUCK. 
Puc. Captain of our fairy band, 
; N Helena is here at hands 
. ME And tne youth, miſtook by me, 
= BW Pleading for a lover's fee; 
Shall we their fond pageant fee? 
Lord, what fools these mortals be! 
Ozz. Stand alide: the noise, they make, 
| Will cause Demetrius to awake. 
n. = Puc. Then will two, at once, woo one; 
e, BY That muſt needs be ſport alone: 
And those things do belt please me, 
That befal prepoſterouſly. 
EO Enter Lys AN DEN, and HELENA. | 
th, BY xs. Why ſhould you think, that l ſhould woo inſcorn? 
Scorn and derision never come in tears: | 
Look, when 1 vow, | weep; and vows ſo born, 
In their nativity all truth appears. 
Ho can these things in me ſeem ſcorn to you, 
PHhaaring the badge of faith to prove them true? 
', Hz. You do advance your cunning more and more. 


When truth kills truth, o deviliſh-holy fray: 
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These vows are Hermia's ; Will you give her o'er? 


- Weigh oath with oath, and you will nothing weigh: 


Your vows, to her and me, put in two ſcales, 
Will even weigh; and both as light as tales. 
Lrs. I had no judgment, when to her I ſwore. 
H. Nor none, in my mind, now you give her o'er, 
Lys, Demetrius loves her, and he loves not you. 
DE u. O Helen, ¶ larting up.] goddeſs, nymph, perfect, 
To what, my love, ſhall I compare thine eyen? I divine! 
Chriſtal is muddy. O, how ripe in ſhow 8 
Thy lips, those kiſſing cherries, tempting grow! 
That pure congealed white, high Taurus ſnow, 
Fan'd with the eaſtern wind, turns to a crow, 
When thou hold'ſt up thy hand: o, let me kiſs 
Tbis princeſs of pure white, this ſeal of bliſs! _ 
HE. O ſpite! o hell! I ſee, you all are bent 
To let againſt me, for your merriment. 
If you were civil, and knew courteſy, 
You would not do me thus much injury. 
Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 
But you muſt join, in ſouls, to mock me too? 
Tf you were men, as men you are in ſhow, | 
You would not use a gentle lady fo; 
To vow, and ſwear, and ſuperpraise my parts, 
When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 
You both are rivals, and love Hermza ; | 
And now, both rivals, to mock Helena: 
A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 
To conjure tears up in a poor maid's eyes,. 
With your derisjon* none, of noble ſort, 
Would fo offend a virgin; and extort 
A poor ſoul's patience, all to make you ſport. 


A in hammer Mel Dream. 


1 Lys, You are unkind, Demetrius; be not ſo; 
For you love Hermia; this you know I know: 

| And here, with all good will, with all my heart, 
In Hermia's love | yield you up my part; 

And yours of Helena to me bequeath, 

Whom I do love, and will do to my death. 

Hr. Never did mockers waſte more idle breath. 

DEM. Lyſander, keep thy Hermia ; | will none: 
If e'er I lov'd her, all that love is gone. 
My heart with her but, as gueſt-wise, ſojourn” d; 
And now to Helen is it home return'd, ' 
| There to remain. | 

Lrs. Helen, it is not fo. 

Dx u. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, 
Leſt, to thy peri}, thou aby it dear.— 

Look, where thy love comes; yonder is thy dear. 
Enter Henma, 

HR. Dark night, that from the eye his function takes, 
The ear more quick of apprehenſion makes; 
Wherein it doth impair the ſeeing ſenſe, 

It pays the hearing double recompence:— 

Thou art not by mine eye, Lyſander, found; 
Mine ear, I thank it, brought me to thy found. 
But why unkindly didſt thou leave me ſo? | 

 Lrs, Why ſhould he ſtay, whom love doth preſs to 1 

HER. What love could preſs Zy/ander from my fide? 

Lrs. Ly/ander's love, that would not let him bide, 
Fair Helena; who more engilds the night 
Than all yon' fiery o's, and eyes of light. 

Why ſeek'ſt thou me? could not this make thee know, 
The hate I bare thee made me leave thee ſo? 
HER, You ſpeak not as you think, it cannot be. 
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Hz. Lo, ſhe is one of this confed'racy ! 
Now I perceive they have conjoin'd, all three, 
To faſhion this falſe ſport in ſpite of me.— 
Injurious Hermia! moſt ungrateful maid! 

Have you conſpir'd, have you with these contriv 'd, 
To bait me with this foul derision ? 
Is all the counſel that we two have ſhar'd, 
The ſiſter vows, the hours that we have ſpent, 
When we have chid the haſty-footed time 
For parting us, — o, and is all forgot? 
All ſchool-day friendſhip, childhood 1 innocence? 15 
We, Lier mia, like two artificial gods, 
Have with our needles created both one flower, 
| Both on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, 
Both warbling of one ſong, both in one key; 
As if our hands, and fides, voices, and minds, 
Had been incorporate. So we grew together, 
Like to a double cherry, ſeeming parted 
But yet a union 1n partition, 
Two lovely berries molded on one ſtem: 
So, with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart; 
Two of the firſt, like coats in heraldry, 
Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt. 
And will you rent our ancient love aſunder, 
To join with men in ſcorning your poor friend? 
It is not friendly, *tis not maidenly: | 
Our ſex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 
Though 1 alone do feel the i injury. 
HER. I am amazed at your paſſionate words: 
I ſcorn you not; It ſeems, that you ſcorn me. 

HE. Have you not ſet Ly/arger, as in ſcorn, 

To follow me, and praise my eyes and face? 
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A Midfunmer Night's Dream. 43 


And made your other love, D 

Who even but now did ſpurn me with his foot) 
o call me goddeſs, nymph, divine, and rare, 
Precious, celeſtial? Wherefore ſpeaks he this 

o her he hates? and wherefore doth Lyſander 
EDeny your love, fo rich within his ſoul, 

And tender me, forſooth, affection; 

But by your ſetting on, by your conſent? 

What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 

So hung upon with loves, ſo fortunate; 

But miserable moſt, to love unlov'd ? 

This you ſhould pity, rather than deſpise. 

| Hezx. | underſtand not what you mean by this. 
EE. Ay, do, perſever, counterfeit fad looks, 
Make mouths upon me when | turn my backs 
Wink each at other, hold the ſweet jeſt up: 

This ſport, well carry'd, ſhall be chronicl'd. 

If you have any pity, grace, or manners, 

You would not make me ſuch an argument. S 
But, fare ye well: *tis partly mine own fault; 
Which death, or abſence, ſoon ſhall remedy. 

; Lrs. Stay, gentle Helena; hear my excule; 

| My love, my life, my ſoul, fair Helena! 

Aer. O excellent! 

HR. Sweet, [ro Lyſ.] do not ſcorn her ſo. 

Du. If ſhe cannot entreat, I can compel. _ 

Lrs. Thou canſt compel no more than ſhe entreat; 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength, than her weak prays.— 
Helen, 1 love thee; by my life, I do; 

l {wear by that which L will lose for thee, 

Lo prove him falſe, that ſays l love thee not. 
Dux. I fay, I love thee more than he can do. 


10 love, 28 weake praiſe, 
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And never did desire to ſee thee more. 
Therefore, be out of hope, of queſtion, doubt, 
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_- Tre. If thou ſay ſo, withdraw, and prove it too. 

DEM. Quick, come, — | | 

Hex, Ly/ander, whereto tends all this? 1 

Lrs. Away, you Etbiop! | 

DEM. No, no; he'll not come... 
Seem to break looſe; take on, as you would 1 
But yet, come not: Vou are a tame man, go! 

EYS. Hang off, thou cat, thou bur vile thing, let looſe; 
Or LU will ſhake thee from me, like a ſerpent. 

HR. Why are you grown ſo rude? what change is this, 
Sweet love? 5 

Lrs. Thy love? ovt, tawny Tartar, out! 
Out, loathed med' cine! hated potion, hence! 

HR. Do you not jeit? | 

Hz IL. Yes, ſooth; and ſo do you. 

 Lrs, Demetrius, | will keep my word with thee. 

DEM. I would, I had your bond: for, J perceive, 
A weak bond holds you; Þ11 not truſt your word; 
Is. What, ſhould [hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
Although J hate her, VII not harm her ſo. | 

EER. What, can you do me greater harm, than hate? 
Hate me! wherefore? O me! what news, my love? 
Am not I Hirmia? Are not you Ly/ander ? 
Jam as fair now, as [| was erewhile. _. 
Since night, you lov'd me; yet, ſince night, you left me: 
Why, then you left me,—O, the gods forbid!— 
In earneſt, ſhall 1 ſay? | 

Lrs. Ay, by my life; 


Be certain, nothing truer, *tis no jeſt, 
That I do hate thee, and love Helena. 


13 6 hated 30 cf doubt 
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Her. O me! You jugler, you! you canker-bloſſom! 
You thief of love! what, have you come by night, 
And ftoln my love's heart from him? 
Hz. Fine, faith! 
Have you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, 
No touch of baſhfulieſs? What, will you tear 
Impatiect anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 
E Fic, fie! you counterfeit, you puppet, you! 
Her. Puppet! why fo? Ay, that way goes the game, 
| Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Between our ſtatures, ſhe hath urg'd her height; 
| And with her perſonage, her tall perſonage, : 
Her height, forſooth, ſhe hath prevail'd with Aim 
And are you grown ſo high in his eſteem, | 
Because I am fo dwarfiſh, and ſo low ? 
How low am I, thou painted may-pole? ſpeak; 
How low am 1? I am not yet ſo low, 


But that my nails can reach unto thine eyes. 


Az. I pray you, though you mock me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me: I was never curſt; | 
J have no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſs; 

I am a right maid for my. cowardice; | 

Let her not ſtrike me: You, perhaps, may think, 
Because ſhe's ſomething lower than myſelf, 


= That I can match her. 


HR. Lower! hark, again. 

Ex. Good Hermia, do not be fo bitter with me. | 
I evermore did love you, Hermia, 

Did ever keep your counſels, never wrong'd you; 
Save that, in love unto Demetrius, | 
I told him of your ſtealth unto this wood. 


He follow'd you; for love, I follow'd him. 


Vor. III. | 1 D 
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But he hath chid me hence; and threaten'd me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurn me, nay, to kill me too: 
And now, ſo you will let me quiet go, 
To Athens will J bear my folly back, 
And follow you no further: Let me go: 
Vou ſee how ſimple and how fond I am. 
 Hzs. Why, get you gone: Who is't that hinders you? 
He . A fooliſh heart, that I leave here behind. 
HR. What, with Lyſander? ä 
Hz Z. With Demetrius. 
Lrs. Be not afraid; ſhe ſhall not harm thee, Helena. 
Du. No, ſir; ſhe ſhall not, though you take her part. 
Hz. O, when ſhe's angry, ſhe is keen and ſhrewd: 
She was a vixen, when ſhe went to ſchool ; 
And, though ſhe be but little, ſhe 1s fierce. 
Hz Rx. Little again? nothing but low, and little? 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus ? 
Let me come to her, | 
Lrs. Get you gone, you dwarf; 
You minimus, of hind'ring knot-graſs made; 
You bead, you acorn. 
Du. You are too officious, 
In her behalf that ſcorns your ſervices. 
Let her alone; ſpeak not of Helena; 
Take not. her part: for if thou doſt intend 
Never ſo little ſhew of love to 6 her, 
Thou ſhalt aby it. 
Lrs. Now the holds me not; 
Now follow, if thou dar'ſt, to try whose right, 
Of thine or mine, 1s moſt in Helena. 
Dru. Follow? nay, I'II go with thee, cheek by jowl. 
[Exeunt LYSANDER, and DEMETRIUS: 


u? 


us. 
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Hz. You, miſtreſs, all this coil is long of you: 
Nay, go not back. 

Hz. ] will not truſt you, I; | 
Nor longer ftay in your curſt company. 
Your hands, than mine, are quicker for a fray; 


Lo My legs are longer though, to run away. [ Exit. 


Hz R. I am amaz'd, and know not what to ſay. [ Exit. 
03x. This is thy negligence: ſtill thou miſtak'>, 
Or elſe commit*ſt thy knaveries wilfully. 
Pyc. Believe me, king of ſhadows, I miſtook. 
Did not you tell me, I ſhould know the man 
By the Athenian garments he had on? 


| And ſo far blameleſs proves my enterprize, 


That I have *nointed an Athenian's eyes: 


And ſo far am 1 glad it fo did ſort, 


As this their jangling I eſteem a ſport. 
 Ozx. Thou ſee'ſt, these lovers ſeek a place to fight: 


Hye therefore, Robin, overcaſt the night ; 


The ſtarry welkin cover thou anon 
With drooping fog, as black as Acheron; 


And lead these teſty rivals ſo aſtray, 


As one come not within another's way. 


Like to Lyſander ſometime frame thy tongue, 
Then ſtir Demetrius up with bitter wrong; 
And ſometime rail thou like Demetrius; 


And from each other look thou lead them thus, 
XZ 'Till o'er their brows death-counterfeiting ſleep 


With leaden legs and batty wings doth creep: 
Then cruſh this F herb into Lyſander's eye; 
Whose liquor hath this virtuous property, 

To take from thence all error, with his might, 
And make his eye-balls rowl with wonted ſight. 
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When they next wake, all this derision 

Shall ſeem a dream, and fruitleſs vision; 

And back to Athens ſhall the lovers wend, 

With league, whose date till death ſhall never end. 

Whiles I in this affair do thee employ, _ 7 

Fil to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will ber charmed eye releaſe 

From monſter's view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puc. My fairy lord, this muſt be done with haſte; 

For night's ſwift dragons cut the clouds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aurora's harbinger; 

At whose approach, ghoſts, wand'ring here and there, 
Troop home to church-yards: damned ſpirits all, 
That in croſs-ways and floods have burial, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For fear left day ſhould look their ſhames upon, 

They wilfully themſelves exile from light, 

And muſt for aye confort with black-brow'd night. 

OzEx. But we are ſpirits of another ſort: 

J with the morning's love have oft made ſport; 

And, like a foreſter, the groves may tread, 

Even *till the eaſtern gate, all fiery red, 

Opening on Neptune with fair bleſſed beams, 

Turns into yellow gold his falt-green ſtreams, 

But, notwithſtanding, haſte; make no delay: 
We may effect this busineſs yet ere day.  [ Exit, 
Puc. Up and down, up and down, 3 
I will lead them up and down: 
I am fear'd in field, and town; 
Goblin, lead them up and down, 
Here comes one. | 
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Lrs. Where art thou, proud Demetrius? ſpeaks: thou 


| NOW. 
puc. Here,villain; drawn and ready. Where art thou? 
Lrs. I will be with thee ſtraight. 

Puc. Follow me then [ feems to go . 


. To plainer ground. [ Exit Lys. asfollowing the Voice, which 


Enter DEMETRIUS. 
Dru. Ly/ander ! ſpeak again. 


| Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 
Speak. In ſome buſh? Where doſt thou hide thy head ? 


Puc. Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Telling the buſhes that thou look*ſt for wars, 
And wilt not come? Come, recreant; come, thou child; 


Fil whip thee with a rod: He is defil'd, 


That draws a ſword on thee. 

DEM. Vea; art thou there? 

Puc.. Follow my voice; we'll try no manhood here. 

[ Exeunt PUCK, and DEMBTRIUS, 
Re-enter LYSANDER. 

Lrs. He goes before me, and ſtill dares me on; 
When I come where he calls, then he is gone. 
The villain is much lighter heel'd, than 1: 


I follow'd faſt, but faſter he did fly; 


That fall'n am I in dark uneven way, 

And here will reſt me. [/ies down] Come, thou gentle day! 

For if but once thou ſhew me thy grey light, 

I'll and Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. [ /ſceþs. 

Re-enter PUCK, and DEMETRIUS. 

Puc. Ho, ho; ho, ha! coward, why com'ft thou not? 
DEM. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt: for well I wot, 
hou run' before me, ſhifting. every place ; 

And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor look me in the face. 
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50 A Midſummer Night's Dream. 


Where art thou now? 
Puc. Come hither; I am here. [dear, 
DEM. Nay, then thou mock'ſ me. Thou ſhalt buy this 
If ever I thy face by day-light fee: 
Now, go thy way. _Faintneſs conſtraineth me 
To measure out my length on this cold bed. [lies doaun. 
By day's approach look to be visited. DH eeps. 
Enter HELENA, and throws her/elf down. | 
Hz E. O weary night, o long and tedious night, 
Abate thy hours ; ſhine, comforts, from the eaſt; 
That I may back to Athens, by day-light, 
From these that my poor company deteſt : _. 


And, ſleep, that ſometime ſhuts up ſorrows eye, 


Steal me a while from mine own company. [| /eeps. 
Puyc. Yet but three? come one more; | 
Two of both kinds makes up four. 
Here ſhe comes, curſt, and ſad: — 
Cupid 18 a knaviſh lad, 
'Thus to make poor females mad. 
Enter HER MIA, 
Hrs. Never ſo weary, never ſo in woe, | 
Bedabbl'd with the dew, and torn with briers; 
I can no further crawl, no further go; | 
My legs can keep no pace with my desires. 
Here will I reſt me, [les down] till the break of day. 
Heavens ſhield Ly/ander, if they mean a fray* -  [egps. 
Puc. On the ground | 
.o Lyſander, whore E yes he anvinty, 
Sleep thou ſound : 
_ Fl apply | 
To your eye, 
Gentle lover, remedy. 
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When thou wak'ſt 
Next, thou tak'f 
True delight 
In the ſight 
Of thy former lady's eye: 
And the country proverb known, 
That every man ſhould take his own, 
In your waking ſhall be ſhown: 
F ack ſhall have Fill; 
Nought ſhall go ill; 
The 1 man ſhall have his mare again, "and all ſhall be well. 


—m—_ xit. Scene cloxes 2 the 8 . 


. 
SCENE I. The ſame. 
The Lovers, at a Diſtance, aſleep. 
Enter Queen of Fairies, and Borrou, Fairies 
attending; OBER ON, behind, unſeen. 


T1T. Come, fit thee down upon this flow'ry bed, 


[eating him on a Bank, 
While I thy acaiahls cheeks do coy, 


And ſtick muſk-roses in thy ſleek ſmooth head, 


And kiſs thy fair large ears, my gentle joy. 
Bor. Where's Pease-blofſom? 
Px 4. Ready. 


Bor. Scratch my head, Peave-bly off n. Where s moun- 
ſieur Cobaveb ? 
Cop. Ready. 


Bor. Mounſieur Cobweb ; good 1 get your 
weapons in 88 hand, and kill me a red- 9 humble- 


D 4 
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bee, on the top of a thiſtle; and, good mounſieur, bring 
me the honey-bag. Do not fret yourſelf too much in 
the action, mounſieur: and, good mounſieur, have a 
care the honey- bag break not; I would be loth to have 
you over-flown with a ee, ne- Where's 
mounſieur Muftard- /eed ? 

Mos. Ready. | 

Bor. Give me your DY mounſieur Mu/7ard-/eed. 
Pray you, leave your courteſy, good mounſicur. 

Mos, What's your will 

Bor. Nothing, good mounſieur, but to help cavalero 
Cohweb to ſcratch. I muſt to the barber's, mounſieur; 
for, methinks, I am marvels hairy about the face: and 
I am ſuch a tender als, if my hair do but tickle me, 1 
muſt ſcratch. 

271. What, wilt thou hear ſome musick, my Sls ? 

Bor. I have a reasonable good ear in musick: Let 
us have the tongs, and the bones. 

. TiT. Or, ſay, ſweet love, what thou desir'ſt to eat. 

Bor. Truly, a peck of provender ; I could munch 
your good dry oats. Methinks, I have a great desire to 
a bottle of hay: good hay, {ſweet hay, hath no fellow. 

IT. I have a vent'rous fairy, that ſhall ſeek 
The ſquirrel's hoard, and fetch thee thence new nuts. 

Bor. I had rather have a handful, or two, of dry'd 
pease. But, I pray you, let none of your people {tir mez 
1] have an exposition of ſleep come upon me. 

TIT, Sleep thou, and I will wind thee in my arms. 


Fatties, be gone, and be all ways away. [ Exeant Fairies. 


So doth the wood-bine, the ſweet honiſuckle, 
Gentiy entwift, the female ivy ſo 
Enring, the bark y inter of the elm. 


29 alwaies 32 Enrings 
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0, how I love thee! how I dote on thes! Ley ſleep. 
| Oberon advances. Enter Pra; 5 
OE. Welcome, good Robin. See ſt thou this ſweetfight? 
[ /hewwing the Queen, and Bottom. 
| Her dotage now I do begin to pit 
| For meeting her of late, behind the wood, 
Seeking ſweet ſavours for this hateful fool, 
I did upbraid her, and fall out with her: 
| For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded 
| With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers; 
And that ſame dew, which ſometime on the buds 
Was wont to ſwell, like round and orient pearls, . 
Stood now within the pretty flouriets' eyes, 
Like tears, that did their own difgrace bewail. 
When I had, at my pleasure, taunted her, 
And ſhe, in mild terms, beg'd my patience, 
Jthen did aſk of her her changeling child; 
Which ſtraight ſhe gave me, and her fairy ſent 
To bear him to my bower in fairy land. 
| And, now I have the boy, I will undo 
This hateful imperfection of her eyes. 
And, gentle Puck, take this tranſtormed ſcalp 
From off the head of this 4:henian ſwain ; 
That he awaking when the other do, 
May all to At bens back again repair, 
And think no more of this night's accidents, 
But as the fierce vexation of a dream. 
But firſt I will releaſe the fairy queen. 
Be, as thou waſt wont to be; ; 
; [ rouching her Eyes with an Hir 3. 
See, as thou waſt wont to fee; 
Dianu's bud o'er Cupid's flower 


32 budde, or Cufids 
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Fath ſuch force and blefſed power. 


Now, my Titania; wake you, my ſweet queen. 
Jr. My Oberon! what visions have I ſeen! 
Methought, 1 was enamour'd of an als. 
Ozz. There T lies your love. 
Tir. How came these things to paſs? 
O, how mine eyes do loath his visage now! 
OBE. Silence, a while. Robin, take off this "JOE 
Titania, musick call; and ſtrike more dead 
Than common fleep of all these five the ſenſe. - 
Jur. Musick, ho, musick; ſuch as charmeth ſleep! 
Puc. Now, when thou wak ſt, with thine own fool's 
eyes peep. 
OBE. Sound, musick. Lill Muzick. ] Come, my queen, | 
take ee with me, | 
And rock the ground whereon these ſleepers be, 
Now thou and | are new in amity ; 
And will, to-morrow midnight, ſolemnly, 
. Dance in duke The/eus' houſe triumphantly, 
And bleſs it to all fair proſperity : 
There ſhall the pairs of faithful lovers be 
Wedded, with 9 Heſeus, all in jollity. 
Puc. Fairy king, attend, and mark; 
I] do hear the morning lark. | 
Oz x. Then, my queen, in ſilence ſad, 
T; IP we after the night's ſhade: 
We the globe can compals ſoon, 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 
TiT. Come, my lord; and, in our flight, 
Tell me how it came this night, 
That I ſlee ping here was found, | 
With these mortals, on the ground. Exeunt. 


10 theſe, fine the 
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Horns avind avithin. 
Enter TyEsEUs, HippoLiTa, EoEus, and 
Train. 
| Taz. Go, one of you, find out the foreſter ; Gries 
For now our observation is perform'd : 
And ſince we have the vaward of the day, 
My love ſhall hear the musick of my hounds. 
E Uncouple in the weſtern valley; go: 
Diſpatch, I ſay, and find the foreſter. —. 
We will, fair queen, up to the mountain's top, 


! And mark the musical confusion 
Ot hounds and echo in conjunction. 

Hip, I was with Hercules, and Cadmus, once, 
en, When in a wood of Crete they bay'd the boar 


With hounds of Sparta: never did I hear 

Such gallant chiding; for, beſides the groves, 
The ſkies, the fountains, every region near 
| Seem'd all one mutual cry: I never heard 
So musical a diſcord, ſuch ſweet thunder. 
FTE. My hounds are bred out of the Spartan kind, 
So flew'd, fo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With ears that ſweep away the morning dates 
| Crook-knee'd, and dew-lapt like The/alian bulls; 
Slow in purſuit, but match'd in mouth like bells, 
Each under each. A cry more tuneable 

Was never halloo'd to, nor cheer'd with horn, 
In Cree, in Sparta, nor in Theſaly : 
judge, when you hear. But, ſoft ; [/eeing the Lovers. ] what 
2 nymphs are these? 

EE. My lord, this is my daughter here aſleep; 

And this, Ea this Demetrius is; 
This, Helena, old Nedar's Helena : 
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. Midſummer Night s Dream. 


I wonder at their being here together. 


THz. No doubt, they rose up early, to observe 
The rite of May; and, hearing our intent, 


Came here, in grace of our ſolemnity.— 


But, ſpeak, Egeus; is not this the day 
T hat Hermia ſhould give anſwer of her choice ? 
Ee E. It is, my lord. FA fhorns. 
THE. Go, bid the huntſmen wake them with thei 
Horns, and Shout, avithin : 
Drurrzlus, Ly SANDER, HERMIA, and HELE x Na, 
duale and ſtart up. 
Tus. Good-morrow, friends. Saint ne 3 18 paſt; 
Begin these wood-birds but to couple now ? 
Lrs. Pardon, my lord. | He, and the reſt, ineel toT heſeus 
THz. I pray you all, fland up. 
T know, you two are efvind enemies; 
How comes this gentle concord in the world, 


That hatred is fo far from jealouſy, 


To ſleep by hate, and fear no enmity? |} 

Lrs. My lord, 1 ſhall reply amazedly, 
Half *ileep, half waking : : But as yet, I ſwear, 
cannot truly ſay how 1 came here. 
But, as I think, (for truly would I ſpeak ;— 
And, now I do betkink me, ſo it 1s ;) | 
i came with Hermia hither : our intent 
Was, to be gone from Aibens, where we might be 
Vithout the peril of the Atbenian law. 

cx. Enough, enough, my lord; you have enough; 
I bes the Jaw, the law, upon his head. — | 
They would have floln away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to have defeated you and me: 
You, of your wife; and me, of my conſent; 


# wonder of their 
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of my conſent that ſhe ſhould be your wife. | 
D. My lord, fair Helen told me of their ſtealth, 
Of this their purpose hither, to this wood; 

And I in fury hither follow'd them; 

Fair Helena in fancy following me. 

But, my good lord, I wot not by what power, 
(But by ſome power it is) my love to Hermia, 

E Melted as doth the ſnow, ſeems to me now 

As the remembrance of an idle gawd, 

Which in my childhood I did doat upon: 

And all the faith, the virtue, of my heart, 

The object and the pleasure of mine eye, 

Ils only Helena. To her, my lord, 

Was I betrothed ere I did ſee Hermia : 

But, like a ſickneſs, did I loath this food: 

But, as in health, come to my natural taſte, 

Now do I wiſh it, love it, long for it, 

And will for evermore be true to it. 

Taz. Fair lovers, you are fortunately met: 

Of this diſcourſe we will hear more ANON. — 

Egeus, I will over-bear your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with us, 

These couples ſhall eternally be knit. 

And, for the morning now is ſomething worn, 

[Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet aſide. 

Away, with us, to Athens: Three and three, 

Weill hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity.— 

Come, my Hippolita. ¶ Eæcunt HE. Hip, Boe. and Train. 
= Deu. These things ſeem ſmall, and Wy a 
= Like far-off mountains turned into clouds. 

HA. Methinks, | fee these things with parted eye, 
When every thing ſeems double. : 
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Hz Z. So methinks: 

And 1 have found Demetrius like a gemel, 
Mine own, and not mine own. 

Dzm. But are you ſure. 

That we are well awake? it ſeems to me, 
That yet we ſteep, we dream._Do not you think, 
The duke was here, and bid us follow him? 

Hzx. Vea; and my father. 

HET. And Hippolita. 

Lrs. And he did bid us follow to the temple. 
Du. Why then, we are awake: Let's follow him; 
And, by the way, let us recount our dreams. ¶ Exeunt. 

As they go out, Bottom wwakes. 

Bor. When my cue comes, call me, and I will an- 
ſwer : my next is, Meſf fair Pyramus,— Hey, ho! Peter 
Duince! Flute, the bellows-mender! Sour, the tinker! 
Starweling! God's my life! ſtoln hence, and left me 
aſleep! I have had a moſt rare vision. I have hada 
dream, paſt the wit of man to ſay, what dream it was: 
Man is but an aſs, if he go about to expound this dream. 
Methought I was—there is no man can tel] what. Me. 
thought I was, and methought I had, —But man is but 
a patch'd fool, if he will offer to ſay what methought 
I had. The eye of man hath not heaid, the ear of man 
hath not ſeen; man's hand 1s not able to taſte, his tongue 
to conceive, nor his heart to report, what my dream 
was. I will get Peter Quince to write a ballad of this 
dream: it ſhall be call'd, Bottom's Dream, because it 

bhath no bottom; and I will ſing it in the latter end of a 
play, before the duke: Peradventure, to make it the 
more gracious, I ſhall ſing it after death. [| Ext. 
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SCE NE II. Athens. A Room in Quince's Houſe. 


Enter QuinCE, FLUTE, SNOUT, and STARVELING., 

| ®#yr. Have you ſent to Bottom's houſe? is he come 
home yet? 

Sr. He cannot be heard of. Out of 1 he 1 13 
tranſported. 

Hv. If he come not, then the play! 18 ; mar'd; It goes 
not forward, doth it? 

2yr. It is not poſſible: you have not a man, in all 
Athens, able to diſcharge Pyramus, but he. 

Fry. No; he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any _——_ 
craft man in Athens. 

Jr. Yea, and the beſt perſon. too: and he is a very 
paramour, for a ſweet. voice. 

F. You muſt ſay, paragon: a paramour is, God 
| bleſs us! a thing of naught. 
Enter Sx uc. 

Sinks Maſters, the duke is coming Som the temple, 
and there is two or three lords and ladies more marry'd: 
If our ſport had gone forward, we had all been made 
men. 

Hv. O ſweet bully Bottom ! Thus hath he loſt fie 
pence a day, during his life; he could not have ſcap'd 
fixpence a day: an the duke had not given him fixpence 
ga day for playing Pyramus, I'll be hang'd; he would have 
3 deserv'd 1 it: ſixpence a day, in Pyramus, or nothing. 
| Enter BOTTOM. 

Bor. Where are these lads? where are these hearts? 

Qv1i. Bottom ( O moſt courageous day! O moſt hap- 
py hour! All croud about him. 
Bor. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders: but af 
me not what; for if I tell you, I am no true Athenian. 
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J will tell you every thing, right as it fell out. 

Dor. Let us hear, ſweet Bottom. | 
Bor. Not a word of me. All that I will tell you, is, 
that the duke hath dined: Get your apparel together; 
good ftrings to your beards, new ribbands to your 

pumps, meet presently at the palace, every man look 

o'er his part; for, the ſhort and the long is, our play 
is prefer'd. In any caſe, let 7 4i5by have clean linnen; 
and let not him, that plays the lion, pare his nails, for 
they ſhall hang cut for the lion's claws. And, moſt 
dear actors, eat no onions, nor garlick, for we are to 
utter ſweet breath; and I do not doubt but to hear 
them ſay, it is a ſweet comedy. No more words; away, 
go, away. | 8 | [ Exeunt, 


— * 8 
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. 
SCENE I. The ſame. © 
4 State-Room in Theſeus's Palace. | 
Enter THESEUS, HiPPOLITA, PHILOSTRATE, and 
Attendants, 5 
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Hip. *Tisſtrange, myT he/eus,that these lovers ſpeak of, 
Tas. More ſtrange than true. I never may believe 
These antique fables, nor these fairy toys. | 
Lovers, and madmen, have ſuch ſeething brains, 
Such ſhaping fantaſies, that apprehend 
More than cool reason ever comprebends. 
The lunatick, the lover, and the poet, 
Are of imagination all compact: 
One ſees more devils than vaſt hell can hold; 
That is, the madman : the lover, all as frantick, 
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Sees Helen's beauty in a brow of Egypt: 
The poet's eye, in a fine frenzy rowling, 
Doth glance from heaven to earth, from earth to heaven; ; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, the poet” s pen 
Turns them to ſhapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
Such tricks hath ſtrong imagination: 
That, if it would but apprehend ſome joy, 
It comprehends ſome bringer of that joy; 
Or, in the night, 1 imagining ſome fear, 
How easy 1s a buſh ſuppos'd a bear? 
Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told over, 
And all their minds tranſfigur'd ſo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancy's images, 
And grows to ſomething of great conſtancy; 
But, howſoever, ſtrange, and admirable. 
| EnterLYSANDER, DEMETRIUS, HER MIA,andHELENA. 
THz, Here come the lovers, full of joy and mirth.— 
Joy, gentle friends! joy, and freſh days of as 
Accompany your hearts! 
Ire. More than to us | 
Wait on your royal walks, your board, your bed! [have, 
Taz, Come now; what maſks, what dances ſhall we 
To wear away this long age of three hours, 
Between our after-ſupper, and bed- time? 
| Where is our usual manager of mirth? 
What revels are in hand ? ls there no play, 
To ease the anguiſh of a torturing hour? 
Call Philoſtrate. 
Pai. Here, mighty Theſ/eus. 
THE, Say, what abridgment have ng forthis evening ? 
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62 4 Mid/ummer Night Dream. 


What maſk, what musick? How ſhall we beguile 
The lazy time, if not with ſome delight? 
Pur, T here 1 is a brief, how many ſports are ripe; 
Presenting a Paper 
Make cholcs of which your highneſs will ſee firſt. 
THE, The battle with the Centaurs, to be ſung 
By an Atbenian eunuch to the harp. 
We'll none of that: that have I told my love, 


In glory of my kinsman Hercules. 


The riot of the tipſy Bacchanals, 

Tearing the Thracian ſinger in their rage. 
That is an old device; and it was play'd | 
When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three muses mourning for the death 

Of learning, late deceaſt in beggary. 

That is ſome ſatire, keen, and critical, 
Not ſorting with a nuptial ceremony. | 

A tedious brief ſcene of young Prams, 

And his love Th7sbe; very tragical mirth. 
Merry, and tragical ? Tedious, and brief? | 
That is, hot ice; and wondrous ſtrange black ſnow. _. 
How ſhall we find the concord of this diſcord ? | 

Par. A play it is, my lord, ſome ten words long; 
Which is as brief as I have known a play; - 
But by ten words, my lord, it is too lon 75 
Which makes it tedious: for in all the — 
There is not one word apt, one player fitted. 
And tragical, my noble lord, it is: 
For Pyramys therein doth kill himſelf. 

Which, when I ſaw rehearſt, I muſt confeſs, 
Made mine eyes water; but more merry tears 


The paſlion of loud laughter never ſhed. 


23 Play there is 
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uE. What are they, that do play it? 
Put. Hard -handed men, that work in Athens here, 
Which never labour'd in their minds *till now; 
And now have toil'd their unbreath'd memories 
With this ſame play, againft your nuptial. 
THe. And we will hear it. 
Pur. No, my noble lord, 
It is not for you: I have heard i it over, 
And it is nothing, nothing in the world; 
Unleſs you can find ſport in their intents, 
Extreamly ftretch'd, and con'd with cruel pain, 
you ſervice. 
Tye. I will hear that play: 
For never any thing can be amiſs, 
When ſimpleneſs and duty tender it. 
Go, bring them in; and take your places, ladies. 
[ Exit DHILOSTRATE. 
Hip. I love not to ſee wretchednels o 'er-charg*d, 
And duty in his ſervice periſhing. 
TAE. Why, gentle ſweet, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing. 
1 Hip. He ſays, they can do nothing in this kind. 
XX Taz. The kinder we, to give them thanks for nothing, 
g; Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake: 
And what poor willing duty cannot do, : 
=X Noble reſpect takes it in might, not merit. 
= Where I have come, great clerks have purposed 
Jo greet me with premeditated welcomes; 
Where I have ſeen them ſhiver, and look pale, 
| Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 
Throttle their practis'd accent in their fears, 
And, in conclusion, dumbly have broke off, 
Not paying me a a welcome: Truſt me, ſweet, 
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Out of this filence, yet, I pick'd a welcome; 


And in the modeſty of fearful duty 


I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. 
Love, therefore, and tongue-ty'd ſimplicity, 
In leaſt, ſpeak moſt, to my capacity. 
| Re-enter PHILOSTRATE. 
Pur. So please your grace, the prologue is add reſt. 
Tas, Let him approach. [ Trumpets, 
 Pyramus, and Thisbe. An Interlude. 
Enter Prologue. 
* Pro. If we offend, it is with our good will. 
* That you ſhould think, we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple ſkill, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
* Conſider then, we come but in deſpight. 
Me do not come, as minding to content you, 
* Our true intent is. All for your delight, 
* We are not here. That you ſhould here repent you, 
*The actors are at hand: and, by their ſhow, ; 
* You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 

Tux. This fellow doth not ſtand upon points. 

Lrs. He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt; | 
he knows not the ſtop. A good moral, my lord: It is 
not enough to ſpeak, but to ſpeak true. . 

Hip, Indeed, he hath play'd on this prologue, Views : 
child on a recorder; a ſound, but not in government. . 
. Tas, His ſpeech was like a tangl'd chain; nothing 
impair'd, but all diſorder'd. Who is next? : 

Emer PyRAMus, and THISBE, Wall, Moon-ſhine, 

and Lion, as in dumb Shoaw, 
S Pro. e perchance, you wonder at this ſhow: 
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But wonder on, *till truth make all things plain. 
This F man is Pyramus, if you would know; 
This F beauteous lady Thisby 1s, certain. 
This man, T with lime and rough-caft, doth present 
Wall, that vile wall which did these lovers ſunder : 
And through walls chink, poor ſouls, they are content 
To whiſper ; at the which let no man wonder. 
This man, F with lanthorn, dog, and buſh of thorn, 
Presenteth moon-ſhine : for, if you will know, 
By moon-ſhine did these lovers think no ſcorn 
To meet at Mus tomb, there, there to woo, 
This grizly beaſt, which by name lion hight, 
The truſty Thz5by, coming firſt by night, 
Did ſcare away, or rather did affright : 
And, as ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall ; 
Which lion vile with bloody mouth did ſtain: 
Anon comes Pyramus, ſweet youth, and tall, 
And finds his truſty Thisby's mantle ſlain : 
Whereat, with blade, with bloody blameful blade, 
He bravely broach'd his boiling bloody breaſt; 
And Thisby, tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 
His dagger drew, and dy'd. For all the reſt, 
Let lion, moon- ſhine, wall, and lovers twain, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remain. 
[ Exeunt Prologue, THIs BE, Lion, and Moon-ſhine. 
THe. I wonder, if the lion be to ſpeak. 
DM. No wonder, my lord: one lion may, when ma- 
ny aſſes do, 5 | 
Mal. In this ſame interlude, it doth befal, 
* That I, one Snout by name, present a wall: 
And ſuch a wall, as I would have you think, 
That had in it a crany'd hole, or chink, 
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Through which the lovers, Pyramus and 7. hisby, 

Did whiſper often very ſecretly. 

This lome, this rough-caſt, and this ſtone, doth ſhow 

That I am that ſame wall; the truth is fo : 

And this the crany is F, right and ſiniſter, 

Through which the fearful lovers. are to whiſper. 

THE, Would you desire lime and hair to ſpeak better? 

Dru. It is the wittieſt partition, that ever I heard diſ- 
courſe, my lord. | 

THE. Pyramus draws near the wall: 1 
PrR. Ogrim-look'd night, o night with hue ſo black, 


*O night, which ever art, when day is not; 


* O night, o night, alack, alack, alack, 

*I fear my Thisby's promise is forgot. — 

* And thou, o wall, o ſweet, o lovely wall, 

* That ſtand'ſt between her father's ground and mine, 
* Thou wall, o wall, o ſweet and lovely wall, [eyen. 


9 5 Show me * chink, to blink through with mine 


[Wall holds up his Fingers. 
5 Tb courteous wall: oe ſhield thee well for this! 
* But what ſee I? No Th:5by do ] ſee. 
* O wicked wall, through whom J ſee no bliſs, 


„ Cuſt be thy ſtones. for thus deceiving me! 


THE. Thewall, methinks, being ſenſible, ſhould curſe 

again, 

ws 08 No, in truth, fir, I ſhould not. Dies me, 
is T hisby's cue; ſhe is to enter now, and I am to ſpy her 
through the wall. You ſhall ſee, it will fall pat as I told 
you: yonder ſhe comes. 

Enter This BE. 

* THz. O wall, full often haſt thou heard my moans, 
® For parting my fair Pyramus and me: | 
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My cherry lips have often kiſſ'd thy ſtones ; 
Thy ſtones with lime and hair knit up in thee, 
Prz. I ſee a voice: now will I to the chink, 
To ſpy an I can hear my Thzsby's face. 
Thisby! 5 5 Fo 
Tai. My love: thou art my love, I think. 
Prz. Think what thou wilt, I am thy lover's grace: 
And like Limander am I truſty ſtill. | 
Tar. And I like Helen, till the fates me kill. 
Prx. Not Shafalus to Procrus was ſo true. 
Tar. As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
Prk. O, kiſs me through the hole of this vile wall. 
Tar, I kiſs the wall's hole, not your lips at all. | 
Prx. Wilt thou at Nzizny's tomb meet me ftraitway? 
Tai, Tide life, *tide death, I come without delay. 
Mal. Thus have I, wall, my part diſcharged fo; 
And, being done, thus wall away doth go. 
| EL [ Exeunt Wall, PYRamus, and THIsBE. 
THE, Now is the mural down between the two neigh- 


* 


bours, 


Du. No remedy, my lord, when walls are ſo wilful 
to rear without warning, 

Hip. This is the ſillieſt tuff that ever I heard. 

THz. The beſt in this kind are but ſhadows: and the 


XZ worſt are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 


Hip, It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 
TAE. If we imagine no worſe of them, than they of 
themſelves, they may paſs for excellent men. Here come 
two noble beaſts in, a man, and a lion. 
Enter Lion, and Moon-ſhine, 
* Liv. You, ladies, you, whose gentle hearts do fear 


*X * The ſmalleſt monſtrous moule that creeps on floor, 
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ks May now, perchance, both quake and tremble here, 
When lion rough in wildeſt rage doth roar. 
Then know, that I one Snug the joiner am; 

* No lion fell, nor elſe no lion's dam: 


4 For i 4 ſhould as hon come in ſtrife 


* Into this place, *twere pity on my life. 
THz. A very gentle beaſt, and of a good conſcience, 
Du. The very beſt at a beaſt, my lord, that e'er I ſaw. 
| £Lrs. This lion is a very fox for his valour. 

' Taz. True; and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

DEM. Not ſo, my lord: for his valour cannot carry 
his diſcretion; and the fox carries the gooſe. 

HE. His diſcretion, I am ſure, cannot carry his va- 


Jour; for the gooſe carries not the fox.—lt is well: 
leave it to his diſcretion, and let us liſten to the moon. 


* Moo. This lanthorn doth the horned moon present. 
Du. He ſhould have worn the. horns on his head. 
Taz. He is no creſcent, and his horns are invisible 

within the circumference. 


Moo. This lanthorn doth the horned moon present; 


* Myſelf the man i' the moon do ſeem to be: 

THz. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt: the 
man ſhould be put into the lanthorn; How is it elſe the 
man 1' the moon ? 

DEM. He dares not come there for the candle: * 


you ſee, it is already in ſnuff. [change! 


Hip. I am aweary of this moon: Would, he would 

Tas. It appears, by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that 
he is in the wane: but yet, in . in all reason, 
we muſt ſtay the time. | 

Lys. Proceed, moon. 

Sr4. All that I have to ſay, is, to tell you, that the 
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lanthorn is the moon; I, the man i' the moon; this 
thorn-buſh, my thorn- buſh; and this dop, my dog. 

Deu. Why, all these ſhould be in the lanthorn ; for 
they are in the moon. Bur, filence; here comes 7, Babe. 

Enter Tarsns. 
ur. This is old Nizny's tomb: Where is my love? 
Fe OY ü TAIsEE runs s off. 
Du. Well roar'd, lion. | 
Tar, Well run, Thisbe. 
Hip. Well ſhone, moon. — Truly, the moon ſhines 
with a good grace. 
THz, Well mous'd, lion. 
[Lion ſoakes Thisbe's Mantle and Exit. 

DM. And then came! Pyramus. 


e, 


n. Lrs, And ſo the lion vaniſh'd. 
105 | Enter PYRAMUS. 
8 * Prs, Sweet moon, I thank thee for thy 1 1 3 
ble I thank thee, moon, for ſhining now ſo bright: 
Por, by thy gracious, golden, glittering ſtreams, 
t; I truſt to taſte of trueſt 7 Hs fight. 
* But ſtay; — O ſpight! 
he 2 But mark; — Poor knight, 
he ED What dreadful dole is here? 
Is Eyes, do you ſee? 
or, * How can it be? | 
e! 5 O dainty duck! O dear! 
ld ms * Thy mantle good, 
lat © What, ftain'd with blood? 
IN, Ag Approach, ye furies fell! 
5 fates, come, come; 
| T Cut thread and thrumz _ 
he 8" Qual, cruſh, conclude, and quell! 
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- Tas, This paſſion, and the death of a dear friend, 
would go near to make a man look fad. 

Hr. Beſhrew my heart, but I pity the man. 

* Prx. O, wherefore, nature, didſt thou lions frame? 
Since lion vile hath here deflour'd my dear: 
Which is — no, no- which was the faireſt dame, 

That liv'd, that lov'd, that lik'd, that look'd, with 
Came, tears, confound ; 2 
Out, ſword, and wound 
The pap of Pyramus 
Ay, that left pap, 
Where heart doth hop:— — 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 
Now am I dead, 
Now am I fled; 
My foul is in the ſky: 
Tongue, lose thy light! 
Moon, take thy flight! 
Now die, die, die, die, die. 
[ dies. Exit Moon ſhine, 
Dx», No die, but an ace, for him; for he is but one, 
LrYs. Leſs than an ace, man; for he is dead; he 1 15 
nothing. 
Tae. With the help of a ſurgeon, he might yet re- 
cover, and prove an als. 
Hir. How chance moon-ſhine is gone, before Thisb: 
come backs and finds her lover ? 
Taz. She will find him by ſtar-light. Here ſhe comes; 
Enter THISBE. 
and her paſſion ends the play. | 
Hip, Methinks, ſhe ſhould not use a long one, for 
EA a Pyramus : J hope, ſhe will be W | 
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Du. A moth will turn the balance, which Pyramus, 
hich 7h:sbe, is the better. 
Lrs. She hath ſpyed him already, 3 those ſweet 


2) CS, 


Dru. And thus ſhe moans, Ae 


Tai, Aſleep, my love? 


What, dead, my dove? 
O Pyramus, arise, 
Speak, ſpeak. Quite dumb? 
Dead, dead? A tomb 
Muſt cover thy ſweet eyes. 
These lilly lips, 
This cherry nose, 
These yellow cowſlip cheeks, 
Are gone, are gone: 
Lovers, make moan! 
His eyes were green as leeks. 
O ſiſters three, 
| Come, come, to me, 
With hands as pale as milk; 
Lay them 1n gore, 
Since you have ſhore 
With ſhears his thread of ſilk. 
Tongue, not a word ;— 
Come, truſty ſword; 
Come, blade, my breaſt imbrue: 
And farewel, friends: 
Thus 7h:isby ends: | | 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. | dies. 
Tur. Moon-ſhine and lion are left to bury the dead. 
Dru. Ay, and wall too. 
Bor. No, I aſſure you; Harting up. ] the 3 is down 
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72 | | A Midſummer Wiget's Dream. 


that parted: their fathers. Will it please you to ſee the 
epilogue, or 5 hear a bergomaſk dance between two of 
our company? ? 

Tu. No epilogue, I pray you; * your play need; 
no excuſe. Never excuse; for when the players are al 
dead, there need none to be blamed. Marry, if he that 
writ it had play'd Pyramus, and hang'd himſelf in This. 
be's garter, it would have been a fine tragedy: and ſo it 
is, truly; and very notably diſcharg'd. But, come, your 
bergomaſk:: let your epilogue alone. | 

[ Dance : and Exeunt Clowns, 
The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve: 
Lovers, to bed; *tis almoſt fairy time. 
J fear, we ſhall out- ſleep the coming morn, 
As much as we this night have over-watch'd. 
This palpable- groſs play hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait of night. Sweet friends, to bed. 
A fortnight hold we this ſolemnity, | 
In nightly revels, and new jollity, | Exeunt 


SCENE II. The ſame. 
Enter PUCK. 
Pyc. Now the hungry lion roars, 
And the wolf behowls the moon; 
Whilſt the heavy ploughman ſnores, 
All with weary taſk fore-done. 
Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch-Owl, ſcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch, that lies in woe, 
In remembrance of a ſhroud. 
Now it is the time of night, 
That the graves, all gaping wide, 
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Every one lets forth his ſpright, 
In the church-way paths to glide; 
And we fairies, that do run 
By the triple Hecate's team 
From the presence of the ſun, 
Following darkneſs like a dream, 
Now are frolick ; not a mouſe 
Shall diſturb this hallow'd houſe : 
Jam ſent, with broom, before, 
To ſweep the duſt behind the door. 


Enter King and Queen of Fairies, avith their Train. 


 ©zz, Through the houſe give glimmerin 8 8 
By the dead and drowzy fire: 

Every elf, and fairy ſpright, . 

_ Hop as light as bird from brier; 

And this ditty, after me, 

Sing, and dance it trippingly. £ 

TiT. Firſt, rehearſe your ſong by rote: 

To each word a warbling note, 

Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 

Will we ſing, and bleſs this place. 
SONG, and DANCE. © 

OBE. Now, until the break of day, 

Through this houſe each fairy ſtrax. 

To the beſt bride-bed will we, 

Which by us ſhall bleſſed be; 

And the iſſue, there create, 

Ever ſhall be fortunate. 

So ſhall all the couples three 

Ever true in loving be: 

And the blots of nature's hand 

Shall not in their iſſue ſtand; 
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Never mole, hare-lip, nor ſcar, 
Nor mark prodigious, ſuch as are 
Deſpised in nativity, 
Shall upon their children be. — 
With this field dew- conſecrate, 
Every fairy take his gate; 
And each ſeveral chamber bleſs, 
Through this palace, with ſweet peace: 
Ever ſhall it ſafely reſt, 
And the owner of it bleſt. 
Trip away; 
Make no ſtay; 
Meet me all by break of day. 
[Exeunt King, Queen, and Train, 
PuCk, advancing. 
1F we ſhadows have offended, 
Think but this, (and all is mended) 
J hat you hade but ſlumber'd here, 


Fhile these visions did appear. 


And this weak and idle theme, 
No mere yielding but a dream, 
Gentles, do not reprehend ; 

1f you pardon, ave will mend. 


And, as I'm an honeſt Puck, 


Tf ave have unearned luck 

Noaw to ſcape the ſerpent's tongue, 

We will make amends, ere long © 

Elje the Puck a liar call. 

So, good night unto you all, | 
Give me your hands, if we be friends, 


And Robin ſhall reſtore amends, : [F xtt, 


9 in ſafety reſt 


Perſons represented. 


Dake of Venice. 
Prince of Morocco, 
Prince of Arragon, 

Antonio, a noble Merchant: 
| Baſſanio, his Friends _ 


: Suitors to Portia, 


Gratiano, | | | 
Lorenzo, | noble Venetians; and Friends 
Solanio, and ( to the Merchant, and Baſſanio. 
Salerino, | 


Shylock, a Jew Merchant: 
Tubal, another Jew, his Friend. 
Clown, Servant to Shylock: 

an old Man, his Father. | 
Servants to Portia, four. 
Servant to Antonio. 

Servant to Baſſanio. 


Portia, a rich Heireſs « 
Nerifla, her Woman. 
Jeſlica, Shylock*s Daughter. 


| Magnificoes of Venice ; Officers of the Court of Juſtice; 
and Aitendants, (Men and Women) upon the Duke, 
Princes, Portia, Baſſanio, &c. 


Scene, Venice; and Belmont, Seat ef Portia 
upon the Continent, 1 


Theo 
MERCHANT of VENICE. 
x | 
x 1 5 | ACT I, 
© SCENE I. Venice. A Street. 
T1 | Enter ANTONIO, SOLANIO, and 
X SALERINO, 


= Avr. In ſooth, I know not why I am ſo ſad; 
lt wearies me; you ſay, it wearies you; 

But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuff *tis made of, whereof it is born, 
am to learn: | | 

And ſuch a want-wit ſadneſs makes of me, 
That I have much ado to know myſelf. 
Sr. Your mind is tofling on the ocean; 
There where your argoſies, with portly ſail,” 
Like ſigniors and rich burgers on the flood, 

Or as it were the pageants of the ſea, 

Do over-peer the petty traffiquers, 

That curt'ſy to them, do them reverence, - © 
As they fly by them with their woven wings. 

Soz. Believe me, fir, had I ſuch venture forth, 
The better part of my affections would 


vor. III. ns 
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Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be {till 
Plucking the graſs, to know where ſits the wind; 
Peering in maps, for ports, and peers, and roads: 
And every object, that might make me fear 
Miſfortune to my ventures, out of doubt 

Would make me fad. | 

S4r. My wind, cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague, when [ thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at ſea. 

I ſhould not ſee the ſandy hour-glaſs run, 

But I ſhould think of ſhallows, and of flats; 

And ſee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in ſand, 
Voailing her high top lower than her ribs, 

To kiſs her burial. Should J go to church, 

And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 

And not bethink me ſtraight of dangerous rocks? 
Which touching but my gentle veſſel's fide, 
Would ſcatter all her ſpices on the ſtream ; 

Enrobe the roaring waters with my filks; 
And, in a word, but even now worth this, 
And now worth nothing? Shall I have the thought 
To think on this; and ſhall I lack the thought, 
That ſuch a thing, bechanc'd, would make me ag? 
But, tell not me; I know, Antonio 
Is fad to think upon his merchandize. 

Ax. Believe me, no: I thank my fortune for it, 
My ventures are not in one bottom truſted, 
Nor to one place; nor 1s my whole eſtate 
Upon the fortune of this present year: 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not ſad. 

Sat. Why, then you are in n love. 

Ax. ie, fie! | 
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S4. Not in love neither? Then let us ſay, you are ſad, 
Because you are not merry: and ' twere as easy 
For you, to laugh, and leap, and ſay, you are merry, 
Because you are not ſad. Now, by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellows in her time : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes, 
And laugh, like parrots at a bag-piper 3 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, 


| That they'll not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
| Though Ne/tor ſwear the jeſt be laughable. 


Enter BASSANIO, LoRENZo, ard 
GRATIAN0O. 
Sor. Here comes Baſſamio, your moſt noble kirsman, 


* Gratiano, and Lorenzo: Fare you well; 
We leave you now with better company. 


SA. I would have ſtay'd till I had made you merry, 
If worthier friends had not prevented me. 


AnT. Your worth is very dear in my regard. 


I take it, your own busineſs calls on you, 
And you embrace the occasion to depart. 


SAL. Good morrow, my good lords. [when ? 
Bas. Good figniors both, when ſhall we . ſay, 


Fou grow exceeding ſtrange; Muſt it be fo? 


Sar, We'll make our leisures to attend on yours. 
| [ Exeunt SALERINO, and SOLANIO. 


Lox. My lord Baſſanio, ſince you have found Antonio, 
We two will leave you; but, at dinner-time, 

I pray you, have in mind where we mult meet. 

Bas, I will not fail you. 


GRA. You look not well, ſignior Antonio; 


© You have too much reſpe& upon the world: 
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Which, hearing them, would call their brothers, fools, 
}F'11 tell thee more of this another time: 


I'll end my exhortation after dinner. 


S The Merchant of Venice. 


Believe me, you are marvelouſly chang'd. 


AwT. I hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; 
A ſtage, where every man muſt play a part, 
And mine a ſad one. 

GRA. Let me play the fool: 


With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come; 


And let my liver rather heat with wine, 

Than my heart cocl with mortifying groans. 

Why ſhould a man, whose blood is warm within, 
Sit like his grandſire, cut in alabaſter? 

Sleep when he wakes? and creep into the jaundice, 
By being peeviſh? I tell thee What, Antonio, — 

I love thee, and it is my love that ſpeaks; — 

There are a fort of men, whose visages 

Do cream, and mantle, like a ſanding pond ; 

And do a wilful ſtilneſs entertain, | 

With purpose to be dreſt in an opinion 

Of wisdom, gravity, profound conceit; 

As who ſhould ſay, I am fir Oracle, 

And, when I ope my lips, let no deg bark : 

O, my Antonio, I do know of these, 

That therefore only are reputed wise, 

For ſaying nothing; who, [ am very ſure, 

If they ſhould ſpeak, would almoſt damn those ears, 


But fiſh not, with this melancholy bait, 
For this fool gudgeon, this opinion. — 
Come, good Lorenzo: Fare ye well a while; 


Lok. Well, we will leave you then *till dinner-tim*| 
I mult be one of these ſame dumb wise men, | 
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For Gratiano never "ws me n 
Gra. Well, keep me company but two years more, 


Thou thalt not know the ſound of thine own tongue. 


Aut. Farewel: I'll grow a talker for this gear. | 
GRA: Thanks, i' faith; for ſilence is only commendable 


In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid not vendable. 


[ Exeunt GRATIANO, and LORENZO. 
Is that any thing now? 

Bas. Gratiano ſpeaks an infinite deal of nothing, 
more than ny may in all Venice: His reasons are as two 
grains of wheat hid in two buſhels of chaff; you ſhall 
ſeek all day. ere you find them; and, when you have 
then they are not worth the 10 | 
Ar. Well; tell me now, what lady is the ſame, 

To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgrimage, - 
That you to-day promis'd to tell me of? 

Bas: *Tis not unknown to you, Antonio, 
How much I have diſabl'd mine eſtate, 

By ſomething ſhowing a more ſwelling port | 
Than my faint means would grant continuance: 
Nor do I now make moan to be abridg'd 

From ſuch a noble rate; but my chief care 

Is, to come fairly off from the great debts, 
herein my time, ſomething too prodigal, 

Hath left me gag'd: To you, Antonio, 

1 owe the moſt, in money, and in love; 


And from your love I have a warranty 


o unburthen all my plots, and purposes, 
How to get clear of all the debts I owe. 

Avr. | pray you, good Baſſanio, let me Lua: its 
And, if it ſtand, as you yourſelf till do, | 
Within the eye of honour, be aſſur'd, 


: An, It is that 
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My purſe, my perſon, my extreameſt means, 
' Lye all unlock'd to your occasions. 

Bas. In my ſchool days, when I had loſt one ; ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſeli-ſame flight = 
The felf-ſame way, with more advised watch, 
To find the other; and, by advent'ring both, 

I oft found both: I urge this childhood progf, 
Because what follows 1s pure innocence. 
I owe you much; and, like a wilful youth, 
That which I owe is loſt : but if you — 
To ſhoot another arrow that ſelf way 
Which you did ſhoot the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both, 
Or bring your latter hazard back again, 
And thankfully reſt debtor for the firſt. 

AxT. You know me well; and herein ſpend but time, 
To wind about my love with circumſtance; 
And, out of doubt, you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my uttermoſt, | 
Than if you had made waſte of all I have: 

Then do but ſay to me what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And I am preſt unto it: therefore, ſpeak, 

Baus. In Belmont is a lady richly left, 

And ſhe 1s fair, and, fairer than that word, 
Of wondrous virtues; ſometime from her eyes 
] did receive fair ſpeechleſs meſſages: 

Her name is Portia; nothing undervalu'd 

To Cato's daughter. Brutus Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth; 
For the four winds blow in from every coaſt 
Renowned ſuitors: and her ſunny locks. 
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Hang on her temples like a golden fleece; 
Which makes her ſeat of Belmont Colchos' ſtrond, 
And many Jaſens come in queſt of her. 


O my Antonio, had I but the means 


To hold a rival place with one of them, 
have a mind preſages me ſuch thrift, 
That J ſhould queſtionleſs be fortunate. 
Ay. Thou know'ft, that all my fortunes are at ſea ; 
Neither have [ money, nor commodity 
To raise a present ſum: therefore, go forth, 
Try what my credit can in Venice do; 


That ſhall be rack'd, even to the uttermoſt, 


To furniſh thee to Belmo it, to fair Portia. 

Go presently enquire, and ſo will I, 

Where money is; and I no queſtion make, 

To have it of my truſt, or for my ſake.  [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Deland: 4 Room in Portia's Houſe, 
Enter PoR TIA, and NERISSA. 

Pos. By my troth, Neill. my little body is aweary 
of this great world. 

Mx. You would be, ſweet madam, if your miseries 
were in the ſame abundance as your good fortunes are: 
And yet, for ought I ſee, they are as fick that ſurfeit 
with too much, as they that ſtarve with nothing: It is 
no mean happineſs therefore, to be ſeated in the mean; 
ſuperfluity comes ſooner by white hairs, but competency 
lives longer. 

Pox. Good ſentences, and well pronounc'd, 

NER. They would be better, if well follow'd. 

PoE. If to do were as easy as to know what were 
good to do, chapels had been churches, and poor men's 


F4 
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cottages princes? palaces. It is a good divine, that fol. 
lows his own inſtructions : I can easier teach twenty 
what were good to be done, than be one of the twenty 
to follow mine own teaching. The brain may device 
laws for the blood; but a hot temper leaps o'er a cold 
decree: ſuch a hare is madneſs the youth, to ſkip o'er 
the meſhes of good counſel the cripple. But this rea- 
soning is not in the faſhion to choose me a husband;— 
O me, the word choose! I may neither choose whom [ 
would, nor refuse whom I diſlike; ſo is the will of a 
living daughter curb'd by the will of a dead father: — 
Is it not hard, Ner ha, that I cannot choose one, nor re- 
fuse none? 

Nek. Your father was ever virtuous; and holy men, 
at their death, have good inſpirations; therefore, the 
lottery, that he hath devised in these three cheſts, of 
gold, filver, and lead, (whereof who chooses his mean- 
ing, chooses you) will, no doubt, never be chosen by 
any rightly, but one who you ſhall rightly love. But 
what warmth is there in your affection towards any of 
these princely ſuitors that are already come? | 

Pox. I pray thee, over-name them; and as thou 
nameſt them, I will deſcribe them ; and, according to 
my deſcription, level at my affection. | 

NER. Firſt, there is the Neapolitan prince. 

Por. Ay, that* s a colt, indeed, for he doth nothing 
but talk of his horſe; and he makes it a great appro- 
priation to his own good parts, that he can ſhoe him 
himſelf: I am much afeard, my lady his mother play'd 
falſe with a ſmith. 

NR. Then, is there the county Sa e : 

- Pox. He doth nothing but frown ; as who ſhould ſay, 
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An you will not have me, choose he hears merry tales, 


and ſmiles: not: 1 fear, he will prove the weeping phi- 


loſopher when he grows old, being ſo full of unman- 
nerly ſadneſs in his youth. I had rather be marry'd to a 
death's head with a bone in his mouth, than to either of 
these; God defend me from these two! 

Nzz. How fay you by the French lord, monſieur le Bon? 

Por. God made him, and therefore let him paſs for 
a man. In truth, I know eit is a fin to be a mockery; 
But, he! why, he hath a horſe better than the Neapoli- 


| 7a77'S; a better bad habit of frowning than the count 
8 Palatine: he is every man in no man: if a throſtle fing, 


he falls ſtraight a cap'ring; he will fence with his own 
ſhadow : if I ſhould marry him, I ſhould marry twenty 
husbands: If he would deſpise me, I would forgive 
him; for if he love me to madneſs, 1 thall never requite 
him. 

Nez. What ſay then to F auconbriage, the young ba- 


ron of England. ? 


Pos. You know, I fay nothing to bias for he un- 


derſtands not me, nor I him: he hath neither Latin, 


French, nor Italian; and you will come into the court, 
and ſwear, that I have a poor penny-worth in the Eng- 


- J. He is a proper man's picture; But, alas, who can 
= converſe with a dumb-ſhow ? How odly he is ſuited? L 
think, he bought his doublet in ray, his round hose in 


France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behaviour every 


where. 


Nez. What think you of the Scottish lord, his e e 


Po R. That he hath a neighbourly cbarity in him; 


: * he borrow'd a box of the ear of the Eng liſoman, and 
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right caſket, you ſhould refuse to perform your father's 


minations: which is, indeed, to return to their home, 


reasonable; for there is not one among them but IL doat 
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ſwore he would pay him again, when he was able: | 
think, the Frenchman became his ſurety, and ſeal'd un. 
der for another. 

NR. How like you the young German, the duke of 
Camp! s nephew? 

Por. Very vilely in the morning. when he is ſober; 
and moſt vilely in the afternoon, when he 1s drunk: 
when-he is beſt, he is a little worſe than a man; and 
when he is worſt, he is little better than a beaſt : an the 
worſt fall that ever fell, I hope I ſhall make ſhift to go 
without him. 

| Ns#x. If he ſhould offer to choose, and choose the 


will, if you ſhould refuse to accept him. 

Por. Therefore, for fear of the worſt, I pray ther, 
ſet a deep glaſs of Rheni/h wine on the contrary caſket; 
for, if the devil be within, and that temptation without, 
I know he will choose it. I will do any thing, Nerifh, 
ere I will be marry'd to a ſpunge. 

Nzx. You need not fear, lady, the having any of 
these lords; they have acquainted me with their deter 


and to trouble you with no more ſuit ; unleſs you maj 
be won by ſome other ſort than your father” $ ren 
depending on the caſkets. 

Por. If I live to be as old as Sibylla, [ will die a 
chaſt as Diana, unleſs I be obtained by the manner 0! 


my father's will: I am glad this parcel of wooers are ſi 


on his very abſence, and I pray God grant them a fau 
departure. 
NM. Do you not remember, . in your father“ 
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time, a Venetian, a ſcholar, and a ſoldier, that came hi- 
ther in company of the marquis of Montferrat? 

Por. Yes, yes, 1t was Baſſanio; as | think, ſo was he 
called, 

NME R. True, madam; he, of all this men that ever my 
fooliſh eyes look'd wh team 2: was the belt deserving a fair 
lad 
Por. 1 remember him well; age [ remember him 
worthy of thy praise. How now! what news? 

Enter a Servant. 

Ser. The four ſtrangers ſeek for you, madam, to 
take their leave: and there is a fore-runner come from 
a fifth, the prince of Morocco; who brings word, the 
Prom his maſter, will be here to-night. 

Po x. If TI could bid the fifth welcome with ſo good 
heart as I can bid the other four farewel, I ſhould be 
glad of his approach: if he have the condition of a ſaint, 
and the complexion of a devil, I had rather he ſhould | 
ſhrive me than wive me. — Come, Neri/a: — Sirrah, go 
before, _Whiles we ſhut the gate upon one wooer, an- 
other knocks at the door. | | [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Venice. 4 publick Place. 
Enter Bass AN 10, and SHYLOCK, 
SHY. Three thousand ducats, — well. 
Bas. Ay, fir, for three months. 
= Sar. For three months, — well. 
= Bas. For the which, as I told you, Antonio ſhall be 
bound. 
= Sar. Antonio ſhall become bound, — well. 
Bas. May you ſtead me? Will you pleasure me? 
| Shall I know your anſwer ? | | 
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Rin 'Three thousand OA, for ens months, and 
Antonio bound. 

Bas. Your anſwer to that. 

Szr. Antonio is a good man. 

Bas. Have you heard any imputation to the contrary? 

gar, Ho, no, no, no, NO; my meaning, in ſaying 
he is a good man, is, to have you underſtand me that 
he is ſufficient: yet his means are in ſupposition: he 
hath an argoſy bound to Tripolis, another to the Indies; 
T underfland moreover upon the Ryallo, he hath a third 
at Mexico, a fourth for England, and other ventures he 
hath, ſquander'd abroad: But ſhips are but boards, fai- 
lors but men: there be land rats, and water rats, water 
thieves, and land thieves; I mean, pirats; and then 
there is the peril of waters, winds, and rocks: The man 
is notwithſtanding ſufficient; three thousand ducatsz 
I think, I may take his bond. 

Bus. Be aſſur'd, you may. 

Sr. I will be aſſur'd, I may; and, that I may be af. 


ſur'd, I will bethink me: May I ſpeak with Antonio? 


Bas, If it please you to dine with us. 

Sr. Yes, to ſmell pork; to eat of the habitation, 
which your prophet the Nazarzze conjur'd the devil in- 
to: I will buy with you, ſell with you, talk with you, 
walk with you, and fo following; but I will not eat 
with you, drink with you, nor pray with you, What 
news on the Ryalio? Who is he comes here? 

Enter Ax TON lo. 

Bas. This is ſignior Antonro. 

Sar. © How like a fawning publican he looks! 
© hate him for he is a chriſtian : 


199 


«© But more, for that, in low ſimplicity,” 
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« He lends out money gratis, ww brings down” 


The rate of usance here with us in Penice.” 


« [f | can catch him once upon the hip,” 
« [| will feed fat the ancient grudge I bear him.” 
He hates our ſacred nation; and he rails,“ 
„Even there where merchants moſt do congregate,” 
« On me, my bargains, and my well-won thrift,” 
« Which he calls intereſt : Curſed be Wy tribe,“ 
« If forgive him!“ 5 | 

Bas. Shylck, do you hear? 

Sar. I am debating of my present ſtore ; - 
And, by the near gueſs of my memory, 
cannot inſtantly raise up the groſs 
Of full three thousand ducats : What of that ? 
Tubal, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 
Will furniſh me: But, ſoft; How many months 
Do you desire? — Reſt you fair, good ſignior; 
Your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouths. 

AnT. Shyleck, albeit I neither lend, nor borrow, 
By taking, nor by giving of excels, 
Yet, to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
Pl break a cuſtom : _ Is he yet posseſt, 
How much you would ? 

Sar. Ay, ay, three thousand ducats. 

Avr. And for three months. 

Sar. TI had forgot, three months, you told me ſo.— 


Well then, your bond; and, let me {ee,—But hear you; 


Methoughts, you ſaid, you neither lend, nor borrow, 
Upon advantage. 

Ar. I do never use it. 

Sar. When Jacob graz'd his uncle Laban's hep, 


This Jacob from our * Aoravam Was 
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(As his wise mother wrought in his behalf) 
The third posseffor ; ay, he was the third. 
AxT. And what of him? did he take intereſt ? 
Sur. No, not take intereſt ; not, as you would ſay, 
Directly intereſt : mark what Jaras did. 
When Laban and himſelf were compromis'd,— 
That all the eanlings, which were ſtreak'd, and py'd, 


Should fall as Jacob's hire, the ewes, being rank, 


In end of autumn turned to the rams: 

And when the work of generation was 
Between these wooly breeders in the act, 
The ſkilful ſhepherd pil'd me certain wands, 
And, in the doing of the deed of kind, 

He ſtuck them vp before the fulſome ewes; 
Who, then conceiving, did in eaning time 


Fall party-colour'd lambs, and those were Jacob's. 


This was a way to thrive, and he was bleſt; 
And thrift is bleſſing, if men ſteal it not. 
ANT. This was a venture, ſir, that Jacob ſerv'd for; 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſs, 
But ſway'd, and faſhion'd, by the hand of heaven. 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? 
Or is your gold, and ſilver, ewes, and rams ? 
Sar. I cannot tell; I make it breed as faſt; 
But note me, ſignior. | 
AnT. Mark you this, Baſſanio, 
The devil can cite ſcripture for his purpose. 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart: 
O, what a goodly outſide falſhood hath ! 
Lr. Three thousand ducats, — tis a good round ſum, 
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Three months from twelve, then let me ſee the rate. 


aur. Well, Shylock, ſhall we be beholding to you? 
Sar. Signior Antonio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you have rated me 
About my monies, and my usances: 
Still have I born it with a patient ſhrug ; 
For ſufferance 1s the badge of all our tribe: 
You call me—miſbeliever, cut-throat dog, 
And ipet upon my Jewiſh gaberdine, 
And all for uſe of that which is mine own. 
Well then, it now appears, you need my help: 
Go to then; you come to me, and you ſay, 
Shylock, ave would have monies; You ſay ſo; 


| You, that did void your rheum upon my beard, 


And foot me, as you ſpurn a ſtranger cur 


| Over your threſhold ; monies is your ſuit. 


What ſhould I ſay to you? Should I not ſay, 


Hath a dog money? is it poſſible, 


A cur can lend three thousand ducats ? or 
Shall I bend low, and, in a bondman's key, 


With *bated breath, and whiſp'ring humbleneſs, 


Say this, Fair fir, you ſpet on me wedneſday laſt; 
Yeu ſpurn'd me ſuch a day; another time 
You call me dog ; and for these I es 
{ll lend you thus much monies. 
AT. I am as like to call thee fo again, 
To ſpet on thee again, to ſpurn thee too. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends; (for when did friendſhip take 
A breed for b metal of his friend?) 


gut lend it rather to thine enemy; 


Who if he break, thou may'ſt with better face 


22 on me on Wed — 
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Exact the — 
Sar, Why, look you, how you ſtorm ? 
I would be friends with you, and have your love, 
Forget the ſhames that you have ſtain'd we with, 
Supply your present wants, and take no doit 
Of usance for my monies, and you'll not hear me; 
his is kind [ offer. 

Bas. Ay, this were kindneſs. 

Sar. III kindneſs will I ſhow: — 
Go with me do a notary, ſeal me there 
Your fingle boad; and, in a merry ſport, 

If you repay me not on ſuch a day, 

In ſuch a Py ſuch ſum, or ſums, as are 

Expreſſ'd in the condition, let the forfeit 

Be nominated for an equal pound 

Of your fair fleſh, to be cut off and taken 

In what part of your body pleaseth me. 

Ax. Content, faith; I'll ſeal to ſuch a bond, 
And ſay, there is much kindneſs in the Few. 

Bas. You ſhall not ſeal to ſuch a bond for me, 

FH rather dwell in my neceſlity. 

AnT. Why, fear not, man; I will not forfeit it; 
Within these two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, 1 do expect return 
Of thrice three times the value of the bond. | 

Sar, O father Abrabam, what the chriſtians are; 
Whose own hard dealing teaches them ſuſpect 
The thoughts of others! — Pray you, tell me this, | 
If he ſhould break his day, what ſhould 1 Zain 
By the exaction of the forfeiture? 

A pound of man's fleſh, taken from a man, 
Is not ſo eſtimable, profitable neither, 


7 he Merchant of Venice; . 


EF Ft fleſh of muttons, beefs, or goats. I ſay, 
3 1 o buy his favour, I extend this friendſhip: f 
If he will take it, ſo; if not, adieu; 
And, for my love, I pray you, wrong me not. | 
BE Ayr, Yes, Shylech, I will ſeal unto this bond. 
Sr. Then meet me forthwith at the notary's; 
| Give him direction for this merry bond: =» 
And I will go and purſe the ducats ſtraight; 
Look to my houſe, left in the fearful guard 
Of an unthrifty knave; and presently 
Iwill be with you. | 8 
Aur. Hye thee, gentle Few, — | [Exit SHYLOCK, 
The Hebrew will turn chriſtian, he grows kind. 
Bas, 1 like not fair terms, and a villain's mind, 
Ar. Come on; in this there can be no diſmay, 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. [ Exeunt. 


ACT II. 
SCENE I. Belmont. A Room in Portia's Houſe. 


Enter Prince of Morocco, and Train, ens PORTIA; 
N ame © and Others, attending. 


o 


= Mor. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 
he ſhadow'd livery of the burniſh'd ſun, 

5 To whom I am a neighbour, and near bred: 
ring me the faireſt creature northward born, 


. bere Phebus' fire ſcarce thaws the iſicles, 


U'o prove whose blood is reddeſt, his, or mine. 
5 tell thee, lady, this aſpect of mine 
Hath fear'd the valiant; by my love I ſwear; 
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The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteal your thoughts, my gentle queen. 
Pos. In terms of choice J am not ſolely led 
By nice direction of a maiden's eyes: | | 
Beſides, the lottery of my deſtiny 
Bars me the right of voluntary choosing : 
But, if my father had not ſcanted me, 
And hedg'd me by his will, to yield myſelf 
His wife, who wins me by that means I told you, 
Vourſelf, renowned prince, then ſtood as fair, 
As any comer I have look'd on Id 
For my affe&tion, 
Mos. Even for that I thank you; 5 | 
Therefore, I pray you, lead me to the caſkets, 
To try my fortune. By this ſcymitar,— 
That flew the ſophy, and a Perſſan prince, 
That won three fields of ſultan Solyman,— 
I would o'er-ſtare the ſterneſt eyes that look, 
Out-brave the heart moſt daring on the earth, 
Pluck the young ſucking cubs from the ſhe bear, 
Yea, mock the lion when he roars for prey, | 
To win thee, lady: But, alas the while! 
If Hercules, and Lychas, play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turn by fortune from the weaker hand : 
So is Alcides beaten by his page; 
And ſo may I, blind fortune leading me, 
Miſs that which one unworthier may attain, 
And die with grieving. 
Por. You mult take your chance; | 
And cither not attempt to choose at all, 


9 his wit to 23 the Lady 27 his rage 
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Or ſwear, before you choose,— if you choose wrong, 
Never to ſpeak to lady afterward 

In way of marriage; therefore be advis'd. 

Mo. Nor will not; come, bring me unto my chance. 
Po. Firſt, forward to the temple; after dinner 

EZ Your hazard ſhall be made. 

Mo. Good fortune then! 3 
Jo make me bleſt, or curſed'ſt among men. [| Exeunt. 


SCENE II. Venice. A Street. 
Enter Launcelot Gobbo, the Clown. 

C/. Certainly, my conſcience will ſerve me to run 
from this Yew my maſter : The fiend is at mine elbow 

and tempts me, ſaying to me, Gobbo, Launcelot Gob- 
to, good Launcelot, or goed Gobbo, or good Launcelot 
Gobbo, ute your legs, take the fart, rim away: my con- 
ſcience ſays, — ao; take heed, honeſt Launcelot; take heed, 
hnneft Gobbo, or, as aforeſaid, hone/? Lans Gobbo; 
do not run, ſcorn running with thy heels : Well, the moſt 
courapious fiend bids me pack; via, ſays the fiend; a- 
BY way, fays the fiend, for the heawens ; rouse up a brave 

ind, ſays the fiend, and run: well, my conſcience, hang- 
ing about the neck of my heart, ſays very wisely to me, 
i hone/! friend Launcelot, being an honeſt man's jon,” 
or rather an honeſt woman's ſon; for, indeed, my father 
did ſomething ſmack, ſomething grow to, he had a kind 
of taſte; - well, my conſcience ſays, — Launcelot, Song 
v; bouge, ſays the fiend; bouge not, ſays my conſcience: 
Conſcience, ſay I, you counſel well; fiend, ſay I, you 
counſel well: to be rul'd by my conſcience, [ ſhould ſtay 
- with the Jew my maſter, who, God bleſs the mark, is 


12 


+ ind of devil; and, to run ; from the Few, I 


— 


19 v. Nets, | 


* * 22 TY * Rf IO £ OG 8 * 5 3 
55 


3 


ED 2 1 
7. 2 5 9 
825 ER 


G 2 


EEE 
SIE 
. 


a N 2 
LIAN 0 
Wi, 

S 


n 
Nee ng 
1 


— The Merchant * Venice. 


ſhould be ruled by the fiend, who, ſaving your reverence, 
1s the devil himſelf: Certainly, the 7eww is the very de- 
vil incarnation; and, in my conſcience, my conſcience 
is but a kind of hard conſcience, to offer to counſel me 
to ſtay with the Jew: the fiend gives the more friendly 
counſel; I will run, fiend, my heels are at your com. 
mandment, I will run. | 
Enter old Gobbo, his Father, wvith 
| | a Baſket. 

Fat. Maſter young man, you, I pray you, which is 
the way to maſter Jens? 

Ch. ** O heavens, this is my true-begotten father!” 
« who, being more than ſand-blind, high-gravel-blind,” 
« knows me not: I will try confusions with him.” 

Fat. Maſter young gentleman, I pray you, which is 
the way to maſter Fexw's ? 

Clo. Turn up on your right hand, at the next turn- 
ing, but, at the next turning of all, on your left; marry, 
at the very next turning, turn of no hand, 12 tum 
down indirectly to the Jew' s houſe. 

Fat. By God's ſonties, *twill be a hard way to hit. 
Can you tell me whether one Launcelot, that dwells with 
him, dwell with him, or no? 

Cl. Talk you of young maſter Launcelet: _c« Mark" 
«© mE now; now will I raise the waters: — Talk you gf 
young maſter Launcelot ? 

Fat. No maſter, fir, but a poor man's ſon; his fa- 
ther, though I ſay it, is an honeſt exceeding poor man, 
and, God be thanked, well to live. 


Clo. Well, let his Fathar be what he will, we talk off 


young maſter Launcelot. 
Fat. Your worſhip's friend, and Launcelet, f fir. 
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Cl. But, I pray you, ergo, old man, ergo, I beſeech 
you; Talk you of young maſter Launcelot? 

Fat. Of Launcelot, an't please your maſterſhip. 

C/o, Ergo, maſter Launcelot, talk not of maſter Laun- 
celot, father; for the young gentleman (according to 
= fates, and deſtinies, and ſuch odd ſayings, the fiſters 
three, and ſuch branches of learning) is, indeed, de- 
EZ ceaſed; or, as you would ſay in plain terms, gy to 


= ; 5 ; 
#25 fen 


Far. Marry, God forbid! the boy was the very ſtaff 
of my age, my very Prop. 

Ch. Do | look like a cudgel, or a hovel-poſt, a ſtaff, 
or a prop? Do you know me, father? 

Fat. Alack the day, I know you not, young gen- 
tleman: but, I pray you, tell me, is my voy (God reſt 
his ſoul!) alive, or dead? 

Clo, Do you not know me, father? 

Fat. Alack, fir, I am ſand- blind, I know you not. 
C. Nay, indeed, if you had your eyes, you might 
fail of the knowing me: it is a wise father, that Knows 
bis own child. Well, old man, I will tell you news of 
your ſon: give me your bleſſing: truth will come to 
light; murther cannot he hid long, a man's fon may; 
Wl but, in the end, truth will out. 

Fat. Pray you fir, ſtand up; Jam ſure, you are not 
= Launcelot my boy. 
= Cl. Pray you, let's have no more fooling about it, 


but give me your bleſſing; I am Launcelot, your boy 
= that was, your ſon that is, your child that ſhall be, 
Fat. I cannot think, you are my ſon. 

= Ch. I know not what [I ſhall think of that: but I 
3 em Launceler, the OY s man; and, I am ſure, Margery, 
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your wife, is my mother. 

Fat. Her name is Margery, indeed: T1 _ ſworn, if 
thou be Lancelot, thou art mine own fleſh and blood, 
Lord worſhip'd he be, what a beard haſt thou got! thou 
haſt got more hair on thy chin, than Dobbin my fl horſe 
has on his tail. 

Clo. It ſhould ſeem then, that Dob bin s tail grows 
backward; 1 am ſure, he had more hair of his tail, than 
I have of my face, when I laſt ſaw him. 

Fat. Lord, how art thou chang'd! How doſt thou 
and thy maſter agree? I have brought him a present; 
cow” gree you now? 

Ch. Well, well; but, for mine own part, as I have 
fot up my reſt to run away, ſo I will not reſt till I have 
run ſome ground: My maſter's a very Jew; Give him: 
present! give him a halter: I am famiſh'd in his ſervice; 
you may tell every finger I have with my ribs. Father, 
Jam glad you are come; give me your present to one 
maſter Baſſanio, who, indeed, gives rare new liveries; 
it I ſerye not him, I will run as far as God has any 

round. O rare fortune! here comes the man: to him, 
father; for I am a Few, if I ferve the Zexw any longer. 
Enter Bass AN IO, with a Servant, and 
other Followers. 

Bis. You may do ſo; but let it be ſo haſted, that 
ſupper be ready at the fartheſt by five of the clock: Sec 
these F letters deliver'd ; put the liveries to making; and 
| desire Gratiauo to come anon to my lodging. 

o a Felloxwer, abi bows, and goes cal. 
Ch. To him, father. N 
Fat. God bleſs your worſhip! 
948. Gramercy; Would'ft thou ovgst with me? 5 
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Fat. Here's my fon fir, a poor boy; _ | 

C/o. Not a poor boy, fir, but the rich Zew's man 
that would, fir, as my father ſhall ſpecify. 

Fat. He hath a great infection, ſir, as one would 
ſay, to ſerve” 

Cl. rack: the ſhort and the long i is, I ſerve the 
Jew, and have a desire as my father ſhall ſpecify. 

Fat. His maſter and he (faving your worſhip s reve- 
rence) are ſcarce cater- cousins: | | 

Clo. To be brief, the very truth 1 is, that the "Fouts 
having done me wrong, doth cause me, as my father, 
being I hope an old man, ſhall fruitify unto you. 

Fat. I have here a diſh of doves, that I would be- 
ſlow upon your worſhip ; and my ſuit is, — 

Clo. In very brief, the ſuit is impertinent to myſelf, 


0 your worſhip ſhall know by this honeſt old man; 


and, though I fay it, though old man, yet, poor man, 


my father. 


Bas. One ſpeak for both; What would you? 
Ch. Serve you, fir, 
Fat. That is the very defect of the matter, ſir. 
Bis. I know thee well, thou haſt obtain'd thy ſuit: 
opel, thy maſter, ſpoke with me this day, 
And hath prefer'd thee; if it be preferment, 
To leave a rich Feww's ſervice to become 
The follower of ſo poor a gentleman. 
ve The old proverb is very well parted between 
maſter Shy/oc& and you, fir; you have the grace of 
God, lir, and he bath enough. 
Hus. Thou ſpeak'ſt it well: Go, father, with thy ſon; 
Take leave of thy old maſter, and enquire | 


My ldziüg out: give him a livery 
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More garded than his fellows; ſee it done. 
Cle. Father, in: I cannot get a ſervice, no; I have 
ne'er a tongue in my head: Well, if any man in Tah 


-have a fairer table, which doth offer to ſwear upon 2 


book, I ſhall have good fortune, Go to, here's a ſim- 3 
ple line of life! here's a ſmall trifle of wives: alas, ff. 
teen wives is nothing; eleven widows, and nine maids, 
is a ſimple coming in for one man: and then, to ſcape 
drowning thrice; and to be in peril of my life with the 
edge of a feather-bed ; here are ſimple ſcapes! Well, if 
fortune be a woman, ſhe” s a good wench for this geer.— 
Father, come; I'll take my leave of the Few in the 
twinkling of an eye. [ Exeunt Clown, and Father, 
Bas, I pray thee, — Leonardo, think on this; 

These things being bought, and orderly beſtow'd, 
Return in haſte, for 1 do feaſt to-night 


My beſi-efteem'd acquaintance; hye thee, go. 


Ser. My beſt endeavours ſhall be done herein. 

| Enter GRATIANO, 
GRA. Where is your maſter? -R „5 
Ser. Vonder, ſir, he walks. Exit Servant. 
GRA. Signior Baſanio, 185 | 
Bas. Gratiano l 
GRA. I have a ſuit to you. 
Bas. You have obtain'd it. 
Gz 4. Jay, you mult not deny me; I muſt go 


With you to Belmont. 


Bas. Why, then you muſt : But hear thee, Gratiand; 
Thou art too wild, too rude, and bold of voice; 
Parts, that become thee happily enough, 

And in ſuch eyes as ours appear not faults ; 
But where thou art not known, why, there they ſhow 


The Merchant of Venice. - 


Something too liberal ; —pray thee, take pain 

To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſty 

Thy ſkipping ſpirit ; leſt, through thy wild behaviour, 

be miſconſtru'd in the place ] go to, > 

And lose my hopes. 
GRA. Signior Baſſanio, hear me: 

If I do not put on a ſober habit, 

Talk with reſpect, and ſwear but now and then, 

Wear prayer-books in my pocket, look demurely; 

Nay more, while grace is ſaying, hood mine eyes 

Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay amen; 

Use all the observance of civility, - 

Like one well ſtudy'd in a ſad oſtent 

To please his grandam, never truſt me more. 

Bas. Well, we ſhall fee your bearing. | 
G. Nay, but I bar to-night; you ſhall not gage me 

By what we do to-night. | 1 LS Bhs | 
Bas. No, that were pity; | 

would entreat you rather to put on 

Your boldeſt ſuit of mirth, for we have friends 

That purpose merriment: But fare you well, 

I have ſome busineſs.” a 
GRA. And I muſt to Lorenzo, and the reſt; 

But we will visit you at ſupper-time.  [Exeunt. 


= SCENE III. The ſame. A Room in Shylock's Hou/e. 
I Enter JEs$1CA, and Clown. | 
Jes. I am ſorry, thou wilt leave my father ſo; 

Our houſe is hell, and thou, a merry devil, 

Didſt rob it of ſome taſte of tediouſneſs: 

Hut fare thee well; there is a ducat for F thee. 

And, Launcelot, ſoon at ſupper ſhalt. thou fee 
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Lorenzo, who is thy new maſter's gueſt; 
Give him this letter, do it ſecretly, 

And fo farewel; I would not have my father 
See me in talk with thee. 

Cle. Adieu; tears exhibit my tongue; moſt beautiful 
pagan, moſt ſweet Jew? if a chriſtian did not play the 
knave, and get thee, I am much deceived: but, adieu; 
these fooliſh drops do ſomething drown my manly ſpi- 
rit; adieu! 

JES. Farewel, wok Launcelot.— [Exit Clown, 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me, 1 
To be aſham'd to be my father's child! 

But though I am a daughter to his blood, 

I am not to his manners: O Lorenzo, 

If thou keep promise, I ſhall end this rife; 

Become a chriſtian, and thy loving wife. Exit. 


SCENE IV. The ſame. A Street. 
Enter GRATIANO, LoREN ZO, SOLANIO, n 
SALERINO, 

Lok. Nay, we will ſlink away in ſupper- time; 
Diſguise us at my lodging, and return 
All in an hour. 

Gra. We have not made good preparation. 

St. We have not ſpoke us yet of torch-bearers, 

Sor. Tis vile, unleſs it may be quaintly IP 
And better, 1 in my mind, not undertook. 

{.or. Tis now but our o'clock, we have two hours 
To furniſh us: Friend Launcelot, what's the news? 

Enter Clown, with a Letter. 

C/o. An it ſhall 3 285 you to break vp this oh it 

Mall ſeem 30 Fgnify. 
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Loz. I know the hand: in faith, 'tis a fair hand ; - 
And whiter than the paper 1t writ on, 
Is the fair hand that writ, 

Gz.4. Love-news, i' faith. 

Clo. By your leave, fir, -- 

Lox. Whither go'ſt thou? 

Ch. Marry, fir, to bid my old maſter the Few to 
ſup to-night with my new maſter the chriſtian. 

Lox. Hold here, take F this: tell gentle ca, 

J will not fail her; ; ſpeak it privately; go. © 
Gentlemen, [Exit Clown. 
Will you prepare you for this maſque to-night? 

Jam provided of a torch-bearer. 

$41. Ay, marry, I'll be gone about it fraight. 

Sor. And ſo will I. 

Lox. Meet me, and Graziano, 

At Gratiano's lodging ſome hour hence. 

SAE. Tis good we do ſo. | Exeunt SAL. and SOL, 

C. Was not that letter from fair Jeſſica? 

Lox. I muſt needs tell thee all: ſhe hath directed 
How I ſhall take her from her father's houſe; 

What gold, and jewels, ſhe is furniſh'd with; 
What page's ſuit ſhe hath in readineſs. 

If &er the Fexv her father come to heaven, 

It will be for his gentle daughter's ſake: 

And never dare miſfortune croſs her foot, 
Unleſs ſhe do it under this excuſe, 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſs Jeu. 

Come, go with me; peruse this FF, as thou go'ſt: 


FAY Fe/fica ſhall be my torch-bearer, [ Exeunt, 


_—_— 


SCENE V. The ſame. Before Shylock's Door, 
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Enter SHYLOCK, EE Clown. 
Sar. Well, thou ſhalt ſee, thy eyes ſhall be thy Judge, 
The difference of old Shylack and Bafſanioc 


What, Je/ica! thou ſhalt not gormandize, 


As thou haſt done with me; — What, ec /__ 
And ſleep, and ſnore, and rend apparel out; 
Why, Jeſſica, I fay! 
Clo. Why, Teffica! 
Sgr. Who bids thee call? I do not bid thee call. 
Co. Your worſhip was wont to tell me, I could do 


nothing without bidding. 


Eater JESSICA. 
„ Call you? What is your will? 
SHY. I am bid forth to ſupper, Jeſſca; 
There are my keys: But wherefore ſhould I go? 
J am not bid for love; they flatter me: 


But yet I'll go in hate, to feed upon 


The prodigal chriſtian. —7e/ica, my girl, 


Look to my houſe: — I am right loth to go; 


There is ſome ill a brewing towards my reſt, 


For I did dream of money-bags to-night. 


Cho. I beſeech you, fir, go; an maſter doth 


: Expect your reproach: 


Sur. So do I his. 

Clo. And they have conſpired rogether,—— will not 
ſay, you ſhall ſee a maſque; but if you do, then it was not 
for nothing that my nose fell a bleeding on black mon- 
day lait, at fix o'clock i' the morning, falling out that 


year on aſh-wednesday was four year in the afternoon. 


Sar. What, are there maſques? Hear you me, Jeſſca: 
Lock up my doors; And when you hear the drum, 
And the vile ſquealing of the wry-neck'd hte, 
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Clamber not you up to the casements then, 

Nor thruſt your head into the publick ſtreet, 

To gaze on chriſtian fools with varnifh'd faces: 

But ſhut my houſe's ears, I mean, my casements; 

Let not the ſound of ſhallow foppery enter 

My ſober houſe. _. By Jacob's ſtaff, I ſwear, 

I have no mind of feaſting forth to- night: 

But I will go. Go you before me, ſirrah; 

Say, I will come. 
Clo. I will go before, fir. _ 

Miſtreſs, look out at window, for all this; : 

There will come a chriſtian by, | 
Will be worth a Jexve/7 eye. [Exit Clown. 

Sur. What ſays that fool of Hagar's off-ſpring, ha? 
Js. His words were, Farewel, miſtreſs; nothing elſe. 
Sar, The patch is kind enough; but a huge wn 

Snail-ſlow in profit, and he ſleeps by day 

More than the wild-cat; drones hive not with me: 

Therefore I part with him; and part with him 

To one, that I would have him help to waſte 

His borrow'd purſe. Well, 7e/ica, go in; 

Perhaps, I will return immediately; 

Do as I bid you, ſhut doors after you: 

Faſt bind, faſt find; 


A proverb never ſtale i in thrifty mind. Exit. 
Js. Farewel; and if my fortune be not croſ, | 
I have a father, you a daughter, loſt. I Exit. 


— 


SCENE VI. Se fauna: 
Enter GRATIANO, and SALERINO, maſqu'd. 
Gra. This is the pent-houſe, under which Lorenzo 
Desir'd us to make ſtand. 
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$41. His hour is almoſt paſt. 
GA. And it is marvel he out-dwells his hour, 
For lovers ever run before the clock. | 
SA. O, ten times faſter Venus pidgeons fly, 
To ſeal love's bonds new made; than they are wont, 
To keep obliged faith unforfeited. 
GRA. That ever holds; Who riseth from a feaſt 
With that keen appetite that he ſits down? 
Where is the horſe, that doth untread again 
His tedious measures with the unbated fire 
That he did pace them firſt? all things that are 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed than enjoy d. 
How like a younger, or a prodigal, 
The ſkarfed bark puts from her native bay, 
Hug'd and embraced by the ſtrumpet wind! 
How like a prodigal doth ſhe return; 
With over -weather'd ribs, and ragged ſails, 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ſtrumpet wind! 
Enter LoRENZ O, ma/qu'd. 
SAL. Here comes Lorenzo; more of this hereafter. 
Io. Sweet friends, your patience for my long abode; 
Not I, but my affairs, have made you wait: 
When you ſhall please to play the thieves for wives, 
I'll watch as long for you then. Come, approach; 
Here dwells my father Few: Ho! who's within? 
Enter Je881Ca, above, in Boy's Clhaths., 
ES. Who are you? tell me, for more 3 
Albeit Ill ſwear that I do know your tongue. 
Lor. Lorenzo, and thy love. 
F JRE. Lorenzo, certain; and my love, indeed; . 
For who love I ſo much? and now who knows, = 
But you, Lorenzo, whether Jam yours? = 
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Lo R. Rasen and thy thoughts, are witneſs that thou 
Fes. Here, catch thisFcaſket, it is worth the pains.{acrt. 
I am glad tis night, you do not- look on me, 

For I ara much aſham'd of my exchange: 

But love is blind, and lovers cannot ſee 

The pretty follies that themſelves commit; 

For if they could, Cupid himſelf would bluſh 

To ſee me thus tranſformed to a boy. 

Lok. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearer. 
Jes. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames? 


© They in themſelves, good ſooth, are too too light. _ 


Why, *tis an office of diſcovery, love; 
And I ſhould be obſcur'd. 


Lor. So are you, ſweet, 


Even in the lovely garniſh of a boy. 


But come at once ; 
For the cloſe night doth play the runaway, 
And we are ſtay'd for at Baſſauio's fealt. 
72s. I will make faſt the doors, and gild myſelf 


With ſome more ducats, and Ro Ng you ſtraight.” 


[ Exit, from abo ve. 
GNA. Now, by my hood, a gentle, and no 9 
Lox. Beſhrow me, but I love her heartily: 
For ſhe is wise, if I can judge of her; 


And fair ſhe is, if that mine eyes be true; 


And true ſhe is, as ſhe hath prov'd herſelf; 
And therefore, like herſelf, wise, fair, one true, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my conſtant ſoul... 

Enter JESSICA, below. 


= What, art thou come? — On, gentlemen, away; 


Our W mates by this time for us ſtay. 
{ Exit, Wit) Jessica, and SALERINO, 
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Enter AnTon10, 

Avr. Who's there? 

GRA. Signior, Antonio? „ 

Ant. Fie, fie, Gratiano! where are all the reſt? 
"Tis nine o'clock ; our friends all ſtay for you: 
No maſque to- -night; the wind is come about, 
Baſſanio presently will go aboard : 
I have ſent twenty out to ſeek for you. 
 Gxz.4. I am glad on't; I desire no more delight, 

Than to be under fail, and gone to-night, [ Exeunt, 


8 CENE VII. Belmont. A Room in Portia's Houſe, 
Flouriſh. Enter Prince of Morocco, with PORTIA, 
and both their Trains. 
Pox. Go, draw aſide the curtains, and diſcover 
The ſeveral caſkets to this noble prince: 
Now make your choice. 
Mok. This firſt, of gold, who this lip den bears; 
ho chooseth me, ſhall gain what many men desire. 
The ſecond, filver, which this promise carries; — 
Who chootelhb me, ſhall get as much as he degerves. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt; 
Who choozeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath... 
How ſhall I know if I do choose the right. | 
Por. The one of them contains my picture, prince; 
If you choose that, then I am yours withal. 
Mo x. Some god direct my judgment! Let me ſee; 
J will ſurvey the inſcriptions back again: 
What ſays this leaden caſket ? 
Who chooseth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath. 
Muſt give, For what? for lead? hazard for ee? 
This caſket threatens: Men, that hazard all, 
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Dio it in hope of fair advantages: | 
= A golden mind ſtoops not to ſhows of droſs; _ | 
P11 then nor give, nor hazard, ought for lead. ; 
What ſays the filver, with her virgin hue? 

Who chooseth me, ſhall get as much as he deserves. 
As much as he deserves, — Pause there, Morocco, 
And weigh thy value with an even hand: 

If thou be'ſt rated by thy eſtimation, 

Thou doſt deserve enough; and yet enough 
May not extend ſo far as to the lady; 

And yet to be afeard of my deserving 

Were but a weak diſabling of myſelf. 

As much as I deserve, Why, that's the lady: 

] do in birth deserve her, and in fortunes, 

In graces, and in qualities of breeding; 

But, more than these, in love I do deserve. 
What if I ſtray'd no farther, but chose here? 
Let's ſee once more this ſaying *grav'd in gold. 

= Who chooeth me, ſhall gain what many men desire. 
Why, that's the lady; all the world desires her: 
From the four corners of the earth they come, 
Io kiſs this ſhrine, this mortal breathing ſaint: 
The Hyrcanian deserts, and the vaſty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as through-fares now, 

= Fur princes to come view fair Porta: 

The watry kingdom, whose ambitious head 

© Spets in the face of heaven, is no bar 

= To top the foreign ſpirits; but they come, 
As o'er a brook, to ſee fair Portia. 

One of these three contains her heavenly picture. 
& 1s't like, that lead contains her? *T were damnation, 
Lo think fo baſe a thought; it were too groſs 
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Io rib her ſearcloth in the obſcure grave. 
| Or ſhall I think, in filver ſhe's immur'd, 
Being ten times undervalu'd to try'd gold? 
O ſinful thought! Never ſo rich a jem 
Was ſet in worſe than gold. They have in Eels 
A coin, that bears the figure of an angel 
Stamped in gold; but that's inſculpt upon; 
But here an angel in a golden bed 
Lies all within. Deliver me the key; 
Here do I choose, and thrive I as 1 may! 
Pok. There, take f it, prince; and if my form1yethere, 
Then I am yours. 
Mok. O hell! what have we here? 
A carrion death, within whose empty eye 
There 1 is a written ſcrowl? Pl! read the writing. 
All that glifters is not gold; 
Often hawe you heard that told e 
Many a man his life hath ſold 
But my outſide to behold: 
_ Gilded tombs do worms en fold. 
Had you been as wise as bold, 
Young in limbs, in judgment old, 
Tour anſwer had not been inſcrol'd e 
Fare you well ; your Juit is cold. 
Cold, indeed; and labour loft : 
Then, farewel, heat; and, welcome, froſt.— 
| Portia, adieu! I have too griev'd a heart 
Jo take a tedious leave: thus losers part. Eri. 
Po x. A gentle riddance: Draw the curtains, go 
Let all of his complexion choose me ſo. [ Exeut 
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nter Sol AN 10, and SALERINO. 

NAL. Why, man, I ſaw Baſſanio under ſail; 
With him is Graziano gone along; | 
And in their ſhip, I am ſure, Lorenzo is not. 
Soz. The villain Jeu with outcries rais'd the duke; 
= Who went with him to ſearch Baſſanio's ſhip. 
= Gar. He came too late, the ſhip was under ſail: 
But there the duke was given to underſtand, 
That in a gondola were ſeen together 
E Lirenzo and his amorous Ju 
& Beſides, Antonio certify'd the duke, 
They were not with Baſſanio in his ſhip. 
© Cor, I never heard a paſſion fo confus'd, 
So ſtrange, outrageous, and ſo variable, 
As the dog Few did utter in the ſtreets: . 
. +» daughter, O my ducats! O my daughter ! 
© Fled with a D my chriſtian ducat | 
Juſtice! the law ! my ducats, and my daughter ! 
: F /ealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 
a : 1 donble aucats, ſtoln from me by my daughter ! 
Aud jeavels ; tauo fones, two rich and precious flones, 
. Stoln by my daughter ! — Fuftice! find the girl ! 
© She hath the ones upon her, and the ducats ! 
Sa. Why, all the boys in Venice follow him, 

Crying, his tones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
9 Sor. Let good Antonio look he keep his eas 
Or he ſhall pay for this. 
= $647. Marry, well remember'd: 
. reason'd with a Frenchman yeſterday; 
| ibo told me, — in the narrow ſeas, that part 
5 Fl he French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 
F 1 veſtel of our country, richly fraught; 
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I thought upon Antonin, when he told me; 
And wiſh'd in filence, that it were not his. 
Soz. You were beſt to tell Antonio what you hear; 
Yet do not ſuddenly, left it may grieve him. 
SAT. A kinder gentleman treads not the earth, 
I ſaw Baſſanio and Antonio part: 
Baſſanio told him, — he would make ſome ſpeed 
Of his return; he anſwer'd, - Do not /o, 
Slubber not Sing for my Jake, Baſſanio, 
| But ſtay the very riping of the 1ime; 
And for the Jew” s bond, which he hath of me, 
Let it not enter in your mind of love : 
Be merry; and employ your chięfeſi thoughts 
To courtſhip, and ſuch fair oſtents of love 
As Hall conveniently become you there: 
And even there, his eye being big with tears, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behind Ram, 
And with affection wondrous ſenſible 
He wrung Baſſanio's hand, and ſo they parted. 
Sor. | think, he only loves the world for him, 
I pray thee, let us go and find him out, 
And quicken his embraced heavineſs 
With ſome delight or other. 
SAL. Do we ſo.. | | Lam 


SC E NE IX. Belmont. A Room in Portia's Hu, 
Euter NERISSA, and a Servant. 

Nzz. Quick, quick, I pray thee, draw the curtai 
The prince of Arragon hath ta'en his oath, [ftraigit 
And comes to his election presently. 

Flouriſh. Enter the Prince of Arragon, 
PORTIA, and their Trains, 
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| PoR. Behold, there ſtand the caſkets, noble prince: 
lf you choose that wherein | am contain'd, - 
Straight ſhall our nuptial rites be ſolemniz'd; 

hut if you fail, without more ſpeech, my lord, 

= You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 5 
Ask. I am enjoin'd by oath to observe three 3 
= Firſt, never to unfold to any one : 
Which caſket *twas 1 chose; next, if I fail 

Of the right caſket, never in my life 

Jo woo a maid in way of marriage; laſtly, 

If I do fail in fortune of my choice, 

= Immediately to leave you and be gone. 

Pon. To these injunctions every one doth ben, 
That comes to hazard for my worthleſs ſelf. 

Ak. And ſo have I addreſt me: Fortune now 
Jo my heart's hope! — Gold, filver, and baſe lead. 

= Who choozeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath: 

EZ You ſhall look fairer, ere I give, or hazard. 

What ſays the golden cheſt? ha! let me ſee: 

| Who chooseth me, ſhall gain what many men desire. 
What many men desire, That many may be meant 
Of the fool multitude, that choose by ſhow, 

Not learning more than the fond eye doth teach; 
Which pries not to the interiour, but, like the martlet, 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Even in the force and road of cas ualty. 

| I will not choose what many men desire, 

Because I will not jump with common ſpirits, 

And rank me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why, then to thee, thou filver treasure-houſe; 

Tell me once more what title thou doſt bear: 

EAZ chooseth me, Hall get as much as he aur es 
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And well ſaid too; For who ſhall go about 
'To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ſtamp of merit? Let none presume 
To wear an undeseryed dignity. 
O, that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not deriv'd corruptly! and that clear honour 
Were purchaſ'd by the merit of the wearer! 
How many then ſhould cover, that ſtand bare? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 
How much low peasantry would then be gleaned 
From the true ſeed of honour? and how much honour 
Pick'd from the chaff and ruin of the times, 
To be new varniſh'd? Well, but to my choice: 
Who chooseth me, ſhall get as much as he deserves: 
I will aſſume desert; Give me a key for this; 
And inſtantly unlock my fortunes here, 1 
Por. Too long a pause for that which you find there.“ 
ARR. What's here? the portrait of a blinking ideot, 
Presenting me a ſchedule? I will read it. 
How much unlike art thou to Portia? L 
How much unlike my hopes, and my deservings? 
Who chooseth me, ſhall have as much as he deserves: 
Did I deserve no more than a fool's head? 
Is that my prize? are my. deserts no better? 
Por. To offend, and judge, are diſtin offices, 
And of opposed natures. ON | 
AR R. What is here? 
The fire ſeven times tried this; 
Seven times try d that judgment is, 
That did never choose amis: 
Some there be, that ſhadows kis; 
Sach have but a ſhadow's blise 
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T here be fools alive, I Wis, 


S:itver'd o'er; and jo was this. 
Take what wifc you will to bed, 
I aviil ever be your head: 
So farewel, ſir, you are ſped. 
Still more fool I ſball appear 
By the time | linger here: 
With one fool's head I came to woo, 
Bur J go away with two, —. 
Sweet, adieu! I'll keep my oath, 
Patiently to bear my wroath. 
[ Exeunt Arragon, and Train. 
Por. Thus hath the candle ſindg'd the moath.— 
© these deliberate fools! when they do choose, 
DO have the wisdom by their wit to lose. 
Nez The ancient faying is no hereſy;— 
Hanging, and wiving, goes by deſtiny. 
Por, "Come, draw the curtain, Neriſſa. 
Enter a Servant. | 
Ser. Where 1s my lady? 
Pos. Here; What would my lord? 
Ser. Madam, there is alighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To ſignify the approaching of his lord: 
From whom he bringeth ſenſible regreets; 
To wit, beſides commends, and courteous breath, 
Gifts of rich value; yet I have not ſeen 
80 likely an embaſſador of love: 
A day in April never came ſo ſweet, 
To ſhow how coſtly ſummer was at band, 
Ns this fore-ſpurrier comes before his lord. 
Por, No — I Pray thee; I am half afeard, 
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Thou wilt ſay anon, bet is ſome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpend'ſt ſuch high-day wit in praising him... 
Come, come, Neriſſa; for | long to ſee | 
Quick 1 poſt, that comes ſo mannerly 
NR _— lord love, if thy will it be! [ Excunt, 


„ 
SCENE I. Venice. A Street. 


Enter SOLANIO, and SALERINO. 


So E. Now, what news on the Ryalto? 
SAT. Why, yet it lives there uncheck'd, that Antonia 
hath a ſhip of rich lading wreck'd on the narrow ſeas; 
the Goodwwzns, | think, they call the place; a very dan- 
3 flat, and fatal, where the carcaſſes of many a tall 
ip lye bury*d, as they ſay, if my goſſip report be an 
honeſt woman of her word. 

Sox. I would ſhe were as lying a goſſip in that, as 
ever krapt ginger, or made her neighbours believe ſhe 
wept for the death of a third husband: But it is true,” 
with cut any flips of prolixity, or croſſing the plain high- 
way of talk, — that the good Antonio, the honeſt Antonio, 
—0O, that I had a title good mg to keep his name 

company! | 

8.4L. Come, the ful] ſtop. 

Sor. Ha, what ſayeſt thou? Why, the end 1 15, he hath 
loſt a ſhip. 

Sl I would it might prove the end of his loſſes! 

Sof Let me fay. amen, betimes, leſt the devil crols 
- my prayer; ior here he comes in the likeneſs of a Jer. 
Enter SHYLOCK, 
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How now, Shy/ock? what news among the merchants? 
Sar. You knew, none ſo well, none fo well as you, 


of my daughter's flight. 


$41. That's certain; I, for my part, knew the tailor 
that made the wings ſhe flew withal. 

Sor. And Shylock, for his own part, knew the bird 
was fledge; and then it is the complexion of them all 
to leave the dam. 

Sar, She is damn'd for it. 

Sar. That's certain, if the devil may be her jade 

Sur. My own fleth and blood to rebel! 


$02. Out upon it, old carrion! rebels it at these years? 


Sr | fay, my daughter is my fleſh and my blood. 
SAL. There is more difference between thy fleſh and 


hers, than between jet and ivory; more between your 


bloods, than there is between red wine and rheniſn: 
But tell us, do you hear whether Antonio have had any 
loſs at ſea or no? 

Sur. There I have another bad match: a bankrupt, 


a prodigal, who dare ſcarce ſhew his head on the Ry- 


alto; a beggar, that was us'd to come ſo ſmug upon the 

mart; — let him look to his bond: he was wont to call 

me usurer; - let him look to his bond: he was wont to 

125 money for a chriſtian courteſy; let him look to his 
ond. 


Say. 'To bait fiſh withal: if it will feed nothing elſe, 
it will feed my revenge. He hath difgrac'd me, and 
hinder'd me half a million; laugh'd at my lofles, mock'd 
at my gains, ſcorn'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, 


cool'd my friends, heated mine enemies; And what's 


S4. Why, T am ſure, if he forfeit, thou wilt not take 
his fleſh; What's that good for? 
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and desires to ſpeak with you both. 


his reason? I am a Jew: Hath not a Jew eyes? hath 
not a Jeao hands; organs, dimenſions, ſenſes, affections, 
paſlions ? fed with the ſame food, hurt with the fame 
weapons, ſubject to the ſame diseases, healed by the ſame 
means, warmed and cooled by the ſame winter and ſum- 
mer as a chriſtian 1s? if you prick us, do we not bleed? 
if you tickle us, do we not laugh? if you poison us, do 
we not die? and if you wrong us, ſhall we not revenge? 
if we are like you in the reft, we will resemble you in 
that. If a Je wrong a chriſtian, what is his humility? 
revenge: If a chriſtian wrong a Jew, what ſhould his 
ſufferance be by chriſtian example? why, revenge. The 
villany you teach me, I will execute; and it ſhall go 
hard, but I will better the inſtruction. 
Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Gentlemen, my maſter Antonio is at his houſe 


SAL. We have been up and down to ſeek him. 
Euter Tus al. 

Soz. Here comes another of the tribe; a third can- 
not be match'd, unleſs the devil himſelf turn Jeao. 
[ Exeunt SOL. SAL. and Ser. 

0H . now, Tubal, what news from Genoa? halt 
thou found my daughter? 
Tus. I often came where I did hear of her, but can - 
not find her, 
Str. Why there, there, there, there; a diamond 
gone, coſt me two thousand ducats in Frankfort = The 
curſe never fell upon our nation 'till now; I never felt 
it *till now:—two thousand ducats in that; and other 
precious precious jewels, I would my daughter were 
dead at my foot, and the Jewels I in her ear! would {hs 
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were hearſ'd at my foot, and the ducats in her coffin! 
No news of them? Why, fo: and I know not what's 
| ſpent in the ſearch. Why, thou loſs upon loſs! the thief 
gone with ſo much, and fo much to find the thief; and 
no ſatiſfaction, no revenge: nor no ill luck ſtirring, but 
what lights o'my ſhoulders; no ſighs, but o'my breath- 
ing; no tears, but o'my ſhedding; 
Tos. Yes, other men have ill luck too; Antonio, as I 
. heard in Genoa, 
E Sar. What, what, had ill Iuek, ill luck? 

Tus. hath an argoſy caſt away, coming from Tri- 
lis. 
| ; Sar, I thank God, I thank God :._Is it true, is it 
true! 
Tos, I ſpoke with ſome of the failors that eſcaped 
the wreck. 

Sar. I thank thee, good 7. ubal; — Good news, good 
news! ha, ha! Where? in Genoa? 

Tus. Your daughter ſpent in Genoa, as I heard, one 
night fourſcore ducats. 
= Say, Thou ſtick'ſt a dagger in me: I ſhall never 
ſee my gold again; Fourſcore ducats at a ſitting! four- 
= ſcore ducats! | 

Tos. There came divers of Antonio's creditors in my 
ee to Venice, that ſwear he cannot choose but 
rea 

Suhr. Iam very glad of it; I'll plague him, Pl tor- 
ture him; I am glad of it. 
Juz. One of them ſhewed me a ring, that he had of 
Jour daughter for a monkey. 
= S947, Out upon her! Thou tortureſt me, Tubal: it 
vas my turquoise; I had it of Leah, when I was a bats 
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chelor: I would not have given it for a wilderneſs of 
monkies. 

Tus. But Antonio is certainly undone. 

Sar. Nay, that's true, that's very true: Go, T ubal, 
fee me an officer, beſpeak him a fortnight before; J will 
have the heart of him, if he forfeit; for were he out of 
Venice, I can make what plenthandive I will: Go, 7. 
bal, and meet me at our ſynagogue; go, good T ubal; 
at our ſynagogue, T ubal. [ [Exeunt, e ; 


"2 A NV E II. Belmont. 4 Room in Portia's Houſe, 
Enter BassANnlo, and PokTIa; GRATIANO, NER1Ss4, 
and Train, C 92 ſet out. | 
PokR. I pray you, tarry; pause a day or two, 
Before you hazard; for, in choosing wrong, 
Lose your company; therefore, forbear a while: 
There's ſomething tells me, (but it is not love) 
I would not lose you; and you know yourſelf, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality: 
But leſt you ſhould not underſtand me well, 
(And yet a maiden hath no tongue but — 
I would detain you here ſome month or two, 
Before you venture for me, I could teach you 
How to choose right, but then I am forſworn; 
So will I never be: ſo may you miſs me; 
But if you do, you'll make me wiſh a ſin, 
That 1 had been forſworn. Beſhrow your eyes, 
They have o'er-look'd me, and divided me; 
One half of me is yours, the other yours, — | 
Mine own, I would ſay; but if mine, then yours, 
And fo all yours: O, these naughty times 
Pat bars between the owners and their rights; 
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And fo, though yours, not yours, — Prove it not ſo! 
Loet fortune go to hell for it, not I. | 
I ſpeak too long; but *tis to piece the time, 
To eke it, and to draw it out in length, 
To ſtay you from election. 
Bas. Let me choose; 
For, as I am, I live upon the rack. 
* _ Pos. Upon the rack, Baſſanio? then confeſs 
4H What treason there is mingl'd with your love. 
Be. None, but that ugly treason of miſtruſt, 
Which makes me fear the enjoying of my love: 
There may as well be amity and life 
"Tween ſnow and fire, as treason and my love. | 
1 Po x. Ay, but, I fear, you ſpeak upon the rack, 
Where men enforced do ſpeak any thing. 
6 Bas. Promise me life, and I'll confeſs the truth. 
Por. Well then, confeſs, and live. 
Buys, Confeſs, and love, 
Had been the very ſum of my confeſſion x : 
O happy torment, when my torturer 
Doth teach me anſwers for deliverance! 
But let me to my fortune and the caſkets. 
Por, Away then: I am lock'd in one of them; 
If you do love me, you will find me out.— 
Neriſſa, and the reſt, ſtand all aloof.— 
Let musick ſound, while he doth make his choice ; - 
Then, if he lose, he makes a ſwan-like end, 
& Fading in musick: that the compariſon 
May ſtand more proper, my eye ſhall be the ſtream, 
And watry death. bed for him: He may win; 
And what is musick then? then musick is 
Even as the flouriſh when true ſubjects bow 
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'To a new-crowned monarch : ſuch it is, 
As are those dulcet ſounds in break of day, 
That creep into the dreaming bridegroom's ear, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes, 
With no leſs presence, but with much more love, 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute pay'd by howling Troy 
To the fea- monſter: 1 ſtand for ſacrifice ; 
'The reſt aloof are the Dardanian wives, 
With bleared visages, come forth to view 3 
The iſlve o'the exploit. Go, Hercules; 5 
Live thou, I.live: with much much more diſmay 
I view the fight, than thou that mak'ſt the fray. 
| Musick; the whil/t Baſſanio comments 
on the Caſkets to him/elf. | 
3 „ 
1. V. Tell me, where is fancy bred, 
or in the heart, or in the head? 
how begot, how nouriſhed? 
reply, reply. 
2. V. Ii is engender'd in the eyes, 
ewith gazing fed; and fancy dies 
in the cradle where it lies: 
Let us all ring fancy's knell ; 
Pl begin it, — Ding dong, bell. 
| all. Ding dong, bell. 
Bas. So may the outward ſhows be leaſt themfelves; 
The world is ſtill deceiv'd with ornament, 
In law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 
But, being ſeason'd with a gracious voice, 
Obſcures the ſhow of evil? In religion, 
What damued error, but ſome ſober brow 
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wil bleſs it, and approve it with a text, 
Hiding che groſſneſs with fair ornament? 
There is no vice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 

gome mark of virtue on his outward parts. 

How many cowards, whose hearts are all as falſe 
As ſtairs of ſand, wear yet upon their chins | 
The beards of Hercules, and frowning Mars; 

Who, inward ſearch'd, have livers white as milk ? 
And these aſſume but valor! s excrement, 

To render them redouted. Look on beauty, 

A 1you ſhall fee *tis purchaſ'd by the weight; 
Waich therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighteſt that wear moſt of it: 

So are those criſped ſnaky golden locks, 

N Which make ſuch wanton gambols with the wind, 
V pon ſupposed fairneſs, often known 

Io be the dowry of a ſecond head, 

Ihe ſcull that bred them in the ſepulcher. 7 
Thus ornament is but the gilded ſhore 

Toa moſt dangerous ſea; the beauteous ſcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in a word, 

'The ſeeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wiseſt. Therefore, thou gaudy gold, | 
ard food for Midas, I will none of thee: 

Nor none of thee, thou pale and common drudge 
een man and man: but thou, thou meager lead, 
| V7hich rather threaten'ſt than doſt promise ought, 
I hy plainneſs moves me more than eloquence, 

| And here choose I; Joy be the conſequence! 
Pon. How all the other paſſions fleet to air, 
As doubtful thoughts, and raſh-embrac'd deſpair, 
| Arg ſnuddering fear, and green-ey'd 8 
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O love, be moderate, allay thy extaſy, 
In measure rain thy joy, ſcant this exceſs; 
J feel too much thy bleſling, make it leſs, | 
For fear | ſurfeit! | 
. Bas. Ha! what find 1 have? 
Fair Poriia's counterfeit? What demy-god 
Hath come ſo near creation? Move these eyes? 
Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 
Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips, | 
Parted with ſugar breath; fo ſweet a bar | 
"Shovld ſunder ſuch ſweet friends: Here in her hairs | 
The painter plays the ſpider; and hath woven 
A golden meſh to entrap the hearts of men, 
Faſter than gnats in cobwebs: But her eyes, — 
How could he ſee to do them? having made one, 
Methinks, it ſhould have power to ſteal both his, 
And leave itſelf unfurniſh'd: Yet, look, how far 
The ſubſtance of my praise doth wrong this ſhadow 
In underprizing it, ſo far this ſhadow 
Doth limp behind the ſubſtance. Here's the F ſcrowl, 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 
You, that choose not by the view, © 
Chance as fair, and choose as true! | 1 
Since this fortune falls 10 you, = | 
Be content, and jeek no new. | 
IF you be well pleas d with this, [ 
And hold your fortune for Jour OO = 
Turn you where your lady is, 45 
And claim her with a loving his, | 
A gentle ſcrowl; — Fair lady, by your leaves | 
come by note, to give, and to receive. BL, 
Like one of two contending in a prize, I 
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That inks "Fe hath done well in people? 8 eyes, 

Hearing applause, and univerſal ſhout, 

Giddy in ſpirit, ſtill gazing, in a doubt 

Whether those peals of praise be his or no; 

So, thrice fair lady, ſtand I, even ſo; 

A; doubtful whether what I ſee be true; 

Until confirm'd, fign'd, ratify'd by you. 

E Por.. You ſee me, lord Baſſanio, where I ſtand, 

buch as I am: though, for myſelf alone, 

I would not be ambitious in my wiſh, | | : Z 
Jo with myſelf much better; yet, for you, > 
I would be trebl'd twenty times myſelf; | Ez | = 
A thousand times more fair, ten thousand times | 
More rich; that to ſtand high in your account, 
I might in virtues, beauties, livings, friends, g 
Exceed account: but the full ſum of me | —_— 
Is ſum of ſomething; which, to term in groſs, \ 
Is an unleflon'd girl, unſchool'd, unpractic'd: 

© Happy i in this, ſhe is not yet ſo old 

© But ſhe may learn; happier than this, in that , 
she is not bred ſo dull but the can learn; b i 
Happieſt of all, is, that her gentle ſpirit | : 
Commits itſelf to yours to be directed, 

| As from her lord, her governor, her king. 

E Myſelf, and what is mine, to you, and yours, 

15 now converted: but now I was the lord 

Of this fair manſion, maſter of my ſervants, 

Queen o'er myſelf; and even now, but now, 

s QC his houſe, these ſervants, and this ſame myſelf, 

ire yours, my lord; l give them with this f ring; 

3 Which when you part from, lose, or give way, 

er! it preſage the ruin of your love, 
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And be my vantage to 8 on you. 
Bas, Madam, you have bereft me of all words, 


Only my blood ſpeaks to you in my veins: 


And there is ſuch confusion in my powers, 


As, after ſome oration fairly ſpoke 

By a beloved prince, there doth appear 

Among the buzzing pleased multitude; 

Where every ſomething, being blent together, 
Turns to a wild of nothing, ſave of joy, 

Expreſt, and not expreſt: But when this ring 

Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence; 3 

O, then be bold to fay, Baſanio's dead. 

Nzx. My lord, and lady, it is now our time, 
That have ſtood by, and ſeen our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry, good joy; Good joy, my lord, and lady! 

GRA. My lord Baſſanio, and my gentle lady, 

I wiſh you all the j Joy that you can wiſh; 

For, I am ſure, you can wiſh none from me: 
And, when your honours mean to ſolemnize 
The bargain of your faith, I do beſeech you, 
Even at that time I may be marry'd too. 

Bas. With all my heart, ſo thou canſt get a wife. 

Gx 4. I thank your lordſhip; you have got me one, 
My eyes, my lord, can look as ſwift as yours : 
' You ſaw the miſtteſs, I beheld the maid; 
Vou lov'd, I lov'd; for intermiſſion 

No more pertains to me, my lord, than you. 
Your: fortune ſtood upon the caſkets there; 5 
And fo did mine too, as the matter falls: 
For wooing here, until I ſweat again; 

And kan en 'til! my very roof was dry 


With oaths of love; at laſt, — if promise laſt, 
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1 got 2 promise of this fair one here, | 
10 have her love, provided that yu fortune 
Atchiev'd her miſtreſs. 
Pos. Is this true, Neriſſa? 
Nzz. Madam, it is, ſo you ſtand pleas'd withal. 
Bas, And do you, Gratiano, mean good faith? 
GRA. Yes, faith, my lord. ſriage, 
Bas. Our feaſt ſhall be mach honour'd in vour mar- 


band ducats. 
VMR. What, aid flake down? - [down.. 
C4. No; we ſhall ne'er win at that ſport, and ſtake 
But who comes here? Lorenzo, and his iaftdel ? 
What, and my old Venetian friend, Salerio ? 
J Enter LORENZO, JESSICA, and SALERINO. 
: . Bas. Lorenzo, and Salerio, welcome hither; 
If that the youth of my new intereſt here 
3 Have power to bid you welcome: — By your leave, 
. I bid my very friends, and countrymen, 
sweet Portia, welcome. ö 
I Pos. So do I, my lord; 
They are entirely welcome. 
lor. | thank your honour: _ For my part, my lord, 
ly purpose was not to have ſeen you here; 
Fut meeting with Salerio by the way, 
f ; e aid entreat me, paſt all ſaying nay, 
; 0 come with him along. 
S. I did, my lord; | 
* have reason for it. Signior Antonio 


Eonmends him to you. [ delivering a Letter. 
| Bas, Ere I ope his letter, 


[ I you, tell me how my good friend doth. 


12 


CRA. We'll play with them, the firſt boy, for a thou- 
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Sz. Not fick, my lord, unleſs it be in mind; 
Nor well, unleſs m mind: his letter there 
Will ſhow you his eſtate. 7 | 
S Neriſſa, cheer yon' ſtranger, bid her welcome. 
Your hand, Salerio; What's the news from Venice? 
How doth that royal merchant, good Antonio? 
I know, he will be glad of our ſucceſs; 
We are the Jaſont, we have won the fleece. 
SAL. Iwould you had won the fleece that he hath lof. 
Por. There are ſome ſhrowd contents in yon' ſame pa. 
That ſteals the colour from B2//anio's cheek : [ per, 
Some dear friend dead; elſe nothing in the world 
Could turn ſo much the conſtitution | 
Of any conſtant man. What, worſe and worſe ? _ 
With leave, Ba//anio; I am half yourſelf, 
And I muſt freely have the half of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you, 
Bas. O ſweet Portia, 
Here are a few of the unpleasant'ſt words 
'That ever blotted paper! Gentle lady, 
When | did- firſt impart my love to you, 
I freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was a gentleman 
And then 1 told you true: and yet, dear lady, 
Rating myſelf at nothing, you ſhall ſee 
How much | was a braggart: When I told you 
My ftate was nothing, I ſhould then have told yow 
That I was worſe cha nothing ; for, indeed, 
I have engag'd myſelf to a dear friend, 
Engag'd my friend to his meer enemy, 
To feed my means. Here F is a letter, lady; 
The Paper as the body of my friend, 
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And every wont in it a gaping wound 
Iſluing life: blood. But is it true, Salerio ? | 
Have all his ventures faild ? What, not one hit? 
From T ripolis, from Mexico, and England, 
From Lisbon, Barbary, and India, 
And not one veſſel ſcape the dreadful n 
Of merchant-marring rocks? 

SAL. Not one, my lord. 
Befides, it ſhould appear, that, if he kad 
The present money to diſcharge the J eau, 
He would not take it: Never did I know 
| A creature, that did bear the ſhape of man, 
| So keen and greedy to confound a man: 
He plies the duke at morning, and at night; 
And doth impeach the freedom of the ſtate, 
If they deny him juſtice: twenty merchants, 
Ihe duke himſelf, and the magnificoes 
Of greatelt port, have all perſuaded with him; 
| But none can drive him from the envious plea 
Of forfeiture, of juſtice, and his bond. 
Js. When | was with him, I have heard him [wears 
To Tabal, and to Chas, his countrymen, 
That he would rather have Antonios fleſh, 
Than twenty times the value of the ſum 
That he did owe him: and I know, my lord, 
If law, authority, and power deny not, 
It will go hard with poor Antonio. 
Po. Is it your dear friend, that is thus in trouble? 
Bas. The deareſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 
The beſt-condition d and unweary'd ſpirit 
In doing courteſies; and one in whom 
| The ancient Roman honour more appears, 
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Than any that e breath in Ialy. 
Pokx. What ſum owes he the Jew? 
Bas. For me, three thousand ducats. 
Por, What, no more? 
Pay him fix thousand, and deface the bond; 
Double fix thousand, and then treble that, 
Before a friend of this deſcription _ 
Should lose a hair through Baſanio's fault. 
- Firſt, go with me to church, and call me wife; 
And then away to Venice to your friend; 
For never ſhall you lye by Portia's fide 
With: unquiet ſoul. You ſhall have gold 
To pz) the petty debt twenty times over: 
When 1t is pay d, bring your true friend along: 
My maid Nerz ha, and myſelf, meantime, 
Will live as n ads and widows. Come, away; 
For yeu ſhall hence upon your wedding- day: 
Bid your friends welcome. ſhow a merry cheer; 
Since you are dea bought, I will love you dear. 
But let me hear he letter of your friend. | 
Bal. | reads. Saver Baſſanio, my /pips have all miſ- 
carty a, my creditors grow cruel, my Hale i 7s Very how, 
my bona to the Jew is forfeit; and fince, in paying it, it 
is impoſſible I ſhould live, all debts are clear d betabem 
you and me, if I might but ſee you at my death : notwith- 
Aaudung, use your pleasure; if your love do not perfudil 
you to come, let not my letter. 
Por. O love, diſpatch all busineſs, and be gone. 
Bas. Since I have your good leave to go away, 
I will make haſte: but, *till I come again, 
No bed ſhall eer be guilty of my ſtay, 
Nor reſt be interposer twixt us twain, [ Exeunt 
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SCENE III. Venice. 4 Street. 


Enter Six Lock, Sol AN lo, e 
and Failor. | 
Sar. Jailor, look to him; — Tell not me of mercy; 
This is the fool that lent out money gratis; 
Jailor, look to him. 
Ant. Hear me yet, good Scl. 
| Sar, I'll have my bond; ſpeak not againſt my bonds 
l have ſworn an oath, that Iwill have my bond: 
Thou call'dſt me dog, before thou hadſt a cause; 
But, ſince I am a dog, beware my fangs: 
The duke ſhall grant me juſtice; — L do wonder, 
Thou naughty jailor, that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt, 
Aux. I pray thee, hear me ſpeak. | 
Sar. I'Il have my bond; I will not hear thee ſpeak: 
Pll have my bond; and therefore ſpeak no more. 
ll not be made a ſoft and dull- ey'd fool, 
To ſhake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yield 
To chriſtian ee e Follow not; 
PII have no ſpeaking; IJ will have my bond. 
[Exit SHYLOCKs 
Sor. Tt is the moſt impenetrable cur, 
That ever kept with men. 
Avr. Let him alone; | 
ll follow him no more with bootleſs prayers. 
He ſeeks my life, his reason well I know; 
I oft deliver'd from his forfeitures 
Many that have at times made moan to me, 
Therefore he hates me. 
Sor, I am ſure, the duke 
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Will never grant this forfeitvre to hold. 

Ar. The duke cannot deny the courſe of law, 
For the commodity that ſtrangers have 
With us in Venice if it be deny'd, 
*Twill much impeach the juſtice of the ſtate; 
Since that the trade and profit of the city 
Conſiſteth of all nations. Therefore, go: 
These griefs and loſſes have ſo bated me, 
That I ſhall hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
Jo- morrow to my bloody creditor. _ 
Well, jailor, on: _Pray God, Baſſanio come | 
To fee me pay his debt, and then I care not. | Exeur, 


SCE NV E IV. Belmont. 4 Room in Portia's Hoak, 
Emer Pox TIA, NEN ISSA, LORENZO, JESSICA, 
and à Servant. 

Lon Madam, although I ſpeak it in your presence, 
You have a noble and a true conceit 
Of god-like amity; which appears mot ſtrongly 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 
But, if you knew to whom you ſhow this honour, 
How true a gentieman you lend relief, 
How dear a lover of my lord your husband, 
I know, you would be prouder of the work 
Than cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 

Pos, I never did repent for doiag good, 
Nor ſhall-not now: for in companions 
That do converſe and waſte the time together, 
Whose ſouls do bear an egal yoke of love, 
There muſt be needs alike proportion 
Of Hncaments, of manners, and of ſpirit; 
Which makes me think, that this Antonio, 
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Being the bosom lover of my lord, 
Mult needs be like my lord: If it be ſo, 
How little is the coſt I have beftow'd, 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my Goal 47 
From out the flate of helliſh cruelty ? 
"This comes too near the praising of myſelf; 
Therefore, no more of it: hear other things. 
Lrcnz0, I commit into your hands 
The hasbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Until my lord's return: for mine own part, 
T have toward heaven breath'd a ſecret vow, 
To live in prayer and contemplation, 
Only attended by Ner://a here, | 
Until her husband and my lord's return: 
There is a monaſtery two miles off, 
And there we will abide. I do desire you, 
Not to deny this imposition; 
The which my love, and ſome neceſlity, 
Now lays upon you. 
Lox Madam, with all my heart; 
I ſhall obey you in all fair commands. 
Por. My people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and JC 
4 place of lord Baſſanis and myſelf. 
do fare you well, 'till we ſhall meet again. 
Lok. Fair thoughts, and happy hours, attend on you! 
s. I wiſh your ladyſhip all heart's content. 
PoR. I thank you for your with, and am well pleas'd 
To wiſh it back on you: fare you. well, H. — 
| | [ Excunt LoR ENZO, and JESSICA. 
Now, in | io the Servants 
As I have ever found thee honeſt, true, 
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So let me find thee fill: Take this ſameFletter, 
And use thou all the endeavour of a man, 


In ſpeed to Padua; ſee thou render this 


Into my cousin's hands, doctor Bellario; 

And, look, what notes and garments he doth give thee, 

Bring them, | pray thee, with imagin'd ſpeed 

Unto the tranect, to the common ferry _ 

Which trades to Venice: waſte no time in words, 

But get thee gone; I ſhall be there before thee. | 
Ser. Madam, I go with all convenient ſpeed. [ Exit, 
Pozx. Come on, Nerif/a; 1 have work in hand, 


That you yet know not of: we'll ſee our husbands 


Before they think of us. 

Nez. Shall they ſee us? 

Por. They ſhall, Neri/a; but in ſuch a habit, 
'That they ſhall think we are accompliſhed 
With that we lack. I'll hold thee any wager, 
When we are both accouter'd like young men, 
III prove the prettier fellow of the two, 

And wear. my dagger with the braver grace; 


And ſpeak, between the change of man and boy, 


With a reed voice; and turn two mincing, ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride; and ſpeak of frays, 

Like a fine bragging youth: and tell quaint lies, 
How honourable ladies ſought my love, 

Which I denying, they fell ſick, and dy'd; | 
J could not do with all; then Vil repent, 

And wiſh, for all that, that { had not kill'd them: 
And twenty of these puny lies Ill tell, | 
That men ſhall ſwear, I have diſcontinu'd ſchool 
Above a twelve-month: — I have within my mind 


A thousand raw tricks of these bragging jacks, 
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Which I will practice. 
NzR. def ſhall we turn to men? 
Por. Fie! what a queſtion's that, 
If thou wert near a lewd interpreter? 
But come, PF 11 tell thee all my whole device 
When I am in my coach, which ſtays for us 
At the park-gate; and therefore haſte away, _ 
For we muſt measure twenty miles to-day. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE V. The ſame. A Garden. 


Enter Jes81Ca, and the Clown, 


Ch. Ves, truly: for, look you, the fins of the father 


are to be lay'd upon the children; therefore, I promise 


you, I fear you. I was always plain with you, and ſo 
now I ſpeak my agitation of the matter: Therefore be 


0'good cheer; for, truly, I think you are damn'd. There 


is but one hope i in it, that can do you any good; and 
that is but a kind of baſtard hope neither. 

Fes. And what hope is that, I pray thee? | 

Clo. Marry, you may partly hope that your father 
got you not, that you are not the Jew's daughter. 

72s. That were a kind of baſtard hope, indeed; {6 
the fins of my mother ſhould be visited upon me. 

Clo. Truly, then I fear you are damn'd both by fa- 
ther and mother: thus when I ſhun Scy/la, your father, 
fall into Charybdis, your motier: well, You" are” gone 
both ways. 

Js. I ſhall be ſav'd hs my husband ; he hath made 
me a chriſtian, 

Clo. Truly, the more to blame he: we were chrift- 
jans enough before; e'en as many as could well hve, 
one by another; This making of og * will raise 
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the price of hogs; if we grow all to be pork-eaters, 
ve ſhall not ſhortly have a raſher on the coals for mo- 


ney. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

r. PI tell my husband, Launcelot, what you a5 
here he comes. 

Lox. I ſhall grow jealous of you ſhortly, Launcelot, 
if you thus get my wiſe into corners. 

Is. Nay, you need not fear us, Lovenzo; Launcelt 
and J are out: he tells me flatly, there is no mercy for 
me in heaven, because | am a Jew's daughter: and he 


fays, you are no good member of the commonwealth; 


for, in converting Fes to chriſtians, you raise the price 


of pork. 


Lox. I ſhall anſwer that better to the commonwealth, 
than you can the getting up of the negro's belly: the 


Moor is with child by you, Launcelet. 


Ch. It is much, that the Moor ſhould be more than 
reason: but if ſhe be leſs than an honeſt woman, ſhe is, 
indecd, more than I took her for. 

Lox. How every fool can Py upon the word! I 
think, the beſt grace of wit wil! thortly turn into 
filence; and diſcourſe grow commendable in none only 
but parrats.— Go 1 in, firrah; bid them prepare for din- 
ner. 

Clo. That is done, fir; they have all lacks, 

Lok. Goodly lord, what a wit-ſnapper are you! then 
bid them prepare dinner. 

Ch, That is done too, fir; only, cover is the word. 

Lox. Will you cover then, Gr? 

Ch. Not fo, fir, neither; I know my duty. 
Lok. Yet more quarrelling with occasion! wilt thou 
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ſhew the whole wealth of thy wit in an inftant? 1 pray 
thee, underſtand a plain man in is plain meaning: go 
to thy fellows; bid them cover the table, ſerve in the 
meat, and we will come in to dinner. 

Cho. For the table, fir, it ſhall be ſerv'd in; for the 
meat, fir, it ſhall be covered; for your coming in to 
dinner, fir, why, let 1 it be as humours and conceits ſhall 


govern. | [Exit Clown. | 


Lox. O dear diſcretion, how his words are ſuited! 
'The fool hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words; And | do know 
A many fools, that ſtand in better place, 
Garniſh'd like him, that for a trickſy word 
Defy the matter. How cheer'ſt thou, Feica? 
And now, good ſweet, ſay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the lord Baſſanio's wife? 
JES. Paſt all expreſſing: It is very meet, 
The lord Baſſanio live an upright life; 
For, having ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 
He finds the joys of heaven here on earth; 
And, if on earth he do not mean it, it 
Is reason he ſhould never come to heaven. 
Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heavenly match, 
And on the wager lay two earthly women, 
And Portia one, there muſt be ſomething elſe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 
Hlath not her fellow). 
Lox. Even ſuch a husband 
Haſt thou of me, as ſhe is for a wife. 
Es. Nay, but alk my opinion too of that. 
Lok. I will anon; firſt, let us go to dinner. 
TES, ys let me praise you, while ! have a ſtomack. 
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* No, pray thee, let it ſerve for table- talk; 
Then, howſoe er thou ſpeak'ſt, 'mong other things 
1 ſhall How: it. 
Frs. Well, I'Il ſet you forth. 


[ Exeunt, 


ALY IN: 5 
SCENE I. Venice. A Court of Juſſice. 
Enter, in State, the Duke, Magniſicors, Officers of the 
Court, &c. and ſeat themſelves ; then, Enter Ax TON IO 
' guarded, BassaNn1o, GRATIANO, SALERINO, 
Solano, and Others. 


Duk. What, is Antonio have? ey 
ANT. Ready, ſo please your grace. 
Dub. I am ſorry for thee; thou art come to anſwer 
A ſtony adverſary, an inhuman wretch, 
Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

ANT. I have heard, 
Your grace hath ta'en great pains to qualify 
His rigorous courſe; but fince he ſtands obdurate, 
And that no lawful means can carry me | 
Out of his envy's reach, I do oppose 
My patience to his fury; and am arm'd 
To ſuffer, with a quietneſs of ſpirit, 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Dux. Go one, and call the Few into the court. 
SAL. He 1 is ready at the door: he comes, my lord. 
Enter SHY1OCK. 

Dal. Make room, and let him ſtand before our face. 
Shyleck, the world thinks, and I think ſo too, 
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That thou but lead'ſt this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt hour of a&; and then, *tis thought, 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercy, and remorſe, more ſtrange 
Than is thy ſtrange apparent cruelty: 

And, where thou now exact'ſt the penalty, 
(Which is a pound of this poor merchant's fleſh) 
Thou wilt not only looſe the forfeiture, 8 
But, touch'd with human gentleneſs and love, 
Forgive a moiety of the principal; 

Glancing an eye of pity on his loſſes, 

That have of late ſo huddl'd on his back; 
Enough to preſs a royal merchant down, 

And pluck commiseration of his ſtate 

From brafly bosoms, and rough hearts of flint, 
From ſtubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 
To offices of tender courteſy. 

We all expect a gentle anſwer, Jeav. 

SHY. | have posseſſ'd your grace of what I purpose; 
And by our holy ſabaoth have I ſworn, 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond: 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 
You'll aſk me, why I rather choose to have 


1 A weight of carrion fleſh, than to receive 


Three thousand ducats: PII not anſwer that: 
But, ſay, it is my humour; Is it anſwer'd? 

What if my. houſe be troubPd with a rat, 

And | be pleas'd to give ten thousand ducats 
To have it ban'd? What, are you anſwer'd yet? 
Some men there are, love not a gaping pig 
Some, that are mad, if they behold a cat; 

And others, when the bag-pipe ſings i'the nose, 
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Cannot contain their urine; for affection, 
Miſtreſs of paſſion, ſways it to the mood 
Of what it likes, or loaths: Now for your anſwer 
As there 1s no firm reason to be render'd, 
Why he cannot abide a gaping pig; 
Why he, a harmleſs neceſſary cat; 
Why he, a woolen bagpipe; but of force 
Muſt yield to ſuch inevitable ſhame,” 
As to offend himſelf, being offended; 
So can I give no reason, nor I will not, 
More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing, 
1 bear Antonio, that I follow thus 
A losing ſuit againſt him. Are you anſwer'd? 
Bas. This is no anſwer, thou unfeeling man, 
To excuse the current of thy cruelty. | 
Sar. I am not bound to please thee with my anſwers, 
Bas. Do all men kill the things they do not love? 
Sar. Hates any man the thing be would not kill? 
Bas. Every offence is not a hate at firſt. [ twice? 
Sar. What, would'ſt thou have a ſerpent ſting thee 
ANT, I pray you, think you queſtion with the Few? 
' You may as well go ftand upon the beach, 
And bid the main flood bate his usual height; 
You may as well use queſtion with the wolf, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleat for the lamb; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pines 
To wag their high tops, and to make no noise, 
When they are fretted with the guſts of heaven 
You may as well do any thing molt hard, 
As ſeek to ſoften that (than which what's harder?) 
His Zew:/þ heart: Therefore, | do beſeech you, 
Make no more ofiers, use no farther means, 


2 Maiſters of 
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But, with all brief and plain conveniency, 

Let me have judgment, and the Jeu his will. 
Bas. For thy three thousand ducats here is fix. 
Sar. If every ducat in fix thousand ducats 

Were in ſix parts, and every part a ducat,- 
would not draw them, I would have my bond. 


Dub. How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring none? 


Sur. What judgment ſhall I dread, doing no wrong? 
You have among you many a purchaſ'd ſlave, 
Which, like your aſſes, and your dogs, and mules, 
You use in abje& and in laviſh parts, 1 
Because you bought them; Shall I ſay to you, 
Let them be free, marry them to your heirs, 
| Why ſweat they under burthens, let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their palates 
Be ſeason'd with ſuch viands? you will anſwer, 
| The ſlaves are ours: So do I anſwer you: 
{ The pound of fleſh, which I demand of him, 
Is dearly bought, is mine, and Iwill have it; 
If you deny me, fie upon your law; | 
There is no force in the decrees of Yenice: 
I ſtand for judgment; anſwer, Shall I have it? 
Dub. Upon my power, I may diſmiſs this court, 
| Unleſs Bellario, a learned doctor, | EL 
hom I have ſent for to determine this, 
Come here to-day. 3 
S.. My lord, here ſtays without 
A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, 
New come from Padua. e 
Dat, Bring us the letters; Call the meſſenger. 
| Bas, Good cheer, Antonio! What, man? courage yet! 
| The 7ewv ſhall have my fleſh, blood, bones, and all, 
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Ere thou ſhalt lose for me one drop of blood. 
ANT. I am a tainted weather of the flock, 

Meeteſt for death; the weakeſt kind of fruit 

Drops ſooneſt to the ground, and ſo let me: 

Vou cannot better be employ'd, Baſſanio, 

Than to live ſtill, and write mine epitaph. 

: Enter Ntr15ssa, habited like a Clerb. 
Du. Came you from Padua, from Bellario? _ 
NMR. From both, my lord: Bellario greets your grace, | 

: | „„ Presenting a Lett, 

Bas. Why doſt thou whet thy knife fo earneſtly? 
Say. To cut the forfeiture from that bankrupt there, 
GRA. Not on thy ſoal, but on thy ſoul, harſh Jesu, 

Thou mak'ſt thy knife keen: but no metal can, 

No, not the hangman's axe, bear half the keenneſs 

Of thy ſharp envy. Can no prayers pierce thee? 
Sur. No, none that thou haſt wit enough to make, 
GRA. O, be thou damn'd, inexorable dog! 

And for thy life let juſtice be accus'd. 5 

Thou almoſt mak'ſt me waver in my faith, 

To hold opinion with Pythagoras, | 

That ſouls of animals infuse themſelves 

Into the trunks of men: thy curriſh ſpirit 

Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human ſlaughter, 

Even from the gallows did his fell ſoul fleet, 

And, whilſt thou lay'ſt in thy unhallow'd dam, 

Infus'd itſelf in thee; for thy desires 0 

Are wolfiſh, bloody, ſtarv'd and ravenous. 

Sr. Till thou canſt rail the ſeal from off my bond, 

Thou but offend'ſt thy lungs to ſpeak ſo loud: 

Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 

To cureleſs ruin. l ſtand here for law. 


18 inexecrable 
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Dux. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court: 
Where is he? | FT 

Nzz. He attendeth here hard by, | 
To know your anſwer, whether you'll admit him. 


Dut. With all my heart: ſome three or four of you, 


Go give him courteous conduct to this place. 
Meantime, the court ſhall hear Bellario's letter. 


[giving it to a Clerk. 


Cle. [reads.] Your grace fhall underſtand, that, at the 
receipt of your letter, I am very fick: but in the inſtant 
that your meſſenger came, in loving visitation was with 
me a young doctor of Rome, his name is Balthasar: I ac- 
guainted him with the ranse in controverſy between the 
jew and Antonio the merchant : we turn'd der many 
books together : he is furniſhed with my opinion; which, 
_ better'd avith his own learning, (the greatneſs whereof I 
cannot enough commend) comes with him, at my importu- 
zity, to. fill up your grate's requeſt in my flead. I beſeech 
vou, let his lack of years be no impediment to let him lack 
a reverend eſtimation; for 1 never knew ſo young a body 
<virh jo old a head. I leave him to your gracious accept- 
ance, whose trial ſhall better publiſh his commendation. 
Duk, You hear the learn'd Bellario, what he writes; 
And here, I take it, is the doctor come. 
Enter PogT1a, for Balthasar. 
tive me your hand: Came you from eld Bellario? 
Pok. I did, my lord. 5 
Du. You are welcome: take your place. 
Are you acquainted with the difference _ 
That holds this present queſtion in the court? 
Por. I am informed throughly of the cause. 
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Which is the moths here, ann which the 7 exo? 
Duk, Antonio and old Shy/och, both ſtand forth. 
PoR. Is your name Shylock ? 

Sar. Shylock is my name. 
Pox. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſuit you follow ; 

Vet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 

Cannot impugn you, as you do proceed. 

You ſtand within his danger, do you not? 

Ax. Ay, fo he ſays. | 
Por. Do you conch the bond ? 
Avr. I do. 
Por. Then muſt the Fexv be merciful. 
Sar. On what compulſion muſt I? tell me that. 
Poz. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd ; 

Tt droppeth, as the gentle rain from heaven 

Upon the place beneath: it is twice bleſt; 

It pleſteth him that gives, and him that takes: 

Tis mightieſt in the mightieſt; it becomes 

The throned monarch better than his crown: 

His ſcepter ſnews the force of temporal power, 

The attribute to awe and majeſty, 

Wherein doth ſit the dread and fear of kings; 

But mercy is above this ſcepter'd ſway, 

It is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

It is an attribute to God himſelf; 

And earthly power doth then ſhew likeſt God's, 

When mercy ſeasons juſtice : Therefore, Joao, 

Though juſtice be thy plea, conſider this,— 

'That, in the courſe of juſtice, none of us 

Should ſee ſalvation: we do pray for mercy ; 

And that ſame prayer doth teach us all to render 

The deeds of mercy, I have ſpoke thus much, 


The Merchant of Venice. 1 


To mitigate the juſtice of thy plea; 

Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 
Muſt needs give ſentence *gainſt the merchant there. 
Sar. My deeds upon my head: I crave the law, 

The penalty and forfeit of my bond. 
Pos, Is he not able to diſcharge the money? 
Bas. Yes, here I tender it for him in the court; 
Yea, twice the ſum: if that will not ſaftice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times o'er, 
On forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart: 
If this will not ſuffice, it muſt appear 
That malice bears down truth. And I beſeech you, 
Wreſt once the law to your authority: 
To do.a great right, do a little wrong; 
And curb this cruel devil of his will. 
Po. It muſt not be; there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed: 
*Twill be recorded for a precedent; 
And many an error, by the ſame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate: it cannot be. 
Sar. A Daniel come to judgment; yea, a Daniel/_ 
O wise young judge, how I do honour thee! 
 Pox. I pray you, let me look upon the bond. 
Sar. Here 'tis, moſt reverend doctor, here f it i is. 
Por. Shylech, there's thrice thy money offer'd thee. 
Sur. An oath, an oath, I have an oath in heaven: 
Shall I lay perjury upon my ſoul? 
No, not for Venice. 
Por. Why, this bond is forfeit ; : 
And lawfully by this the Jeu may claim 
A pound of fleſh, to be by him cut off 
Neareſt the merchant's heart: Be merciful ; 


\ 
""—_ 
; wills > 
2 
1 BY 
1 
I 205 . 
* LA 
FR 
— 
7 
ITY 
FM 
45 
2», q 
1 
q 9 
, 2 
— 
1 BY 
g 1 
3 
* 
- 8 
17 
ow 
3 
#1 
3 22 
4 * 
o 
1 
BAR 
2 
4 4 
* 
© 
LIEN 
154 
77 
pl 
8 
13 
; Y 
2 
1 
$ > 
- 
BE 
4 
1 
* On 
1 
75 
1 "y 
8 
4.58 
a7 
* 3. 7 
5 5 
: $ 2 
is 
= 
* L 
"Ws 
[5 1, 
1 
2 
4 
. 
IH 
0. "SER 
SD Hy 
E 47 
7 
= 
* 
+ : 
7 
1 9 
3 Z 
2} 
IS 
* SS 
, 7" 
* 2 
* a, 5, g 
8 
EF Y 
8 
oh i 7 
11 
r 
N Er 
5 
1 
- 4 
$5 | 
r 
WS: 
2 - = 
r 
1 
; 8 
1 " 
5 
+ 
2 l A 
- 
n 
9 4 a 
2 FEES 
„ 
4 14 © 
" 
1 
Fr 
ren 
. 
iS. 
WT 
” 38. 
Goo 
4 er 
a> 
5 
'$= 
4 8 
4 * 
- * 
5 2 
- = 
4-3 
7 8 2 
11 
Px: 
2 2 7 wy 
E. 9 
80 A 
3 
N 
= TR 
he 
N 
7 
2 
ö 
r 
3 5 
24 
5 . 
by 
#4) "FS 
3 
8 
5 
Fes 
Ry 
n 
4 
2 > 
2» 
1 
+ 
> 
39 , 
$f - 
9.4 
5 of 
8 8 
1 24 
oh i 
L Wl 
3 f 
i 
U 
1 
1 8 3 
' = * 
> x 
1 * 
> + — 
1 
4 "PT 
; i 75 
Tp? 2 


* 
9 
© * i 
* Wk 
— i Tr 
14. WES 
-m 
„ 
Þ " 
wr, 
1 
\ 9 x: 
37 
o 


8 ele of Venice. 


Take thrice thy money; bid me tear the bond. 

Sur. When it is pay'd according to the tenour. 
It doth appear, you are a worthy judge, 
You know the law, your exposition 
Hath been moſt ſound; I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well- deserving pillar, 
Proceed to judgment: by my ſoul I ſwear, 
'There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me: I ſtay here on my bond. 

Av. Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 
To give the judgment. | 
Pas. Why then, thus it is. 
You muſt prepare your bosom for his knife: 
Sax. O noble Judge! O excellent young man! 
Pos. For the intent and purpose of the law 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 

Which here appeareth due upon the bond. | 

Sar, *Tis very true: O wise and upright Judge! 
How much more elder art thou than thy looks! 

Por, Therefore, lay bare your bosom: 

Snr. Ay, his breaſt; 
So ſays the bond; Doth i it not, noble judge ? 
Neareſt his heart, those are the very words. 
Po. It is ſo. Are there balance. here, to weigh 
The fleſh? | 

Sar. I have them ready. 

Pos. Have by ſome ſurgeon, Shylzch, on your charge, 
To ſtop his wounds, leſt he do bleed to death. 

Sar. Is it ſo nominated in the bond? 

PoR. It is not ſo expreſſ'd; But what of that? 
*T were good you do ſo much for Charity. 

Sur. I cannot find it; tis not in the bond. 
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Sand Combi merchant, have you any ** to ſay? 
Avr. But little; I am arm'd, and well prepar'd... 
Give me your hand, Baſſanio; fare you well. a 
Grieve not that I am fall'n to this for you; 
For herein fortune ſnows herſelf more kind 
Than is her cuſtom: it is ſtill her uſe, 
To let the wretched man out- live his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye, and wrinkl'd brow, 
An age of poverty; from which ling' ring e 
Of fuch a misery doth ſhe cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife: 
Tell her the proceſs of Antonio's end, 
Say how I lov'd you, ſpeak me fair in dead; 
And, when the tale 1s told, bid her be judge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a love. 
Repent not you that you ſhall lose your friend, 
And he repents not that ke pays your debt; 
For, if the Few do cut but deep enough, 
11] pay it inſtantly with all my heart. 
Bas. Antonio, I am marry'd to a wife, 
Which is as dear to me as life itſelf; HER 
But life itſelf, my wife, and all the- world, 8 
Are not with me eſteem'd above thy life: 
I would lese all, ay, ſacrifice them all 
Here to this devil, to deliver you. 
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for that, 
If ſhe were by to hear you make the offer. 
GRA. I have a wife, whom, I proteſt, I love; 
I would ſhe were in heaven, ſo ſhe could 
Intreat ſome power to change this curriſh Ze. 
Nzx. Tis well, you offer it behind her back; 
The with would make elſe an unquiet Boa 
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3 60 These be the chriſtian husbands: I have a dau- 
| hter; 8 
cc Would any of the ſtock of Barrabas” | 
«« Had been her husband, rather than a chriſtian !” 
We trifle time ; I pray thee, purſue ſentence. 
- Por, A pound of that ſame merchant's fleſh is thine; 
The court awards it, and the law doth give it. 
Sur. Moſt rightful judge ! 
Pox. And you muſt cut ＋ fleſh from off his breaſt; 
The law allows it, and the court awards it. [pare, 
Sar. Moſt learned judge! A ſentence; come, pre- 
Pox. Tarry a little; there is ſomething elſe. 
This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 
The words exprelily are, a pound of fleſh: 
Take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of fe; 
But, in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of chriſtian blood, thy lands, and 1 
Are, by the laws of Venice, confiſcate 
Unto the ſtate of Venice. [ ge! 
EA. Oupright judge Mark „Jeu; _O learned ons: 
Sar. Is that the law? 
Por. 'Thyſelf ſhalt fee the act: 
For, as thou urgeſt juſtice, be aſſur'd, | 
Thou ſhalt have juſtice, more than thou desir'ſt. I ge. 
GRA. O learned judge! Mark, Jew; a learned jud- 
Sur. I take his offer then; pay the bond mas | 
And let the chriſtian go. 
Bas. Here is the money. 
Po R. Soft; 
The Few ſhall have all juſtice; ſoft, no haſte ; 
He ſhall have nothing but the penalty. 
Gag. 0 n an upright judge, a learned jndgel 


26 this offer 
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Por. Therefore prepare thee to cut off the fleſh. 
Shed thou no blood; nor cut thou leſs, nor more, 
But juſt a pound of fleſh : if thou tak'ſt more, 

Or leſs, than a juſt pound, — be it but ſo much 
As makes it light, or heavy, in the ſubſtance, 

On the division of the twentieth part 

Of one poor ſcruple; nay, if the ſcale do turn 

But in the eſtimation of a hair, 

Thou dy'ſt, and all thy goods are confiſcate, 

GRA. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel, Few ! 
Now, infidel, I have you on the hip. 

Por. Why dath the Jesu pause? take thy forfeiture. 

Sur. Give me my principal, and let me go. 

Bas. 1 have it ready for thee; here it is. 

Por. He hath refus'd it in the open court; 

He ſhall have merely juſtice, and his bond. 

Gz4. A Daniel, ſtill fay I, a ſecond Daniel! 
I thank thee, Few, for teaching me that word. 

Sr. Shall I not have barely my principal? 

POR. Thou ſhalt have nothing but the forteiture, 
To be fo taken at thy peril, Few. 

Sar. Why, then the devil give him good of it! 

ll ſtay no longer queſtion. 
Por, Tarry, Few; 
The law hath yet another hold on you. 
It is enacted in the laws of Venice, 
If it be prov'd againſt an alien, 
That, by direct, or indirect attempts, 
He ſeck the life of any citizen, 
I The party, *gainſt the which he doth contrire, 
hall eine on half his goods; the other half 
SORE to the privy coffer of the ſtate; 
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And the offenders life lies in the mercy 

Of the duke only, 'gainſt all other voice. 

In which predicament, I fay, thou ſland'ſt: 

For it appears by manifeſt proceeding, 

That, indirectly, and directly too, 

Thou haſt contriv'd againſt the very life 

Of the defendant; and thou haſt incur'd 5 


The danger formerly by me rehearſ'd. 


Dovn, therefore, and beg mercy of the duke. (ſelf: 
GRA. Beg that thou may't have leave to hang thy- 
And yet, thy wealth be: ing forfeit to the ſtate, 


Thou haft not leſt the value of a cord; 


Therefore thou muſt be hang'd at the ſtate's charge. 
Du. That thou ſhalt ſee the difference of our ſpirit, 
J pardon thee thy life before thou aſk it: 
For half thy wealth, it is Antonio's ; 
The other half comes to the general ſtate, 
Which humbleneſs may drive unto a fine. 
Por. Ay, for the ſtate, not for Antonio. 
Sur. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that: 
You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 
'That doth ſuſtain my houſe; you take my life, 


_ When you do take the means whereby 1 live. 


Por. What mercy can you render him, Antonio? 

GRA. A halter gratis; nothing elſe, for God's ſake. 

ANT. SO please my lord the duke, and all the court, 
To quit the fine for one half of his goods; 


I am content, — ſo he will let me have 


The other half in uſe, — to render it, 
Upon his death, unto the gentleman 


That lately ſtole his daughter. 
TWO things provided more, — That, for this favour, 
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He presently becobls a Chriſtian; 

The other, that he do record a gift, 

Here in the court, of all he dies posseſſ'd, 
Unto his ſon Lorenzo, and his daughter. 

Duk. He ſhall do this; or elſe Ido recant 
The pardon, that I late pronounced here. 

Po R. Art thou contented, Jew? what doſt thou ſay? 

r. I am content. 

Pos. Clerk, draw a deed of gift. 

Sar. I pray you, give me leave to go from hence; 
Jam not well; ſend the deed alter me, 

And 1 will ſign i it, | | 

Dub. Get thee gone, but do it. 

Gz4 In chriſt'ning ſhalt thou have two god-fathers; 
Had I been judge, thou ſhould'ſt have had ten more, 
To bring thee tq the ory not the font. 

[Exit SHYLOCK, 

Du. Sir, I entreat you home with me to dinner. 

Pos. I humbly do desire your grace of pardon; 

I muſt away this night toward Padua, : 
And it is meet I presently ſet forth. | 

Du#. I am ſorry, that your leisure ſerves you not. — 

Antonio, gratify this gentleman; 
For, 1 in my mind, you are much bound to him. 
| [ Exeunt Duke, and Coun. 

Bas. Moſt worthy gentleman, I, and my friend, 
Have by your wisdom been this day acquitted 
Of grievous penalties; in lieu whereof, 

Three thousand ducats, due unto the Feav, 
We freely cope your courteous pains withal. 

ANT. And ſtand indebted, over and above, 

In love and ſervice to you evermore. 
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n. pay'd, that is well catilfy'd, 

And l, delivering you, am fatiſfy'd, 

And therein do account myſelf well pay'd; 
My mind was never yet more mercenary. 
I pray you, know me, when we meet again; 
1 wiſh you well, and ſo I take my leave. 

BAS. Dear lir, of force I muſt attempt you further; 
Take ſome remembrance of us, as a tribute, 

Not as a fee: grant me two things, I pray you, 
Not to deny me, and to pardon me. 

Por. You preſs me far, and therefore I will yield... 
Give me your gloves, PIl wear them for your ſake; — 
And, for your love, I'll take this ring from you: 

Do not draw back your hand; III take no more, 
And you in love ſhall not deny me this. 
Bas. This ring, good ſir, — alas, it is a trifle ; 

I will not ſhame myſelf to give/you this. 

Poz. I will have nothing elſe but only this; 

And now, methinks, I have a mind to it. 

Bas. There's more depends on this, than on the value. 
The deareſt ring in Venice will J give you, 

And find it out by proclamation; 
Only for this, I pray you, pardon me. 
Pos. I ſee, fir, you are liberal in offers: 
You taught me firſt to beg; and now, methinks, 
You teach me how a beggar ſhould be anſwer'd. 
Bas. Good fir, this ring was given me by my wh; 
And, when ſhe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 
That [ would neither fel], nor give, nor lose it. | 

Por. That 'ſcuſe ſerves many men to ſave their gifts. 
An if your wife be not a mad-woman, 

And know how well I have deserv'd this ring, 
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She would not hold out enemy for ever, 
For giving it to me. Well, peace be with you! 
[ Exeunt Por. and Nx R. 

Aur. My lord Baſſanio, let him have the ring; 
Let his deservings, and my love withal, 
Be valu'd *gainft your wife's commandement. | 
BAS. Go, Gratiano, run and over-take him, 
Give him the Fring; and bring him, if thou canſt, 
Unto Antonio's houſe: away, make haſte.— [ Exit GN. 
Come, you and I will thither presently; 
And in the morning early will we both | 

ly toward Belmont; come, Antonio. 8 [ Exeunt. 


* 


SCE NE II. The Jame. 1 before he Court, 


Enter Pox TIA, and NERISSA. 


Pox. Enquire the Few's houſe out, give him this * 


And let him ſign it; we'll away to- night, [deed, 
And be a day before our husbands home: 1 
This deed will be well welcome to Lorenzo. 
Enter GRATIANO. 

Gra. Fair ſir, you are well o'er-ta'en: 
My lord Baſſanio, upon more advice, 
Hath ſent you here this Fring; and doth entreat 
Your company at dinner. 

Por. That cannot be: 
His ring I do accept moſt thankfully, | 
And fo, I pray you, tell him: Furthermore, 
J pray you, ſhew my youth old Shyloc#'s houſe. 

GRA. That will I do. 

Nr E. Sir, I would ſpeak with you: 
** P!] fee if I can get my husband's ring,” 
"8 Which did make him ſwear to keep for ever.“ 
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Pos. © Thou may'ſt, I warrant: We ſhall have old 


ſwearing,” 
« That they did give the rings away to men;“ 
« But we'll out-face them, and out-ſwear em" too,” 
Away, make haſte; thou know'ſt where I will tarry, 
NER. Cn good fr, will you fhew me to this houſe? 
Seh a 


— l. 


* 8 CY 8 
* * * 8 * 5 » „ No » 


Act . 


8 2 ENE, Belmont. Avenue to Portia's Houſe. 
Enter LoRENZO, and JESSICA. 


— 


| Los. The moon ſhines bright: In ſuch a night as this 
When the ſweet wind did gently kiſs the trees, 
And they did make no noise; in ſuch a night, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the 7. rejan wall, 
And ſigh'd his ſoul toward the Grecian tents, 
Where Creſid lay that night. 

7zs. In ſuch a night, 
Did T hisbe fearfully o'er-trip the dew; 
And ſaw the lion's ſhadow ere himſelf, 
And ran diſmay'd away. 

Lox. In ſuch a night, 
Stood Dido with a willow in her hand 
Upon the wild-ſea banks, and waft her love 
To come again to Carthage. 

Js. In ſuch a night, 
Medea gather'd the enchanted herbs 
That did renew old on. 

Lox. In fuch a night, 
Did Jefica ſteal fiom the n Jew; 


ES : . 4 
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And with an unthrift love did run from Venice, 
As far as Belmont. 1 8 
7ss8. And in ſuch a night, 
Did young Lorenzo ſwear he lov'd her well; 
Stealing her ſoul with many vows of faith, 
And ne'er a true one. 
Los, And in ſuch a night, 
Did pretty Te/fica, like a little ſhrow, 
Slander her love, and he forgave it her. 
Fes. I would out-night you, did no body come; 
But, hark, I hear the footing of a man. . 
Enter a Servant. 
Lok. Who comes fo faſt in ſilence of the night? 
Ser. A Hint [ friend ? 
Lok. A friend? what friend? your name, [ pray you, 
Ser. Stephano is my name; and I bring word, 
My miſtreſs will before the break of day 
Be here at Belmont: ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes, where ſhe kneels and prays 
For happy wedlock hours. 
Lox, Who comes with her? 
Ser, None, but a holy hermit, and her maid. 
I pray you, is my maſter yet return'd. 
BZ He 1 1s not, nor we have not heard from him. — 
But go we in, IL pray thee, Jeſſca, 
And ceremonioully let us prepare 
Some welcome for the miſtreſs of the houſe, 
Enter Clown. | 
Clo. Sola, ſola, wo ha ho, ſola, ſola! 
Lox. Who calls? - 
Cle. Sola! Did you ſee maſter Lorenzo, and miſtreſs 
Lorenza ? fola, ſola! | 
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Lok. Leave hollowing, man; here. 

Ch. Sola! where, where? 

Lox. Here, | | 
Clo. Tell him, there's a jolt come from my maſter, 
with his horn full of good news; my maſter will be 
here ere morning. Exit Clo. 

Lok. Sweet love, let's in, and chereexpeRtheircoming, | 
And yet no matter; Why ſhould we goin? 

My good friend Stephano, ſignify, I pray you, 

Within the houſe, your miſtreſs is at hand; 

And bring your musick forth into the air. [Exit Ser, 

How ſweet the moon-light ſleeps vpon this bank! 

Here will we fit, and let the ſounds of musick 

Creep in our ears; ſoft ſtillneſs, and the night, 5 

Become the touches of ſweet harmony. | 

Sit, 7Ze//ica: Look, how the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlay'd with pattens of bright gold; 

There's not the ſmalleſt orb, which thou behold'ſt, 

But in his motion like an angel ſings, 

Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherubins: 

Such harmony is in immortal ſouls; | 

But, whilft this muddy veſture of decay 

Doth groſly close it in, we cannot hear it.— 
Enter Music, and Domeſtichs of Portia, 

Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn; 

With ſweeteft touches pierce your miſtreſs“ ear, 

And draw her home with musick. [Music- plays. 

7 =s. I am never merry, when I hear ſweet musick. 
look. The reason is, your ſpirits are attentive: 
For do but note a wild and wanton herd, \ 

Or race of youthful and unhandl'd colts, 
Fetching mad bounty, bellowing, and neighing loud, 


6 o morning 9955 love. Loren. Let's in, 
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Which is the hot condition of their blood; 
| If they but hear perchance a trumpet ſound, 
Or any air of musick touch their ears, 
You ſhall perceive them make a mutual ſtand, 
Their ſavage eyes turn'd to a modeſt gaze | 
By the ſweet power of musick: Therefore the poet 
Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods; 
Since nought ſo ſtockiſh; hard, and full of rage, 
But musick for the time doth change his nature: 
The man that hath no musick in himſelf, 
Nor is not mov'd with concord of ſweet ſounds, . 
ls fit for treasons, ſtratagems, and ſpoils; 
The motions of his ſpirit are dull as night, 
And his affections dark as Erebus; 
Let no ſuch man be truſted. Mark the musick. 
Enter PORTIA, and NER 155A. | 
Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hall, 
How far that little candle throws his beams! _ 
do ſhines a good deed in a naughty world. 
RE. When the moon ſhone, we did not ſee the candle. 
Pos; So doth the greater glory dim the leſs: 
A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 
Until a king be by; and then his ſtate 
Empties itſelf, as doth an inland brook 
into the main of waters. Musick! hark. 
MR. It is your musick, madam, of the houſe, 
Fo, Nothing is good, I fee, without reſpect; 
Methinks, it ſounds much ſweeter than by day. 
VER. Silence beſtows that virtue on it, madam. 
Fox. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the lark, 
ben neither is attended; and, I think, 
e nightingale, if ſhe ſhould ſing by day, 


Vor. III. . — 
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When every gooſe i is cackling, would be chovght 

No better a musician than the wren. 

How many things by ſeason ſeason'd are 

To their right praise, and true perfection. 

Peace! how the moon ſleeps with Enaymion, 

And would not be awak'd. [ obserwving & Lor and ſeſ. 

Lok. That is the voice, rising. Musick ceaſes. 
Or I am much deceiv'd, of Portia. 

Pos. Heknows me as the blind man know: che cuckoo, 
By the bad voice. 

Lo Rx. Dear lady, welcome home. 

Por. We have been praying for our husbands' welt 
Which ſpeed, we hope, the better for our words, 
Are they return'd? | 

Lox. Madam, they are not yet; 

But there 1s come a meſſenger before, 
To ſignify their coming. 
Pon. Go in, Neriſſa, 
Give order to my ſervants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence; — 
Nor you, Lorenzo, Jeſſica, nor you. | Trumpet, 

Lok. Your husband is at hand, I hear his trumpet; 
We are no tell-tales, madam, luke you not. 

Por. This night, methinks, i 15 but the = wh fick, 
It looks a little paler; tis a day, 

Such as the day 1s when the ſun 1s hid, 
Enter BASSAN 10, AN TON IO, GR ATIANO, 
and their Followers, 

Bas. We ſhould hold day with the Antipoaes, 

If you would walk in abſence of the ſun. 

Por. Let me give light, but let me not be light; 
For a light wife doth make a heavy husband, 
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And never be Bafſuxis fo for me; 

But, God fort all! You are welcome home, my lord. 
Bas. Ithank you, madam: give welcome to my friend; 

This is the man, this is Antonio, 

Jo whom I am ſo infinitely bound. 


Pos. You ſhould in all ſenſe be much bound to 1 


ü For; as I hear, he was much bound for you. 
ANT. No more than I am well acquitted of. 
Fox. Sir, you are very welcome to our houſe : 
It muſt appear in other ways than words, 
Therefore I ſcant this breathing courteſy, [wrong; 
Gz.A4. [to Ner.] By yonder moon, I {wear you do me 
In faith, I gave it to the judge's clerk: 
Would he were gelt that had it, for my part, 
ince you do take it, love, ſo much at heart. 
Por. A quarrel, ho, already? what's the matter? 
GRA. About a hoop of gold, a paltry ring 
That the did give me; whose posy was, 
For all the world, like cutler's poetry 
Upon a knife, Lowe me, and leave me not. 
Nek. What talk you of the posy, or the value? 
You ſwore to me, when I did give it you, 
That you would wear it till your hour of death; 
And that it ſhould lye with you in your grave: 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oaths, 
You ſhould have been reſpective, and have kept it. 
Gaye it a judge's clerk+ but well I know, 
Ihe clerk will ne'er wear hair on his face, that hs it. 
GEA. He will, an if he live to be a man, 
A*zs. Ay, if a woman live to be a man. 
Gra, Now, by this hand, I gave it to a youth, 
A kind of boy; a little ſcrubbed boy, 
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No Ader chan thyſelf, the judge s clerk; 
A prating boy, that beg'd it as a fee; 
1 could not for my heart deny it him. 
Pos. You were to blame, I muſt be plain with you, 
To part ſo ſlightly with your wife's firſt gift; 
A thing ſtuck on with oaths upon your finger, 
And riveted ſo with faith unto your fleſh. 
I gave my love a ring, and made him ſwear 
Never to part with it; and here he ſtands; 
I dare be ſworn for him, he would not leave it, 
Nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now, in faith, Gratians, 
You give your wife too unkind a cause of grief; 
An *twere to me, I ſhould be mad at it. 
Bas. Why, I were beſt to cut my left hand off,” 
And ſwear, I loſt the ring defending it.” 
GRA. My lord Baſſanio gave his ring away 
Unto the judge that beg'd it, and, indeed, 
Deserv'd it too; and then the boy, his clerk, | 
That took ſome pains in writing, he beg'd mine; 
And neither man, nor maſter, would take ought 
But the two rings. 
Po R What ring gave you, my lord? 
Not that, I hope, which you receiv'd of me. 
Bas. If I could add a lie unto a fault, 
I would deny it; but, you ſee, my finger 
Hath not the ring upon it, 10 18 gone. 
Por. Even fo void i is your falſe heart of truth. 
By heaven, I will ne'er come in your bed, 
Until I fee the ring. 
ER. Nor | in yours, 5 Fro Gratiano. 
Till I again [ce mine. : | 


fe riveted 


The Merchant of Venice, 


_ Bas. Sweet Portia, 

If you did know to whom I gave the ring, 

If you did know for whom I gave the ring, 

And would conceive for what [I gave the ring, 

And how unwillingly I left the ring, 

When nought would be accepted but the ring, 

You would abate the ſtrength of your diſpleasure. 
Po R. If you had known the virtue of the ring, 

Or half her worthineſs that gave the ring, 

Or your own honour to contain the ring, 

You would not then have parted with the ring. 

What man 1s there ſo much unreasonable, | 

If you had pleas'd to have defended it 

With any terms of zeal, wanted the modeſty 

To urge the thing held as a ceremony! 

Nęriſſa teaches me what to believe; 

Fl die for't, but ſome woman had the ring. 
Bas. No, by my honour, madam, by my ſoul, 

No woman had it, but a civil doctor, 

Which did refuse three thousand ducats of me, 

And beg'd the ring; the which I did deny him, 

And ſuffer'd him to go diſpleas'd away; 

Even he that had held up the very lite 

Of my dear friend. What ſhould I ſay, ſweet lady? 

| was enforc'd to ſend it after him; ; 

[ was beſet with ſhame and courteſy ; 

My honour would not let ingratitude 

So much beſmear it: Pardon me, good lady; 

For, by these bleſſed candles of the night, 

Had you been there, I think, you would have beg d 
The ring of me to give the worthy doctor. 


Por, Let not that doctor e' er come near my houſe: 
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Since he hath got the jewel that I lov'd, 
And that which you did ſwear to keep for me, 
J will become as liberal as you; 
PF'll not deny him any thing I have, 
No, not my body, nor my husband's bed: 
Know him [I ſhall, I am well ſure of it: 
Lye not a night from home; watch me like Argus; 
If you do not, if [ be left alone, 
Now by mine honour, which is yet mine own, 
FI have that doctor for my bed fellow. 

NR. And I his clerk; therefore be well advis'd, 
How you do leave me to mine own protection. 

GRA. Well do you ſo; let me not take him then, 
For, if I do, I'll mar the” young clerk's pen. 

Ar. I am the unhappy ſubject of these quarrels. 

Por. Sir, grieve not you; you are welcome notwith- 

ſtanding. 

Bas. Portia, forgive me this enforced wrong; 
And, in the hearing of these many friends, 

1 ſwear to thee, even by thine own fair eyes, 
Wpherein I ſee myſelf, 
Pos. Mark you but that: 
In both my eyes he doubly ſees bimſclf; 
In each eye, one : ſwear by your double ſelf, 
And there's an oath of credit. 
Bas. Nay, but hear me: 
Pardon this fault, and by my foul I ſwear, 
I never more will break an oath with thee. 

Ax. | once did lend my body for his wealth; 
Which, but for him that had your busband's ring, 
Had quite miſcarry'd; I dare be bound again, 

My ſoul upon the forfeit, that your lord 
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will never more break faith advisedly. 

Por. Then you ſhall be his ſurety: Give him+ this; 

And bid him keep i it better than the other. 

Ar. Here, lord Baſſanio; ſwear to keep this ring. 
Bas. By heaven, it is the ſame I gave the doctor. 
Por. I had it of him: pardon me, Baſſanio; 

For by this ring the doctor lay with me. 

VME. And pardon me, my gentle Gratiano; 

For that ſame ſcrubbed boy, the doctor's clerk, 

In lieu of this FF, laſt night did lye with me. 

nA. Why, this is like the mending of high-ways 

In ſammer, where the ways are fair enough: 

What, are we cuckolds, ere we have deserv'd it? 
Por. Speak not ſo groſly. Vou are all amaz'd: 

Here is a F letter, [zo Baſ.] read it at your leisure; 

It comes from Padua, from Bellario- 

There you ſhall find, that Portia was the doctor; 

Neri//a there, her clerk: Lorenzo here 

Shall witneſs, I ſet forth as ſoon as you, 

And but even now return'd; I have not yet 

Enter'd my bowl. - finds you are welcome; 

And I have better news in ſtore for you, 

Than you expect: unſeal thisFletter ſoon; 

There you ſhall find, three of your argoſies 

Are richly come to harbour ſuddenly: 

You ſhall not knaw by what ſtrange accident 

1 chanced on this letter. 

Avr. J am dumb. 

Bis. Were you the doctor, and I knew you not? 

GA. Were you the clerk, that is to make me cuckold? 

Nez. Ay; but the clerk, that never means to do it, 
Unleſs he live until he be a man. 
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Bas. Sweet doctor, you ſhall be my bedfellow; ; 
When I am abſent, then lye with my wife. | 
ANT, Sweet lady, you have given me life, and living; 
For here I read for certain, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to road. 
Por. How now, Lorenzo? 
My clerk hath ſome good comforts too for you. 
Nzz. Ay, and Pl give them him without a fee... 
There do I give to you, and Fe//ica, 
From the rich Jeav, a ſpecial deed of gift, 
After his death, of all he dies posseſſ'd of. 
Lo x. Fair ladies, you drop manna in the way 
Of ſtarved people. 
Po k. It is almoſt morning, 
And yet, I am fare, you are not ad 
Of these events at full: Let us go in; 
And charge us there upon inter'gatories, 
And we will anſwer all things faithfully. 
GRA. Let it be ſo; The firſt inter'gatory, 
That my Neri/a ſhall be ſworn on, is, — 
Whether *till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay; 
Or go to bed now, being two hours to day: 
But were the day come, I ſhould with it dark, 
That I were couching with the doctor's clerk. 
Well, while I live, Fl fear no other thing 
80 ſore, as ee ſafe NMeriſſa's ring. [Exeunt. 
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Perſons reprecented, 


| Date, living in Exile: : 


his Brother, Usurper of his Dominions. 


8 . 8 17) Followers of the 
„ An : baniſh'd Duke . 


another Lord, 


Foreſters, two, 
Pages, 1900, Followers of the ſame. 


Lords of the Uzurper”s Court, tavo . 


le Beu, attending the ſame: 


Charles, his Wreſtler : 

Clown, waiting on the Princeſſes. | 
Oliver, Jaques, ] Brothers; Sons of a 
and Orlando, I Sir Rowland de Boys: 
Adam, and Dennis, Servants to Oliver. 
Corin, ard Silvius, Shepherds. 

Sir Oliver Mar-text, a Vicar. 

William, a country felloaw. 

a Per/on presenting Hymen, 


Rosalind, Daughter to the baniſi”d Duke, 
Celia, Daughter to the Ucurper. 

Phebe, a Shepherde/s. | 
Audrey, a country Wench. 


Attendants upon the Dukes, and Hymen. 


Sceue, Oliver' s Houſe; the Uzurper s Court; ana ' arffer ent 


Par ts of the Forest — 
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| ACT FL 
SCENE TI. Orchard of Oliver's Houſe. | : 


Enter ORLAN DO, and ADAM. 


Ox. As I remember, Adam, it was upon this my fa- 
ther bequeathed me by will but a poor thousand crowns ; 
and, as thou ſay'ſt, charg'd my brother, on his bleſſing, 
to breed me well: and there begins my ſadneſs. My 
brother Faques he keeps at ſchool, and report ſpeaks 
goldenly of his profit: for my part, he keeps me ruſti- 
cally at home, or, to ſpeak more properly, ſtays me here 
at home unkept; For call you that keeping for a gen- 
tleman of my birth, that differs not from the ſtalling of 
an ox? His horſes are bred better; for, beſides that they 
are fair with their feeding, they are taught their man- 


age, and to that end riders dearly hir'd: but I, his bro- 
ther, gain nothing under him but growth; for the which 


his animals on his dunghills are as much bound to him 
25 J. Beſides this nothing that he ſo plentifully gives 
me, the ſomething that nature gave me his countenance 


x this faſhion bequeathed 
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ſeems to ak from me: he lets me feed with his hinds, 
bars me the place of a brother, and, as much as in him 
lyes, mines my gentility with my education, This is it 
Adam, that grieves me; and the ſpirit of my father, 
which I think is within me. begins to mutiny againſt 
this ſervitude: I will no longer endure it, though 9925 


know no wise remedy how to avoid it. 


Enter OLIVER. 

Av 4. Yonder comes my maſter, your brother. 

Ox. Go apart, Adam, and thou ſhalt hear how he 
will ſhake me up. 

Oz1. Now, fir! what make you here? 

Oxz. Nothing: I am not taught to make any thing. 

Orr. What mar you then, fir? 

ORE. Marry, fir, I am helping you to mar that which 


God made, a poor nba. brother of yours, with idle- 


neſs. 

O77. n ſir, be better employ'd, and be nought 
a while. 

Orr. Shall I keep your hogs, and eat huſks with 
them ? What prodigal portion have I ſpent, that 1 ſhould 
come to ſuch penury ? 

OI. Know you where you are, ſir? 

ORE. O, fir, very well: here in * orchard. 

Orr. Know you before whom, fir? | 

OR L. Ay, better than he I am before knows me. [ 
know, you are my eldeſt brother; and, in the gentle con- 
Gition of blood, you ſhould ſo know me: The courteſy 


Of nations allows you my better, in that you are the firſt 


born; but the ſame tradition takes not away my blood, 


were Sher twenty brothers betwixt us: I have as much 


of wy father in me, as you; albeit, I confeſs, your com- 


26 then him I 


As you like it. I 


ing before me is nearer to his revenue. 

Orr. What, boy, 

Ozz, Come, come, elder brother, you are too young 
in this. 

Oxr. Wilt thou lay hands on me, villain? | 

Ozz. I am no villain: I am the youngeſt ſon of fir 
Rowland de Boys; he was my father; aud he is thrice a 


villain, that ſays, ſuch a father begot villains: Wert 


thou not my brother, I would not take this hand from 


thy throat, till this other had pull'd out thy tongue for 


ſaying fo; thou haſt rail'd on thyſelf. 

4».4. Sweet maſters, be patient; for your father's re- 
membrance, be at accord. 4 

OTT. Let me go, I ſay. 

Ox. 1 will not, till I please: you ſhall hear me. My 
father charg'd you in his will to give me good educa- 
tion: you have trained me like a peasant, obſcuring and 
hiding from me all gentleman-like qualities: the ſpirit 
of my father grows ſtrong in me, and I will no longer 
endure it: therefore allow me ſuch exercises as may be- 


come a gentleman, or give me the poor allottery my 


father left me by teſtament; with that I will go buy my 
fortunes. 


Orr. And what wilt thou do? bem: when that is ſpent? 


Well, fir, get you in: I will not long be troubl'd with 


| you: you ſhall have ſome part of yqur will: I pray you, 


leave me. 
ORTL. I will no further offend you than becomes me 
for my good. 


OI. Get you with him, you old dog. 
Aba. is old dog my reward? Moſt true, I have loft 
my teeth in your ſervice. God be With my old maſter, 
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he would not have ſpoke ſuch a word! 
[ Exeunt ORLANDO, and Avay, 
O71. Is it even ſo? begin you to grow upon me? [ 
will physick your rankneſs, and yet give no thousand 
crowns neither. Hola, Dennis. 
| Enter DEN NIS. 
DkEv. Calls your worſhip? 
Orr. Was not Charles, the duke's wreſtler, here te 
ſpeak with me? | 
D#x. So please you, he is here at the door, and im- 


Portunes acceſs to you. 
OT. Call him in. [ZxitDznnns, }*T'will be a a goo 


way; and to-morrow the wreſtling is. 


Enter CHARLES. 
Cn. Good morrow to your worſhip. 
Orr. Good monſieur Charles : Twbat' 5 the new new: 


at the new court? | 
CA. There's no news at the court, fir, but the old 


news: that is, the old duke is baniſhed by his younger 


brother, the new duke; and three or four loving lords 


have put themſelves into voluntary exile with him, whose 


lands and revenues enrich the new duke, therefore he 
gives them good leave to wander. 
OLT. Can you tell, if Rosaling, the duke” 8 daughter 


be baniſhed with her father? 


C14. O, no; for the ncw duke's daughter, her cou- 


sin, ſo loves her. — being ever from their cradles bred 


together, — that ſhe would have followed her exile, or 
have dyed to ſtay behind her: She is at the court, and 
no leſs beloved of her uncle than his own daughter; 
and never two ladies loved as they do. 


OTT. Where will the old duke live? 


28 that hee would 


7 
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C. They ſay, he is already in the foreſt of Arden, 


and a many merry men with him; and there they live 
like the old Robin Hood of England: they ſay, many young 


entlemen flock to him every day; and fleet the time 


careleſly, as they did in the golden world. 
Orr. What, you wreitle to-morrow before the new 
duke? | | n 
CA. Marry, do I, fir; and I came to acquaint you 
with a matter. I am given, fir, ſecretly to underſtand, 
that your younger brother Orlando hath a diſposition to 
come in diſguis'd againſt me to try a fall: To-morrow, 
fir, I wreſtle for my credit; and he that eſcapes me with- 
out ſome broken limb, ſhall acquit him well: your bro- 


ther is but young, and tender; and, for your love, I 


would be loth to foil him, as I muſt, for my own ho- 
nour, if he come in: therefore, out of my love to you, 
came hither to acquaint you withal ; that either you 
might ſtay him from his intendment, or brook ſuch diſ- 
grace well as he ſhall run into; in that it is a thing of 
his own ſearch, and altogether againſt my will. 

Orr. Charles, | thank thee for thy love to me, which 
thou ſhalt find I will moſt kindly requite. I had myſelt 
notice of my brother's purpose herein, and have by un- 
derhand means labour'd to diſſuade him from it; but he 
is resolute. ['Il tell thee, Charles, Hit is the ſtubborneſt 


young fellow of France; full of ambition, an envious 


emulator of every man's good parts, a ſecret and vil- 


lanous contriver againſt me his natural brother; there- 


fore use thy diſcretion; I had as lief thou did'ſ break 


his neck as his finger: And thou wert beſt look to't: for 


if thou doſt him any flight diſgrace, or if he do not 
mightily grace himſelf on thee, he will practiſe againſt 
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thee by poison, entrap thee by ſome treacherous 40 
and never leave thee till he hath ta'en thy life by ſome 
indirect means or other: for, I aflure thee, and almoſt 
with tears 1 ſpeak it, there is not one ſo young and fo 
villanous this day living. I ſpeak but brotherly of him; 
but ſhould I anatomize him to thee as he is, I muſt 
bluſh and weep, and thou muſt look pale and wonder, 
CEA. I am N glad I came hither to you: If he 
come to-morrow, I'Il give him his payment; if ever he 
go alone again, I'll never wreſtle for prize more; And 

ſo, God keep your worſhip! 
Ot. Farewel, good Charles. | Exit Crna. ] Now will 
I ſtir this gameſter: I hope, I ſhall ſee an end of him; 
for my ſoul, yet I know not why, hates nothing more. 
than he: Vet he's gentle; never ſchool'd, and yet learn- 
ed; full of noble device; of all forts. enchantingly be- 
loved; and, indeed, ſo much in the heart of the world, 
and eſpecially of my own people, who beſt know him, 
that I am altogether miſprised: but it ſhall not be fo, 
long; this wrettler ſhall clear all: nothing remains, but 
that 1 kindle the e thither, which now. I'll go about. 
LEait. 


SCENE II. Lawn before the Palace. 
Enter ROSALIND, and CELIA. 
Cr. I pray thee, Rosalind, ſweet my coz”, be merry. 
Ros. Dear Celia, I ſhow more mirth than I am mil- 
treſs of; and would you yet J were merrier? Unleſs you 
could teach me to forget a baniſh'd father, you muſt not 
learn me how to remember any extraordinary pleasure. 

Cx. Herein, I ſee; thou lov'ſt me not with the full 
weight that 1 love thee: if my uncle, wy baniſhed fa- 
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ther, had baniſhed thy uncle, the duke my father, 1 


thou had'ſt been ſtill with me, I could have taught my 


love to take thy father for mine; ſo would'ſ thou, if the 
truth of thy love to me were ſo righteouſly temper'd o 


mine 1s to thee. 


Ros. Well, I will forget the condition of my eſtate, 


to tejoice in yours. 
CEL. You know, my un hath no child but I, nor 
none is like to have; and, truly, when he dies, thou 


ſhalt be his heir: for what he hath taken away from thy 


father perforce, I will render thee again in affection; by 


mine honour, I will; and when I break that oath, let 


me turn monſter: therefare, my ſweet Robe, my dear 
Rose, be merry. 


Ros. From henceforth I will, coz', * devise ſports: * 


let me ſee; What think you of falling i in love? 
Cx. Marry, I pr'ythee, do, to make ſport withal: 


but love no man in good earneſt; nor no further in ſport 


neither, than with ſafety of a pure bluſh thou may'ſt in 


honour come off again. 

Ros. What ſhall be our ſport then ? 

Cx. Let us fit and mock the good huswife, fortune, 
from her wheel, that her gifts may henceforth be be- 
towed equally. 

Ros. I would, we could do ſo; for her benefits are 
mightily miſplaced: and the bountiful blind woman 
doth moſt miſtake in her gifts to women. 

CzL. *Tis true: for those, that ſhe makes fair, ſhe 
ſcarce makes honeſt; and those, that ſhe makes honeſt, 
ihe makes very ill- favour'dly. 

Nos. Nay, now thou goeſt from fortune's office to 
nature's: fortune reigns in gifts of the world, not in the 
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lineaments of nature. 
Sets Enter „ „ 
CEE. No? When nature hath made a fair creature, 
may ſhe not by fortune fall into the fire? Though na- 
ture hath given us wit to flout at fortune. hath not for- 
tune ſent in this fool to cut off the argument? 
Kos. Indeed, there is fortune too hard for nature; 
when fortune makes nature's hatural the cutter off of 
nature's wit. 

CEE. Parddoewinie: this is not fortune's wack neither, 
but nature's; who perceiving our natural wits too dull 
to reason of ſuch goddeſſes, hath ſent this natural for 
our whetſtone: for always the dulneſs of the fool is the 
whetſtone of the Wits. _How now, wit? whither wander 
you? 

Ch. Miſtreſs, you muſt come away to your father. 

Cx. Were you made the meſſenger? 

Co. No, by mine honour; but I was bid to come 
for you. 
| Ros. Where learned you that oath, fool ? 

Clo. Of a certain knight, that ſwore by his honour 
they were good pancakes, and ſwore by his honour the 

279 muſtard was naught: now, I'll ſtand to it, the pancakes 
- 418 were naught, and the muſtard was good; and yet was 
Tha "4 | | not the knight forſworn. | : 
12200 CET. How prove you that, in the great heap of your 
; bo! | knowledge? 

Ros. Ay, marry, now 3 your wisdom. 

| Co. Stand you both forth now: ſtroke your chins, 
Hl and ſwear by your beards that I am a knave. 
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if you ſwear by that that is not, you are not forſworn: 


no more was this knight, ſwearing by his honour, for he 


never had any; or if he had, he had ſworn it away, 
before ever he ſaw those pancakes or that muſtard, 
Cx. Pr'ythee, who is't that thou mean'ſt ? 
C/o. One that old Freatrick, your father, loves. 
Ros. My father's love 1s enough to honour him e- 
nough: ſpeak no more of him; you'll be whipt for tax- 
ation, one of these days. 
| Ch. The more pity, that fools may not ſpeak wise 
ly what wise men do fooliſhly. 
Cer. By my troth, thou ay true: for ſince the lit- 
tle wit, that fools have, was filenc'd, the little foolery, 


that wise men have, makes a great ſnew. Here comes 


monſieur le Beu. a 
Enter le Bev. 
Ros. With his mouth full of news. 
Cz, Which he will put on us, as pigeons feed their 
young. 
Ros. Then ſhall we be news- cram d. 
Cx. All the better; we ſhall be the more market- 
able. Bon j Jour, monſieur le Beu: What's the news ? 
Je B. Fair princeſs, you have loſt much good rt. 
CET. Sport? Of what colour? 
le B. What colour, madam? How ſhall I anſwer you? 
Ros. As wit and fortune will. 
C/o. Or as the deſtinies decree. 
Czi, Well faid; that was lay'd on with a trowel. 
Ch. Nay, if 1 keep not my rank, 
Ros, Thou loseſt thy old ſmell. 
le B. You amaze me, ladies: I would have told you 
of good wreſtling, which you i loſt the 3 of. 
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Ros. Yet tell us the manner of the wreſtling, 
le B. I will tell you the beginning, and, if it please 
your ladyſhips, you may ſee the end; for the beſt is yet 


to do, and here, where you are, they are commg to per- 


form it. 

Cx. Well, the beginni chat is dead and bury'd, 

le B. There comes an a= 1 man, and his three ſons,— 

Cxz. I could match this beginning with an old tale. 

le B. Three proper young men, of excellent growth. 
and presence: 

Ros. With bills on their necks,—Be it known unto all 
men by these presents. | | 

le B. The eldeſt of the three wreſtl'd with Charks, 
the duke's wreſtler; which Charles in a moment threw _ 
him, and broke three of his ribs, that there is little hope 
of life in him: ſo he ſerv'd the ſecond, and ſo the third: 
Yonder they lye ; the poor old man, their father, mak- 
ing ſuch pitiful dole over them, that all the beholders 
take his part with weeping. 

Ros. Alas! 

Ch. But what 1 is the ſport, monſieur, that the ladies 
have 8 a | 

le B. Why, this that I ſpeak of. 

Ch. Thus men may grow wiser every day! it is the 
firſt time that ever I heard, breaking of nde was ſport 
for ladies. 

CRI. Or I, I promise thee. 

Ros. But is there any elſe longs to ſet this broken 
musick in his fides? 1s there yet another doats upon 
rib-breaking ?__Shall we ſee this wreſtling, cousin? 
le B. You muſt, if you ſtay here; for here is the place 
| appointed for the wreſtling, and they are ready to pet- 


28 to ſee this 


form it. 
_ CL, Yonder, ſure, they are comngs: Let us now flay 
and ſee it. 

' Flouriſh. Enter Duke junior, attended; Or axDo, 

CHARLES, and Others. 

D. ; Come on; ſince the youth will not be entreat- 
ed, his own peril on his forwardneſs. | 

Ros. Is yonder the man? 

le B. Even he, madam. 

CEE. Alas, he is too young: yet he looks ſucceſſ- 
fully. 


D. j. How now, daughter, and PE: By. are you crept 


hither to ſee the wreſtling ? 
Fos. Ay, my liege; ſo please you give us leave. 
D. j. You will take little delight in it, I can tell you, 


there is ſuch odds in the men: In pity of the challeng- 


er's youth, I would fain difſuade him, but he will not 
be entreated : Speak to him, ladies; ſee if you can move 
him. 

Cx. Call him hither, good monſieur Ie Beu. 

D. 7. Do ſo; ['ll not be by. 


le B. Monſieur che challenger, the princeſſes call for 


you. | 
OxL. I attend them with all reſpe& and duty. 

Ros, Young man, have you challeng'd Charles the 
wreſtler ? 

Oz. No, fair princeſs; he is the general challenger: 
I come but in, as others do, to try with him the ſtrength 
of my youth. _ 

Cx. Young gentleman, your ſpirits are too bold for 
your years: You have ſeen cruel proof of this man's 
ſtrength: 1f you ſaw yourſelf with our eyes, or knew 


15 the man: 22 Princeſſe calls, 32 your eyes, your juè gement, 
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yourſelf with our judgment, the fear of your adventure 
would counſel you to a more equal enterprize. We pray 
you, for your own ſake, to embrace your own ſafety, 
and pive over this attempt. 

Ros. Do, young fir; your reputation ſhall not there- 
fore be miſprised: we will make it our ſuit to the duke, 
that the wreſtling might not go forward. 

Ox. I beſeech you, puniſh me not with your hard 
thoughts; wherein I confeſs me much guilty, to deny 
ſo fair and excellent ladies any thing. But let your fair 
eyes, and gentle wiſhes, go with me to my trial : wherein 

] be foil'd, there is but one ſham'd that was never 
laws; if kill'd, but one dead that is willing to be 
ſo: I ſhall do my friends no wrong, for I have none to 
lament me; the world no injury, for in it I have no- 
thing; only in the world I fill up a place, which may 
be better ſupplied when J have made it empty. 

Ros. The little ſtrength that I have, I would it were 
with you. 

Cx. And mine, to eek out hers. | 

Ros. Fare you well: Pray heaven, I be deceiv'd 1 in 

ou! 
F Cx. Your heart's desires be with” you! 
Cn. Come, where is this young * that is ſo 
desirous to lye with his mother earth? 
Ox. Ready, fir; but his will bath in it a more mo- 
deſt working. 
D J. vou ſhall try but one fall. 
Ca. No, I warrant your grace; you ſhall not entreat 
him to a ſecond, that have ſo mightily perſuaded him 
from a firſt. . 

OZ. You mean to mock me after; you ſhould not 
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have mock'd 1 me before: but come your ways. 
| [ They «wreſtle. 
Ros. Now Hercules be thy ſpeed, young man! | 
Cz. I would I were 1avisible, to catch the "RE 
fellow by the leg. | 
Ros. O excellent young man! 
Crx. If 1 had a thunder-bolt in mine eye, 1 can 1 
who ſhould down. | Shout. Charles 7s thrown. 
D. j. No more, no more. 
Ox. Ves, I beleech your grace; I am not yet well 
breath d. 
D 7. How doſt thou, Charles? 
le B. He cannot ſpeak, my lord. 
D. 7. Bear him away. [C HA. 26 born off. ] What i is 45 
name, young man? 
OR. Orlando, my liege; the youngeſt ſon of fir Rew- 
land de Boys. 
D.. I would, thou hadſt been ſon to ſome man elſe. 
The world eſteem'd thy father honourable, 
But I did find him {till mine enemy: 
Thou ſhould'ſt have better pleas'd me with this deed, 
Hadſt thou deſcended from another houſe. 
But fare thee well; thou art a gallant youth; 
I would, thou hadſt told me of another father. 
[ Exeunt Duke j Junior, Train, and le Beu. 
Cx. Were I my father, coz', would I do this? 
OR. | am more proud to be fir Rowland's ton, 
His youngeſt ſon:—and would not change that calling, 
To be adopted heir to Frederick. 
Ros. My father lov'd fir Aland as his ſoul, 
And all the world was of my father's mind: 
Had [ before known this young man bis ſon, 
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I ſhould have given him tears unto entreaties, 
Ere he ſhould thus have ventur'd. | 
CEL. Gentle cousin, 

Let us go thank him, and encourage bim: 
My father's rough and envious diſposition | 
Sticks me at heart.—Sir, you have well deserv'd: 

If you do keep your promises in love, 
But juſtly as you have exceeded promise, 5 
Your miſtreſs ſhall be happy. 
Ros. Gentleman, [presenting a Chain from Pb Neck 
Wear this for me; one out of ſuits with fortune; 
'That could give more, but that her hand lacks MEANS... 
Shall we go, coz”? | 

Cx. Ay: Fare you well, fair gentleman. 

CRE. Can I not ſay, I thank you? My better parts 
Are all thrown down; and that, which here ſtands up, 
Is but a quintaine, a meer lifeleſs block. 

Ros. Hecalls us back : My pridefell with my fortunes; 
Pl aſk him what he would: _Did you call, fir? 

Sir, you have wreſtl'd well, and overthrown 
More than your enemies. 

Ctr. Will you go, coz'? 

Ros. Have with you: _ Fare you well. 

[Exeunt RoSALIND, and CELIA, 

Ozz, What paſſion hangs these weights upon my 

tongue? | 
I cannot ſpeak to her, yet ſhe urg'd conference. 
Re-enter le BE u. 
O poor Orlando! thou art overthrown ; 
Or Charles, or ſomething weaker, matters thee. 

le B. Good fir, I do in friendſhip counſel you 

To leave this N Albeit you have deserv d 


8 all promiſe 
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High commendation, true applause, and love; 

Yet ſuch is now the duke's condition, 

That he miſconſtrues all that you have done: 

The duke is humorous; what he is, indeed, 
More faits you to conceive, than me to ſpeak of. <<: 

OxL. I thank you, fir: and, pray you, tell me this; 
Which,of the two was daughter of the duke, 

That here were at the wreſtling? 

e B. Neither his daughter, if we judge by manta 
But yet, indeed, the ſhorter is his daughter: . 
The other is daughter to the baniſh'd duke, 

And here detain'd by her usurping uncle, 

To keep his daughter company; Whose loves 
Are dearer than the natural bond of ſiſters. 
But I can tell you, that of late this duke 

Hath ta'ea difpleasure *gainit his gentle niece; 
Grounded upon no other argument, 

But that the people praise her for her virtues, 
And pity her for her good father's fake; 

And, on my life, his malice *gain{ the lady 
Will ſuddeply break forth. Sir, fare you well; 
Hereafter, in a better world than this, 

] ſhall desire more love and knowledge of you. 

ORT. 1 reſt much bounden to you: fare you well. 


[Exit le Bev, 


Thus muſt I from the twee into the ſmother; 
From tyrant duke, unto a tyrant beetle £7” ; 
But W N Rosalind! [Exit. 


— ——————— 


SCENE III. 4 Room in _ Palace. 
Enter CELIA, aud ROSALIND, 
ces. Why, cousin; why, Laeken, have mer- 
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cy! Not a nd 
Ros. Not one to throw at a dog. 
CEE. No, thy words are too precious to be caſt rr 


upon curs, throw ſome of them at me; come, lame me 


with reasons. 
Ros. Then there were two cousins lay'd up; when 


the one ſhould be lam'd with reasons, and the other 


mad without any. | 
Czz. But is all this for your father? 
Ros. No, ſome of it is for my child's father: O, how 


full of briars is this working-day world! 


CEL. They are but burs, cousin, thrown upon thee 
in holiday foolery; if we walk not in the trodden paths, 
our very petticoats will catch them. 

Ros. I could ſhake them off my coat; these burs are 


in my heart. 


Czi. Hem them away. 

Ros. I would try; if I could cry, "RO and have him, 
CEE. Come, come, wreſtle with thy affections. 
Ros. O, they take the part of a better wreſtler than 


myſelf. 


CEIL. O, a good wiſh upon you! you will try in time, 
In deſpight of a fall. But, turning these jeſts out of ſer- 
vice, let us talk in good earneſt: Is it poſſible, on ſuch 
a ſudden, you ſhould fall into ſo ſtrong a liking with 
old fir Roxwland's youngeſt ſon? _ 

Ros. The duke my father lov'd his father dearly. 

Cx. Doth it therefore enſue, that you ſhould love 
his ſon dearly? By this kind of chace, I ſhould hate 
him, for my father hated his father dearly ; yet I hate 
not a ö 
Kos. No, faith, hate him not, for my ſake. 
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Czr. Why ſhould I? doth he not deserve well? 
8 Enter Duke, attended. 
Nos. Let me love him for that; and do you love him 
because I do . Look, here comes the duke. FLY 
Czi. With his eyes full of anger. 
D. /. Miſtreſs, diſpatch you with your ſafeſt haſte, 
And get you from our court. 
Ros, Me, uncle? 
D. ;. You, cousin: 
Within these ten days if that thou be'ſt found 
So near our publick court as twenty miles, 
Thou dy'ſt for it. 
Ros. I do beſeech your grace, 
Let me the knowledge of my fault bear with me: 
If with myſelf 1 hold intelligence, 
Or have acquaintance with mine own desires; 
If that | do not dream, or be not frantick, 
(as I do truſt I am not) then, dear uncle, 
Never, ſo much as in a thought unborn, 
Did I offend your highneſs 
D. ;. Thus do all traitors; 
If their purgation did conſiſt in words, 
They are as innocent as grace itſelf; — 
Let it ſuffice thee, that I truſt thee not. 
Ros. Yet your miſtruſt cannot make me a traitor: 
Tell me, whereon the likelyhood depencs 
Dj. Thou art thy father's daughter, there's enough. 


Kos. So was I, when your highneis took his duke- : 


dom; 
So was I, when your nighneſs baniſh'd him: - 
Treason is not inherited, my lord; 


| Or, if u we did derive it from our friends, 


I J not? 


— ä 
ä 


n 
n 


D wn oe, "le 
7. eine hr r AY be 


. 
3 
24 7 1 
1 
_ -— i 7 
"FRY 
Wo 
8 14 
: x * 
1 
9 * * 
Fo ot 


* 

; 
IS 
EY 
an 
9 * 
* 
Ig 

1 
* 


— — 


> 2 7 wy — — — — - _—_— - - 
— — 
„ e N ee ee eee 
PPP 


* - 


nn 


Digs „, 
e e Eee a ee 


_ 


— Py do I A 
2 . =P Fins 
e os 

5 3 


F A 2 bee r „„ nr 99——Eꝑ— 
E Kae od 0 — WS hs TI Rn 
r n Dp —_—— 2 0 
r bs es g 1 


Ibge” SIS ez 
. 
. The 365 ty 20 


- - " ox 
— E — os fo), 
. " , 1 - _” Se Fai , Aro» Bs »; 
"IS 13 a2 * ere e, ne res. Dt 5 42s 
W * WY 4 LR: 2 A ff * EE e F, PT Pug * * 
? 5 5 — . * 1 * 8 — | l mer 1 
— a * r 5 5 A ” A —_ 9 . 24 edu gt 
8 * rere 2 Toon Ir inns — 1212 
— mad r 1 9 2 — - — 2; . « y 
_ 2 2 reer XY —_ * Fa ver 8 * 2 
25 * 2 1 - 5 4 - f 


0 - * 
— . tb — 7 
ind = . * 
r * 2 
— a 


__ —_ 


EET. - 
on 8 


What's that to me? my father was no traitor: 
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To think my poverty is treacherous. 

CE. Dear ſovereign, hear me ſpeak. 

D. j. Ay, Celia; we ſtay'd her for your ſake, 
Elſe had ſhe with her father rang'd along. 

Cz. I did not then entreat to have her ſtay, 
It was your pleasure, and your own remorſe; 
I was too young that time to value her, 
But now I know her: if ſhe be a traitor, 
Why ſo am I; we ſtill have ſlept together, 
Rose at an inſtant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And whereſoe'er we went, like Juno's ſwans, 
Still we went coupl'd and inſeperable. 

D. 7. She is too ſubtle for thee; and her ſmoothack 


Her very filence, and her patience, 


Speak to the people, and they pity her. 

Thou art a fool: ſhe robs thee of thy name; | 
And thou wilt ſhow more bright, and ſeem more virtuous, 
When ſhe 1s gone: then open not thy lips; 


Firm and irrevocable is my doom 


Which I have paſt upon her; ſhe is baniſh'd. 

Cxz. Pronounce that ſentence then on me, my liege, 
I cannot live out of her company. 

D. j. You are a fool: Vou, niece, provide yourſeiß 
If you out- ſtay the time, upon mine honour, 
And in the greatneſs of my word, you die. 

[ Exeunt D uke, and Attendants. 

'Cz1.0O my poor Rosalina] whither wilt thou go? 
Wilt thou change fathers? J will give thee mine. 

I charge thee, be not thou more griev'd than I am. 

Ros. I have more cause. 
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CEL. Thou haſt not, cousin; 
Prythee, be cheerful : know'ſt thou not, the duke 
Hath baniſh'd me his daughter ? 
Ros. That he hath not. | 
| Czi. No? hath not? Rosalind lacks then the love 
Which teacheth me that thou and I am one: 
Shall we be ſunder'd ? ſhall we part, ſweet girl? 
No; let my father ſeek another heir. 
| Therefore devise with me, how we may fly, 
Whither to go, and what to bear with us: 
And do not ſeek to take your charge upon you, 
To bear your griefs yourſelf, and leave me out; 
For, by this heaven, now at our ſorrows pale, 
Say what thou canſt, PII go along with thee, 
Ros. Why, whither ſhall we go? ? 
Czr. To ſeek my uncle 
In the foreſt of Arden. 
Ros. Alas, what danger will it be to us, 
Maids as we are, to travel forth ſo far? 
Beauty provoketh thieves ſooner than gold, 
Ceri. I'll put myſelf in poor and mean attire, 
And with a kind of umber ſmirch my face; 
The like do you; ſo ſhall we * along, 
And never ſtir aſſailants. 
Ros. Were it not better, 
Because that I am more than common tall, 
That I did ſuit me all points like a man? 
A gallant curtelaſs upon my thigh, 
A boar-ſpear in my hand ; and (in my heart 
Lye there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have a ſwaſhing and a martial outſide; 
As many other maniſh cowards nave; 


6 teich thee that 
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That do out- face it with their ſemblances. 


Cx. What ſhall I call thee, when thou art a ww? 
Ros, Tl have no worſe a name than Joes own page, 
And therefore look you call me, Ganimed. 
But what will you be call'd ? 
Cx. Something that hath a reference to my ſtate; 
No longer Celia, but Aliena. 
Ros. But, cousin, what if we aflay'd to ſteal 
The clowniſh fool out of your father's court? 
Would he not be a comfort to our travel ? | 
Cz. He'll go along o'er the wide world with me; 
Leave me alone to woo him: Let's away, 
And get our jewels and our wealth together; 
Devise the fitteſt time, and ſafeſt way 
To hide us from purſuit that will be made 
After my flight: Now go we in content; 
To liberty, and not to baniſhment. [ Exeunt, 
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„ 
SCENE I. The Foreſt. 
Enter Duke ſenior, AMIENS, Lords, 
and Foręſtert. 


D. /. Now, my co-mates, and backers 5 in n exile, 
Hath t old euſſom made this life more ſweet 
Than that of painted pomp? Are not these woods 
More tree from peril than the envious court? 
feel we but the penalty of Adam, 

The ſeasons' difference; as, the i Icy phang 
And churliſh chiding of the winter's wind; 
Which when it bites and blows upon my body, 


29 we nct the 
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Even till I ſhrink with cold, I ſmile, and ſay, 
This is no flattery: these are counſellors 
That feelingly perſuade me what I am. 
Sweet are the uſes of adverſity; a 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head: 
And this our life, exempt from publick haunt, 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in ſtones, and good in every thing. 
Amr. I would not change it: Happy is your grace, 
That can tranſlate the ſtubbornneſs of fortune 
Into ſo quiet and ſo ſweet a ſtile. 5 
D. / Come ſhall we go and kill us venison? 
And yet it irks me, the poor dappl'd fools, 
Being native burghers of this desart city,” 
Should, in their own confines, with forked heads _ 
Have their round haunches gor'd. ” 
I. L. Indeed, my lord, | 
The melancholy Jagues grieves at that; 
And, in that kind, ſwears you do more usurp 
Than doth your brother that hath baniſh'd you. 
To-day my lord of Amiens, and myſelf, | 
Did ſteal behind him, as he lay along 
Under an oak, whose antique root peeps out 
Upon the brook that brawls along this wood: 
To the which place a poor ſequeſter'd ſtag, 
That frorn the hunters' aim had ta'en a hurt, 
Did come to languiſh ; and, indeed, my lord, 
| The wretthed animal heav'd forth ſuch groans, 
That their diſcharge did ftretch his leathern coat 
{ Almoſt to burſting; and the big round tears 
Courſ'd one another down his innocent nose 
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Tn piteous Chace: 355 thus the hairy fool, 


5 


Much marked of the melancholy F agues, 


Stood on the extreameſt verge of the ſwift brook, 


Augmenting it with tears. 
D. /. But what ſaid Jaques p. 
Did he not moralize this ſpe@acle ? 
1. L. O, yes, into a thousand ſimilies. 
Firſt, for his weeping in the needleſs ftream; 
Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ft a teſtament 
As worldlings do, giving thy Jum of more 
To that wwhich had too much Then, being alone, 
Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends; | 
"Tis right, quoth he; thus misery doth part 
The flux of company: Anon, a careleſs herd, 
Full of the paſture, jumps along by him, 
And never ſtays to greet him; Ay, quoth Jaguer, 
Sabeep on, you fat and greasy citizens; 
*Ts juſt the faſhion: Wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there? 
Thus molt invectively he pierceth through 


The body of the country, city, court, 


Yea, and of this our life: ſwearing, that we 
Are meer usurpers, tyrants, and what's worlſe,, 


To fight the animals, and kill them up, 


In their aſſign'd and native dwelling-place. | 
D. J. And did you leave him in this conte > auplation! 
Ami. We did, my lord, weeping and con urkenting 
Upon the ſobbing deer. 
D. /. Show me the place; 
J love to cope him in these ſullen fits, 
For then he's full of matter. | 
1. L. *I bring you to him ſtraight. |  [ Exeant 
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SCENE II. A Room in the Palace. 
Enter Duke junior, Lords, and other 
Attendants. 
D. ;. Can it be poſſible, that no man ſaw them? 
It cannot be; ſome villains of my court 
Are of conſent and ſufferance in this. 
I. L. I cannot hear of any that did ſee her. 
The ladies, her attendants of her chamber, 
Saw her a-bed; and, in the morning early, 
They found the bed untreasur'd of their miſtreſs. 
2. L. My lord, the roynith clown, at whom fo oft 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is alſo miſſing. 
Hejperia. the princels' gentlewoman, 
Confeſſes that ſhe ſecretly o'er-heard 
Your daughter and her cousin much commend 
| The parts and graces of the wreſtler 
That did but lately foil the ſinewy Charles ; 
And ſhe believes, wherever they are gone, 
That youth is ſurely in their company 
D. /. Send to his brother's, fetch that gallant hither; 
If he be abſent, bring his brother to me, 
make him find him: do this ſuddenly; 
And let not ſearch and inquisition quail, 


—— e—— 


| To bring again these fooliſh runaways. [ Exeunt. 
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SCENE III. Before Oliver's Houſe, | 
Euter O LAND, and ADAM, 


I meeting. 
Orr. Who! 8 there! ? 


Aba. What, my.young maſter ? O my gentle maſter, | 
0 my ſweet maſter, o you . 
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Of old fir Rowland. / why, what make you here? 
Why are you virtuous ? Why do people love you? 
And wherefore are you gentle, ſtrong, and valiant? 
Why would you be ſo fond to overcome 
The bonny priser of the humorous duke? 
Your praise is come too ſwiftly home before you. 
Know you not, maſter, to ſome kind of men 
Their praces ſerve them but as enemies? 
No more do yours; your virtues, gentle maſter, 
Are ſanctify'd and holy traitors to you: 
O what a world is this, when what is comely 
Envenoms him that bears it! 

Ox. Why, what's the matter? 

Ab. O unhappy youth, | 
Come not within these doors; within this roof 
The enemy of all your graces lives: 
Your brother — (no, no brother; yet the ſon — 
Yet not the fon; I will not call Sm fon— 


Hath heard your praises; and this night he means 
To burn the lodging where you use to lye, 
And you within it: if he fail of that, 
He will have other means to cut you off: 
] overheard him, and his practiſes. 
This is no place, this houſe is but a butchery; 
Abhor it, fear it, do not enter it. 
Ox. Why, whither, Azam, would'ſt thou have me go! 
Aba. No matter whither, ſo you come not here. 
Ox. What, would'ſt thou have me go and beg my 
food ? 
Or, with a baſe and boiſt'rous ſword, enforce 
A thieviſh living on the common road ? 
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This I muſt do, or know not what to do: 

Vet this I will not do, do how I can; 

rather will ſubje& me to the malice 

Of a diverted blood, and bloody brother. 

| 404. But do not ſo: I have five hundred crowns; 
The thrifty hire I ſav'd under your father, 

Which I did ſtore to be my foſter nurſe, 

When ſervice ſhould in my old limbs lye lame, 

And unregarded age in corners thrown; 

Take that: and He that doth the ravens feed, 

| Yea, providently caters for the ſparrow, 

Be comfort to my age! Here 1sT the gold; 

All this I give you: Let me be your ſervant; 
Though I look old, yet I am ſtrong and luſty: 
For in my youth I never did apply | | 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood; 

| Nor did not with unbaſhful forehead woo 

| The means of weakneſs and debility ; 


Therefore my age is as a luſty winter, | wy 


| Froſty, but kindly: let me go with you; 

| VII do the ſervice of a younger man 

In all your busineſs and neceſſities. ** 
Ox E. O good old man; how well in thee appears 

| The conſtant ſervice of the antique world, 

When ſervice ſweat for duty, not for meed! 

| Thou art not for the faſhion of these times, 

| Where none will ſweat, but for promotion; 

And having that, do choak their ſervice up 

Eren with the having: it is not ſo with thee. 

But, poor old man, thou prun'ſt a rotten tree, 

That cannot ſo much as a bloſſom yield, 

in lieu of all thy pains and husbandry: 
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But come thy ways, we'll go along hers 
And ere we have thy youthful wages ſpent, 
We'll light upon ſome ſettl'd low content. 
Ada. Maſter, go on; and I will tollow thee, 
To the laſt gaſp, with truth and loyalty.— 
From ſeventeen years till now almoſt fourſcore 
Here lived I, but now live here no more. 
At ſeventeen years many their fortunes ſeck; 
But at fourſcore, it is too late a week: 
Yet fortune cannot recompence me better, Ty 
Than to die well, and not my maſter's debtor. 

Os | |  [ Excunt, 


SCENE LV; The Bg. 
Enter Ros LIND in Boy's Cloaths, CELIA areſt 
lite a Shepherdeſs, and Clown. 

Ros. O Jupiter] how weary are my ſpirits! 

Cho. I care not for my ſpirits, if my legs were not 
eary. 

Ros. I could bnd in my heart to diſgrace my n man's 
apparel, and to cry like a woman: but I muſt comfort 
the weaker veſſel, as doublet and hose ought to ſhow 
itſelf courageous to petticoat; therefore, courage, pu 
Alena. 

Cxz. I pray you, bear with me; I can go no further, 

Clo. For my part, I had rather bear with you, than 
bear you: yet | ſhould bear no croſs, if I did bear you; 
for, I think, you have no money in your purſe. 

Ros. Well, this is the foreſt of Arden. 

Clo, Ay, now am in Arden the more fool I; when 

F was at home, I was in a better place; but traveller 


muſt be content, 


6 ſeventy 17 how me'ry are 
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Enter CoRin, and Silvius, 
talting. 
Ros. Ay, Be ſo, good T7 ouchflone :— Look you, Who 
comes here? [ro Celia. 
A young man, and an old, in Wien talk. | 
Cox. That is the way to make her ſcorn you ſtill. 
$11, O Corin, that thou knew'ſt how I do love her! 
Cor. | partly gueſs; for I have lov'd ere now. 
SIZ. No, Corin, being old, thou canſt not gueſs; 
Though in thy youth thou waſt as true a lover 
As ever ſigh'd upon a midnight pillow: 
But if thy love were ever like to mine, 
(As ſure | think did never man love ſo) 
How many actions moſt ridiculous 
Haſt thou been drawn to by thy fantaſy ? 
Cox. Into a thousand that I have forgotten. 
57. O, thou didit then ne'er love ſo heartily : 
If thou remember'ſt not the ſligliteſt folly 
That ever love did make thee run into, 
Thou haſt not lov'd: 
Or if thou haſt not ſat as I do now, | 
Wearying thy hearer in thy nn. praise, 
Thou haſt not lov'd: ; 
Or if thou haſt not broke from company, 
Abruptly, as my paſſion now makes me, | 
Thou haſt not lov'd: —O Pbebe, Phebe, Phebe 
| Exit Sri vius. 
Kos. Alas, poor ſhepherd! ſearching of thy wound, 
I have by hard adventure found mine own. 
Clo. And I mine: | remember, when I was in love, 
broke my ſword upon a ſtone, and bid him take that 
for e 0 nights to Jane Smile: and remember the 


28 of their wound 


N 3 


. —— 


= DE EET en re nag 
EE 8 
— — — 
= — — - 


— 


y 
i 
7 
YT 
#9 
. 
"18h 
13-18 
this 
os 
N 
wk 
1 
"= 
"Uk 
* 
1 
tf) 
1 
. 
#4 
[ 
„ 
4.9 
1 © 
4 
1 
ei 
hs 
1 
** 
F658 
| 
| : 
3 
is 
1 
860 
5 
L 
r 
1 
my 
4 Lhd : 
N 
fo. 
wy” 
i : 
FM 
bl 
4 i 
4.8 
„ 
ka 
11.2798 
ry 
1 4 
L x 
1 
© 4 
n 
at / 
* 
7 nf 
Wl 
15.14 
. 
F 7 
N 
10 
[1 „4 
192 
94 
. 
4 
710 1. 
{5 
N , 
* 444% 
in 
41748) 
3} 
1:18 
| f 
#4 
5 = 0 
418 
£150 
1 
. 
5 
"4 
. 
— Þoch 
* Sl 
1 
„ 
„ 
11 


r ROI 
1 Ins . EI IE Eo i 8 
Ms IN us = Oe OE E= TERS 

PO Ed AS ST EEE 


30 5 | Hs you like it. 


kiſſing of her batlet, and the cow's dugs that 1 pretty 
chopt hands had milk'd: and | remember the wooing 
of a peaſcod inſtead of her; from whom I took two cods, 
and, giving her them again, ſaid with weeping tears, 
Wear these for my ſake : We, that are true lovers, run in- 
to ſtrange capers; but as all 1s mortal in nature, ſo is all 
nature in love mortal in folly. 

Ros. Thou ſpeak'ſt wiser than thou art ware of. 

Clo. Nay, I ſhall ne'er be ware of mine own | wit, 


till I break my ſhins againſt it. 


Ros. Jove, Fove! this ſhepherd's paſſion 
Is much upon my faſhion. 
Clo. And mine; but it grows ſomething ſtale with 


| me. 


Fer 1 pray you, one of you queſtion yon man, 
If he for gold will give us any food ; 


T faint almoſt to death. 


Ch. Hola; you, clown! 
Ros. Peace, fool; he's not thy kinsman. 
Cox. Who calls? 
Clo. Your betters, fir. 
Cox. Elſe are they very wretched. 
Not. Peace, Ly to | 
Good even to you, friend. 
Cox. And to you, gentle fir, and to you all. 
Ros. I pr'ythee, ſhepherd, if that love, or gold, 
Can in this desart place buy entertainment, 
Bring us where we may reſt ourſelves, and feed: 
Here's a young maid with trayel . opprefl's, d, 
And faints for ſuccour. 
Cox. Fair fir, I pity her, 
And wiſh for her ſake, more than for mine own, 


| As you like it, . 


My fortunes were more able to relieve her: 
But I am ſhepherd to another man, 
And do not ſheer the fleeces that | graze; 
My maſter is of churliſh diſposition, 
E And little recks to find the way to heaven 
By doing deeds of hoſpitality : 
Beſides, his cote, his flocks, and bounds of feed 
Are now on fale, and at our ſheep-cote now, 
By reason of his abſence, there is nothing 
That you will feed on; but what 1s, come ſee, 
And 1n my voice molt welcome ſhall you be. 
Ros, What is he that ſhall buy kis flock and me 
ture? 
Cox. That young ſwain that you ſaw here but ere- 
while, 
That little cares for buying any thing. - 
Ros. I pray thee, if it ſtand with honeſty, 
Buy thou the cottage, paſture, and the flock, 
And thou ſhalt have to pay for it of us. 


Cx. And we will mend thy wages: I like this place, | 


And willingly could waſte my time in it. 

Coz. Afluredly, the thing is to be ſold: 
Go with me; if you like, upon report, 
The ſoil, the profit, and this kind of life, 
I will your very faithful feeder be, 


And buy it with your gold right ſuddenly. | Exeunt. 


SCENE V. The ſame. | 

Enter AMIENS, JAQUES, and Others, 
SON 8 

Au. Under the greenwood tree 
a loves to lye with me, 
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and tune his norry note 
unto the ſaucet bird's throat, 
come hither, come hither, come hither 3 - 
TS 
Bere ſhall we ſee 
no enemy, | 
But wwinter and rough aveather. 
742. More, more, | pr'ythee, more. 
Amr. It will make you melancholy. monſieur Faguer. 
742. I thank it. More, I pr'ythee. more I can ſuck 
melancholy out of a ſong, as a weasel ſucks eggs: More, 


I pr'ythee, more. 


Amr. My voice is rugged; I know, I cannot please 
ou 
g 2. 1 do not desire you to please me, I 5 desire 
you to ſing: Come, more; another ſtanzo; Call you 
em ſtanzo's ? | 
Au. What you will, monſieur ; 
Jus. Nay, I care not for their names; they owe me 
2 Will you ſing? 
Au. More at your requeſt, than to Piense myſelf. 
Ja. Well then, if ever I thank any man, III thank 
you: but that they call compliment, is like the encoun- 
ter of two dog-apes; and when a man thanks me hear- 


tily, methinks, I have given him a penny, and he fen- 


ders me the beggarly thanks. Come, ſing; and you that 
will not, hold your tongues. 

Amr. Well, FI end the ſong. — Sirs, cover the while; 
the duke will drink under this tree: — he hath been all 
this day to look you. | 

JA. And his been all this day to avoid him; He 
15 too diſputable for my company: I think 85 as many 


y turne 173 ragged. 


ne ðᷣ © * 


matters as he; but I give heaven thanks, and maks no 


boaſt of them. Come, warble, come. 
$ONG. 

Au. Who doth ambition bun, 

and loves to live i the ſun, 
' fething the food he eats, | 
and pleas d with what he gets, 
come pither, come hither, come hither; 
ern 
3 fall he fee &c. | 

742, I'll give you a verſe to this note, that I aids 
yeſterday in deſpight of my Invention. 

Amr. And I'll fing it. 

JA Thus it goes: 
Fit do come to paſs, 
that any man turn as, 
leaving his wealth aud eat, 
a flubborn will to please, | 
ducdame, ducdame, ducdame; 
here ſhall he ſee 
grojs fools as he, 
an if he will come to me. 

Anr, What's that lucaame? 

Jae, 'TVis a ret invocation, to call fools into a cir- 
cle, I'll go fleep, if I can; if 1 cannot, L'II rail * 
all the firſt- horn of Egypt. 

Anz, And I go Eh the duke; his banquer i is pre- 
Par d. 2 


SCENE VI. The Same. 


Enter ORLAN DO, ard ADAM. 


as Dear maſter, 1 can 80 u⁰ further: O, I die ſor 
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food! Here lye I down, and measure out my grave, 
Farewel, kind maſter. 

OR. Why, how now; Adam! no greater heart in 
thee? Live a little; comfort a little; cheer thyſelf a lit- 
_ tle: If this uncouth foreſt yield any thing ſavage, I will 

either be food for it, or bring it for food to thee. Thy 
conceit is nearer death than thy powers. For my ſake, 
be comfortable; hold death a while at the arm's end: I 
will be here with thee presently; and if I bring thee 
not ſomething to eat, I will give thee leave to die: but 
if thou dyeſt before I come, thou art a mocker of my 
labour. Well ſaid ! thou look*ſt cheerly : and PII be with 
thee quickly. Yet thou lyeſt in the bleak air: Come, I 
will bear thee to ſome ſhelter; and thou ſhalt not die 
for lack of a dinner, if there live any thing in this de- 
sert. Cheerly, good Adam! [Exit, —.— him off. 


| SCENE VII. T he ſame. 
Tables ſet out, Enter Duke ſenior, AMIENS, 
Lords, and Others. 

. J. I think, he be tranſform'd into a beaſt; 
For J can no where find him like a man. 

1. L. My lord, he is but even now gone hence; 
Here was he merry, hearing of a ſong. 

D. /. If he, compact of jars, grow musical, 
We ſhall have ſhortly diſcord in the ſpheres:— 
Go, ſeek. him; tell him, I would ſpeak with him. 

Enter JAQUES. 

1. L. He ſaves my labour by his own approach, 

D. J. Why, how now, monſieur! what a life 1s this, 
That your poor friends muſt woo your r 
And cannot {ave T7 What, you look merrily! 


As you like it. 


742. A fool, a fool! I met a fool i'the foreſt, 


A motley fool, —a miserable world! 
As I do live by food, I met a fool; 


Who lay'd him down, and baſk'd him i in the ſun, 


And rail'd on lady fortune in good terms, 
In good ſet terms, and yet a motley fool. 


Good morrow, fool, quoth I: No, fir, quoth he, 5 


Call me not fool, till heaven hath ſent me fortune: 
And then he drew a dial from his poke 
And looking on it with lack-luſtre eye, 
Says, very wisely, It is ten o'chck: 
Thus abe may ſee, quoth he, how the e *. 
*Tis but an hour ago, fince it was nine; 
And after one hour more, "twill be a eleven; 
And fo, from hour to hour, we ripe, and ripe, 
And then, from hour to hour, wwe rot, and rot, 
And thereby hangs a tale. When I did 3 
The motley fool thus moral on the time, 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer, 
That fools ſhould be ſo deep contemplative; 
And [ did laugh, ſans intermiſſion, 
An hour by his dial. — O noble fool! 
A worthy fool! Motley's the only wear. 
D. /. What fool is this? 


742. O worthy fool One that hath been a courtier; 


And ſays, if ladies be but young, and fair, 


They have the gift to know it: and in his brain, — 


Which is as dry as the remainder biſquet 

After a voyage, Che hath ſtrange places cram'd 
With observation, the which he vents | 
In mangl'd forms: — O, that I were a fool! 

J am ambitious for a n coat. 
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D. / Thou ſhalt have one. 
7.42. It is my only ſuit; 
Provided, that you weed your better judgments 
Of all opinion that grows rank in them, 
That I am wise. I muſt have liberty 
Withal, as large a charter as the wind, 
To blow. on whom ] please; for ſo fools have: 
And they that are moſt gauled with my folly, 
They moſt muſt laugh: And why, fir, muſt they ſo? 
The why is plain as way to pariſh church: 
He, that a fool doth very wisely hit, 
Doth very fooliſhly, although he finzrt; 
Not to ſeem ſenſeleſs of the bob: if not, 
The wise man's folly is anatomiz'd 
Even by the ſquand'ring glances of the fool. 
Inveſt me in my motley; give me leave 
To ſpeak my mind, and 1 will through and through 
E * the foul body of the infected world, 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. 
; D. 55 Fie on thee! I can tell what thou would'ſt do. 
What, for a counter, would I do, but good? 
D. % Moſt miſcheivous foul fin, in chiding fin; 
For thou thyſelf haſt been a libertine, 
As ſenſual as the brutiſh ſting itſelf; _ 
And all the emboſſed ſores, and headed evils, 
That thou with licence of free foot haſt caught, 
Would'ſt thou diſgorge into the general world. 
Fa2. Why, who cries out on pride, 
That can therein tax any private party ? 
4 Doth it not flow as hugely as the ſea, 
. BY Till that the very very means do ebb ? 
What woman in the city do I name, ' 
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When that I ſay, The city woman bears 
The colt of princes on unworthy ſhoulders? 
Who can come in, and ſay, that I mean her, 
When ſuch a one as ſhe, ſuch is her neighbour ? 
Or what is he of baſeſt function, 
That ſays, his bravery is not on my coſt, 
(Thinking that I mean him) but therein ſuits 
His folly to the mettle of my ſpeech? 
There then; How, what then? Let me ſee wherein 
My ſpeech hath wrong'd him: if it do him right, 
Then he hath wrong'd himſelf; if he be free, 
Why then, my taxing like a wild-goole flies, 
Unclaim'd of any man. But who comes here? 
Enter ORLANDO, with his Sword drawns 
Orr. Forbear, and eat ro more. = 
Fi2. Why, I have eat none yet. 
OR L. Nor ſhalt not, till neceſſity be ſerv'd. 
74. Of what kind ſhould this cock come of? 


D. /. Art thou thus bolden'd, man, by thy diſtreſs; 


Or elſe a rude deſpiser of good manners, 
That in civility thou ſeem'ſt ſo empty? 
OzLi. You touch'd my vein at firſt; the thorny point 
Of bare diſtreſs hath ta'en from me the ſhew 
Of ſmooth civility: yet am I in-land bred, 
And know ſome nurture: But forbear, I ay; 
He dies, that touches any of this fruit, 
Till I and my affairs are anſwered. 
742_ An you will not be anſwer's with reason, I 
muſt die. 
D. J. What wood you hare? Your gentleneſ ſhall 
force, 
More than your force move us to gentleneſs. 


5 how then, what 
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* I almoſt die for food, and let me have it. 
D. / Sit down and feed, and welcome to our table, 
: 02. Speak you ſo geatly? Pardon me, I pray you: 
1 thought, that all things had been ſavage here; 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of ſtern commandment: But whate'er you are, 
That in this desert inacceſſible, 
Under the ſhade of melancholy boughs, 
Lose and neglect the creeping hours of time; 
If ever you have look'd on better days; 
If ever been where bells have knoll'd to church 
If ever fat at any good man's feaſt; 
If ever from your eyelids wip'd a tear, 
And know what tis to pity, and be pity'd ; 
Let gentleneſs my ſtrong enforcement be: 
In the which hope, I bluſh, and hide my ſword. 
D. / True is it, that we have ſeen better days; 
And have with holy bell been knoll'd to church; 
And ſat at good men's feaſts; and wip'd our eyes 
Of drops that ſacred pity hath engender'd: 
And therefore fit you down in gentleneſs, 
And take upon command what help we have 
That to your wanting may be miniſt'red. 
Ozz. Then but forbear your fobd a little While, 
| Whiles, like a doe, I go to find my fawn, 
And give it food. There is an old poor man, 
Who after me hath many a weary ſtep 
Limp'd in pure love; 'till he be firſt ſuffic'd, — 
Oppreſt with two weak evils, age, and ungen. 
1 will not touch a bit. | 
D. /. Go find him out, 
Hos we will nothing waſte till you return. 


As you like 70. | 39 


Ork. I thank ye; and be bleſt for your i com- 
;yortt [Exit ORLanDo., 
D. J. Thou ſee'ſt, we are not all alone N 
This wide and univerſal theatre 
Presents more woful pageants than che ſcene 
Wherein we play in. 
Vu. All the world's a ſtage, 
And all the men and women meerly players: 
They have their exits, and their entrances; 
And one man in his time plays many parts, 
His acts being ſeven ages. At firſt, the infant, 
Mewling and puking in the nurſe's arms: 

And then, the whining ſchool-boy; with his ſatchel, 
And ſhining morning face, creeping like ſnail 
 Unwillingly to ſchool: And then, the lover; 

Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miſtreſs's eyebrow : T hen, a ſoldier; 
Full of ſtrange oaths, and bearded like the pard, 
Jealous in honour, ſudden and quick in quarrel, 
Seeking the bubble reputation 
Even in the canon's mouth: And then, the Juſtice; 
In fair round belly, with good capon Jin'd, 

With eyes ſevere, and beard of formal cut, 
Full of wise ſaws and modern inſtances, 

And ſo he plays his part: The fixth age ſhifts 
Into the lean and ſlipper'd pantaloon; 

With ſpectacles on nose, and pouch on fide; 

' His youthful hose well ſav'd, a world too wide 
For his ſhrunk ſhank; and his big manly voice 
Turning again toward childiſh treble, pipes 

And whiſtles in his found: Laſt ſcene of all, 
That ends this ftrange eventful hiſtory, 


42 Aa * n 5 . * * ado 
m , 8 — 2E 33 
0 Derne r * = 2 re 
ng gs < ; & 1 ꝓ—ꝓ— — — — n r YL 
Ry — „ — * — — — 
1 * RR „ E-- . © Te —— — — nE IS 
+ —ͤ a SO os OSS nent =_ — —_— 


* 48 
: 7 2 4 
15 Ln 
 —_— 
5 * 1 
Uo 
+ WY 
EE 
by. f 
; £ 
2 


40 Yo As you lite it. 


2 


rn * 


. 


. I: => are 


Ts ſecond childiſhneſs, and meer oblivion ; 
Sans teeth, ſans eyes, ſans taite, ſans every thing. 
Re-enter ORLANDO, with A DAN 
- _ D./. Welcome: Set down your venerable burthen, 
And let him feed. 
Oxz. | thank you moſt for him. 
AD 4. So had you need, 
I ſcarce can ſpeak to thank you for myſelf, 
D. /. Welcome, fall to: I will not trouble you 
As yet, to queſtion you about your fortunes :— 
Give us ſome musick; and, good cousin, ſing. . 
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1 SONG. 

1 I. St. 

; Amr. Blow, blow, thou winter wind, 

: thou art not Jo unkind | 

i as man's ingratitude; 

5 thy tooth is not ſo keen, 

i because thou art not ſeen, 

5 although thy breath be rude. 

4 Cho. = 
4 Heigb, ho! fi ing, heigh, ho! unto the green bolly : 85 
B moſt friendſhip is feigning, moſt * meer folly : 
* | then, heigh, ho, the holly ! 
1 this life is moſl 7 5 
I Freeze, freeze, ab FO Jas 
5 that doft not bite ſo nigh 
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as benefits forgot: 
though thou the waters warp, 
thy fling is not Jo ſharp | 
as friend rememb'red not. 


Cho. 


OE BG 


As you like it, . A 
Hash, ho! ſing, heigh, ho ! unto the &c. 


5 7. If that you were the good ſir Rowlands ſon, 
As you have whiſper'd faithfully, you were; 
And as mine eye doth his effigies witneſs 
Moſt truly limn'd, and living in your face, 
Be truly welcome hither: I am the duke, 
That lov'd your father: The residue of your fortune, 
(Go to my cave and tell me. Good old man, 
Thou art right welcome, as thy maſter is: 
Support him by the arm. — Give me your hand, 
And let me all your fortunes underſtand. [I Exeunt. 
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ACT II. 


8 C ENE I. A Room in the Palace. | 
Enter Duke junior, OLIVE R, Lords, and Others. 


D. j. Not ſee him ſince? Sir, fir, that cannot be: 
But were | not the better part made mercy, 

| hould not ſeek an abſent argument 
of my revenge, thou present: But look to it; 
Find out thy brother, whereſoe'er he is; 
Scek him with candle: bring him, dead, or living, 
Within this twelvemonth, or turn thou no more 
To ſeek a hving 1n our territory. 
Thy lands, and all things that thou doſt call thine, 
Worth ſeizure, do we ſeize into our hands; 
Till thou canſt quit thee by thy brother's mouth 
Of what we think againſt thee. 

O27. O, that your highneſs knew my heart in this: 
I never lov'd my brother in my ne: 
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Do this expediently, and turn. him going. [Exeunt, 


O Rosalind, these trees ſhall be my books, 
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8 More villain thou. Well, puſhhim out of door; | 
And let my officers of ſuch a nature | 
Make an extent upon his houſe, and lands: 


** 


SCENE II. The Foreſt. 
| Enter ORLANDO, with a Paper. 
OZL. Hang there, my. verſe, in witneſs of my love: 
[Axing it to a Tree, 
And, thou, thrice-crowned queen of night, ſurvey 
With thy chaſt eye, from thy pale ſphere above, 
Thy huntreſs' name, that my full life doth ſway, 


And in their barks my 8 L' character; 
That every eye, which in this foreſt looks, 

Shall ſee thy virtue witneſſ'd every where. 
Run, run, Orlaudo; carve, on every tree, 5 
The fair, the chaſt, and unexpreſſive ſhe, [ Exit 

Enter CoRin, and Clown. 

Cox, And how like you this ſhepherd's life, Mr. 
Touchſtone? _ 

Cl. Truly, ſhepherd, in reſpedt of itſelf, it is a good 
Hife; but in reſpect that it is a mepherd's life, it is 


| naught. In reſpect that it is ſolitary, I like it very well; 
but in reſpec that it is private, it is a very vile life 


Now in reſpect it is in the fields, it pleaseth me well; 
but in reſpect it is not in the court, it is tedious. As it 
is a ſpare life, look you, it fits my humour well; but as 
there is no more plenty in it, it goes much againſt my 


ſtomach. Haſt any philoſophy in thee, ſhepherd? 


Cox. No more, but that I know, the more one fick- 


ens, the worſe at ease he is: and that he that wants me⸗ 
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ney, means, and content, is without three ood friends: 
That the property of rain is to wet, and fire to burn: 
That good paſture makes fat ſheep: and that a great 
cause of the night, is lack of the ſun: That he that hath 
learned no wit by nature nor art, may complain of good 
breeding, or comes of a very dull kindred. 


Ch. Such a one is a natural philoſopher. Waſt ever 


in court, ſhepherd? 

Cox. No, truly. 

Clo. Then thou art damn'd. 

Cox. Nay, I hope, 

Co. Truly, thou art damn'd; like an ill-roaſted ego, 
all on one ſide. 

| Cox. For not being at court? Your reason. 

C/o. Why, if thou never waſt at court, thou never 


ſaw'ſt good manners; if thou never ſaw'ſt good manners, 


then thy manners mich be wicked ; and wickedneſs is 


ſin, and fin is damnation: Thou art in a par'lous ſtate, 
ſhepherd. 


Cox. Not a whit, Mr. fan those that are good 


manners at the court, are as ridiculous in the country, 


as the behaviour of the country is moſt mockable at the 


| court. You told me, you ſalute not at the court, but you 


kiſs your hands; that courteſy would be uncleanly, if 
courtiers were ſhepherds. 


Clio. Inftance, briefly; come, inſtance. 


Cor, Why, we are ſtill handling our ewes; and their Z 


felis, you know, are greasy. 
C/o, Why, do not your courtier's hands ſweat ? and 
is not the greaſe of a mutton as wholſome as the ſweat 


of a man? Shallow, ſhallow : A better inſtance, I ſay; 
come. | 
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Cor. Beſides, our hands are d | 

Co. Your lips will feel them the ſooner. Shallow: 
again : A more ſounder inſtance; come. 

Car. And they are often tar d over with the ſurgery 
of our ſheep 3 ; And would you have us kiſs tar? The 
courtier's hands are perfum'd with civet. 

Clo. Moſt ſhallow man! Thou worm's meat in re- 
ſpect of a good piece of fleſh indeed! Learn of the wise, 
and perpend: Civet 1s of a baſer birth than tar; the ve- 
ry uncleanly flux of a cat. Mend the inſtance, ſhepherd, 

Coz. Yor have too courtly a wit for me; Þ11 reft. 

Clo. Wilt thou reſt damn'd ? God help thee, ſhallow 
man! God make incision in thee! thou art raw. 

Cox. Sir, I am a true labourer; I earn that I eat, 
get that | wear; owe no man hate, envy no man's hap- 
pineſs ; glad of other men's good, content with my harm: 
and the greateſt of my pride 1s, to ſee my ewes graze, 

and my lambs ſuck. 

Clo. That is another ſimple ſin in you; to bring the 
ewes and the rams together, and to offer to get your 
living by the copulation of cattle: to be bawd to a bell- 
weather; and to betray a ſhe-lamb of a twelvemonth to 
a crooked-pated, old, cuckoldly ram, out of all reason- 
able match. If thou be'ſt not damn'd for this, the devil 
himſelf will have no ſhepferds; cannot ee elſe how / 
thou ſhould'ſt ſcape. 

Cor. Here comes young Mr. Carin, my new miſ⸗ 
treſs's brother. 

Enter Ros Alix d, evith a Payer, 
85 | reading.. 
Ros. be the eaft to weſtern Inde, 
No jewel is like Rosalind, 
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Hier eworth, being mounted on the wind, 
Through all the world bears Rosalind. 
All the pictures, faireſt limn'd, 
Are but black to Rosalind. 
Let ns face be hept in mind, 
But the face of Rosalind. 

Ch. Pil rime you ſo, eight years together; dinners, 
and ſuppers, and ſleeping hours excepted: it is the right 
butter-women's rank to market, | 

Ros. Out, fool! 

Cl, For a taſte: — 

Fa hart do lack a hind, 
Let him ſeth out Rosalind. 
If the cat will after kind, 
So, be ſure, will Rosalind. 
Winter garments muſt be lin'd, 
So muſt ſlender Rosalind. 
. They that reap muſt ſheaf and bind; 
Then to cart with Rosalind 
| Saveeteſt nut hath ſoureſl rind; 
Such a nut is Rosalind. 
Hie that ſæueeteſt rose will find, 
Muft find love prick, and Rosalind. 
"This is the very falſe gallop of verſes; Why do you in- 
fect yourſelf with them? 

Ros. Peace, you dull fool; J found them on a tree. 

Clo. Truly, the tree yields bad fruit. | 

Ros. I'II graff it with you, and then I ſhall graff 1 it 
with a medler: then it will be the earlieſt fruit i“ the 
country; for you'll be rotten ere you be half ripe, and 
that's the right virtue of the medler, 

Clo, You have ſaid; but whether wisely, or no, let 
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the bored 1 | 
Enter CELIA, with a Paper. 
Ros. Peace! 
Here comes my ſiſter, reading; ſtand aſide. 
CET. l Soould this a desart be? 
For it is unpeepPd? MV; 
| Tongues Pl hang on every tree, 
That hall civil ſayings ſhow. 
Some, how brief the life of man 
Ryns his erring pilgrimage; 
That the Aretching of a ſban 
Buckles in his jum of age. 
Some, of diolated vows © 
"7 wwixt. the ſouls of friend and friends : 
But upon the faireſt boughs, 
Or at every ſentence) end, 
Vill] Rosalinda write; 
Teaching all that read, to know 
The quinteſſence of every ſprite 
Heaven would in little ſhow, 
Therefore heaven nature charg d 
That one body ſhould be fillid 
With all graces wide enlarg*d: : 
Nature presently diftilPd 
Helen's cheek, but not her heart; 
Cleopatra's maje/ty ; 
Atalanta's better part; 
Sad Lucretia's modeſty. 
Z has Rosalind of many parts 
By Heavenly ſynod was devis'd; 
” many faces, eyes, and hearts, 
Zo have the touches deareſt prix d. 
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Heaven would that ſhe these gifts ould have, 
| Aud I to live and die her ſlave. 
Ros. O moſt gentle Jupiter, what a tedious homily 


of love have you weary'd your eee withal, and 


never cry'd, Hawe patience, good 3 
Czr. How now ! back friends? — Shepherd, go off a 
little : © Go with him, ſirrah. | 
Clo, Come, ſhepherd, let us make an honourable re- 


treat; though not with bag and baggage, yet with ſcrip 
[Exeunt Cok ix, and Clown. 


and (cripage. 

Cxz. Did'ſt thou hear these verſes? 

Ros. O, yes, I heard them all, and more too for 
ſome of them had in them more feet than the verſes 
would bear. 

Cx. That's no matter; the feet might bear the ver- 
ſes. 

Ros. Ay, but the feet were lame, and could not bear 


themſelves without the verſe, and therefore ſtood lamely 


in the verſe. _ 
Czr, But did'ſt thou hear, without wond'ring how 
thy name ſhould be hang'd and carved upon these trees? 
Ros, I was ſeven of the nine days out of wonder, 


before you came; for look Þ here what I found on a 


palm tree: I was never ſo be-rim'd ſince Pythagoras* 
time, that I was an Triſh rat, which I can hardly re- 
member. 

CET. Trow you who hath done chis? 

Ros. Is it a man? 

Cx. Ay, and a chain, that you once wore, about his 
neck: Change you colour? 

Ros. I pr'ythee, who? 


Czr, O lord, lord! it 1s a * matter for rien to 
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meet* but mountains may be remov'd with earthquakes, 
and ſo encounter. 
| Ros. Nay, but who is it? 

Cx. Is it poſſible? 

Ros. Nay, I pray thee now, „ with moſt petitionary 
vehemence, tell me who it is. 

Cx. O wonderful, wonderful, and moſt wonderful 
wonderful, and yet again wonderful, and after that out 
of all hoopang! 

Ros. Od's my complexion! doſt Thoo think, though 
Jam capariſon'd like a man, that I have a doublet and 
hose in my diſposition? One inch of delay more is a 
ſouth-ſea-of diſcovery. I pr'ythee, tell me, who is it? 


quickly, and ſpeak apace: I wonld thou could'ſt ſtam- 
mer, that thou might'ſt pour this conceal'd man out of 


thy mouth, as wine comes out of a narrow-mouth'd bot- 
tle; either too much at once, or none at all. I pr'ythee, 
take the cork out of thy mouth, that I may drink thy 
tidings. 

CRE. So you may put a man in your belly. 

Ros. Is he of God's making? What manner of man? 


| Ts his head worth a hat, or his chin worth a beard? 


CEL. Nay, he hath but a little beard, 
Ros. Why, God will ſend more, if the man will be 


thankful: let me ſtay the growth of his beard, if thou 


delay me not the knowledge of his chin. 
CFI. It is young Orlando; that tript up the wreſtler's 
heels, and your heart, both in an inſtant. 
Ros. Nay, but the devil take mocking ; pos. ſad | 
brow, and true maid. 
Cer. Ifaith, coz), tis he. 
Ros. Orlando? | | 


5 pre'thee 10 Good my 13 South-ſea of 
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Ros. Alas the day! * ſhall I do with my Lcatier 
and hose? — What did he, when thou ſaw'ſt him? What 
ſd he? How look'd he? Wherein went he? What makes 
he here? Did he aſk for me? Where remains he? How 
parted he with thee? and when ſhalt thou ſee him again? 
Anſwer me in one word. 

Cir. You muſt borrow me Gargantua's mouth firſt; 
'tis a word too great for any mouth of this age's ſize: 
To ſay, ay, and no, to these niert 15 more than 
to anſwer in a catechism. 

Ros. But doth he know that I am in this foreſt; off 
in man's apparel? Looks he as freſhly as he did the day 
he wreſtl'd:? 

Cr. It is as easy t to count atomies, as to resolve the 
propositions of a lover: but take a taſte of my finding 
him, and reliſh it with good observance. 1 found him 


2 
under a tree, like a drop'd acorn. -> 


Ros. It may well be call'd Zowe's tree, when it drops 


{uch fruit. 
CE. Give me audience, good madam. 
Ros, Proceed. 


Cz1. There lay he, ſtretch'd along, like a wourded | 


kn] ight. 
Bos. Though it be pity to ſee ſuch- a ſight, it well 


becomes the ground. 


CEE. Cry, hola, to thy tongue, I pr ythee; it cur- 


vets unſeasonably. He was furniſh'd like a hunter. 
Ros. O ominous! he comes to kill my hart, 
CY. I would ſing my ſong without a burthen: thou 
bring'ſt me out of tune. 
Ros, Do you not know I am a a} when I think, 


19 q roppes forth ſuch 27 to the tongue 
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E muſt freak, Sweet, ſay on. 
Enter OxLAN Do, and JaQUEs. 

Cer. You bring me out: Soft! comes he not here? 

Ros. Tis he; Slink by, and note him. '[retiring, 

JA. I thank you for your company ; but, good faith, 

J had as lief have been myſelf alone. 

Or. And fo had I; but yet, for faſhton Mo, thank 
you too for your ſociety. | 

JA, God be wi'you; let's meet as little as we can, 

Ozz. I do desire we may be better ſtrangers. 

Z 42. I pray you, mar no more trees with writing 
Jove-ſongs in their barks. 

Ox I. I pray you, mar no more of my verſes with 
reading them ill-favour'dly. 
J, Roxalind1s your love's name? 

Ozz. Yes, juſt. 

Ja. I do not like her name. 

ORE. There was no thought of pleasing you when 
ſe was chriſten d. 

Jaa, What ſtature 1s ſhe of? 

Ox. Juſt as high as my heart. 8 ä 

JA. You are full of pretty anſwers: Have you not 
baba acquainted with goldimiths* wives, and con'd them 
out of rings? 

Ozz. Not ſo; but I anſwer you right painted cloth, 
from whence you have ſtudy'd your queſtions. TD 

Fa2. You have a nimble wit; I think, *twas made of 
Atalama's heels. Will you fit down with me; and we 
two will rail hs our miſtreſs, the world, and all our 
misery. 

Ox. I will chide no breather in the world, but my- 
&1f; againſt whom I know moſt faults, 
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F492. The worſt fault you have is, to be in love. 

Ozz. Tis a fault I will not change for your beſt vir- 
tue. I am weary of you, 

7.49. By my troth, I was ſeeking for a fool, when I 
found you. 

Ox. He is drown'd in the brook; look but i in, and 
you ſhall ſee him. 
JA There I ſhall ſee mine own figure. 

Ox. Which I take to be either a fool, or a cypher. 

742. I will tarry no longer with you: farewel, 54 
ſignior love. 

Ox E. I am glad of your departure: adieu, good mon- 
ſieur melancholy. [ Exit JAQUES. 

Ros. I will ſpeak to him [70 Cel.] like a ſaucy” 
e lacquey, and under that habit play the knave with”? 


« him.” Do you hear, foreſter? [ advances. 


Oe. Very well; What would you? 

Ros. I pray you, what is't o'clock ? 

Ozr. You ſhould aſk me, what time o'day; there's 
no clock in the foreſt. 

Ros, Then there is no true lover in the foreſt; elſe 
ſighing every minute, and groaning every hour, would 
detect the lazy foot of time, as well as a clock. 

OEL. And why not the ſwift foot of time? had not 

| that been as proper ? 
Ros. By no means, fir; Time travels in divers paces 
| with divers perſons: P11 tell you who time ambles with- 
| al, who time trots withal, who time gallops withal, and 
who he ſtands ſtill withal. 

ORT. I pr'ythee, whom doth he trot withal? 

| Ros. Marry, he trots hard with a young maid, be- 


| teen the contract of her marriage and the any it is ſo- 
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lemniz'd if the interim be but a ſe'night, time's pace 
is ſo hard that it ſeems the length of ſeven year. 

Ox L. Who ambles time withal? 

Ros. With a prieſt that lacks Latin, and a rich man 
that hath not the geut: for the one ſleeps easily, because 
he cannot ſtudy ; and the other lives merrily, because he 
teels no pain: the one lacking the burthen of lean and 

waſtful learning; the other knowing no burthen of hea 
vy tedious penury: These time ambles withal. 

OR. Whom doth he gallop withal? 

Ros. With a thief to the gallows : for though he go 
as ſoftly as foot can fall, he thinks himſelf coo ſoon 
there. 5 

Ox L. Who ſtays it ſtill withal? 

Nos. With lawyers in the vacation: for they ſleep 
between term and term, and then they perceive not hoy 
time moves, | 2 1 

Ox. Where dwell you, pretty youth? 

Ros. With this ſhepherdeſs, my ſiſter; here in the 
Akirts of the foreſt, like fringe upon a petticoat. 

Oxz. Are you native of this place? 

Ros. As the coney, that you ſee dwell where ſhe i 
„ | 

Ox. Your accent is ſomething finer than you could 
Purchaſe in ſo removed a dwelling. I 

Ros. T have been told ſo of many: but, indeed, an 
old religious uncle of mine taught me to ſpeak, who 
was in his youth an in-land man; one that knew court 
ſhip too well, for there he fell in love. I have heard 
him read many lectures againſt it; and I thank God! 
am not a woman, to be touch'd with ſo many giddy o- 
Fences as he hath generally tax'd their whole ſex withal 
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Ox. Can you remember any of the principal evils, 
that he lay'd to the charge of women? 

Ros. There were none principal; they were all like 
one another; as half-pence are: every one fault ſeeming; 
monſtrous, till his fellow fault came to match it. 

Ox. 1 priythee, recount ſome of them. | 

Ros. No; I will not caſt away my physick, but on 
those that are fick. There is a man haunts the foreſt, 
that abuses our young plants with carving Rocalind on 
their barks; hangs odes upon hauthorns, and elegies on 


| brambles ; all, forſooth, deifying the name of Rosalind- 


if I could meet that fancy-monger, | would give him 


ſome good counſel, for he ſeems to have the quotidian 


of love upon him. 


OEL. I am he that is ſo love- ſhak'd; I pray you, tell 


me your remedy. 
Ros. There is none of my uncle's marks upon you: 


| he taught me how to know a man in love; in which 


cage of ruſhes, I am ſure, you are not N 
Ozr. What were his marks? 


Ros. A lean cheek; which you have not: a blue eye: 


and ſunken; which you have not: an unqueſtionable 


ſpirit; which you have not: a beard neglected; which 


you have not: but I pardon you for that; for, ſimply, 


| your having in beard is a younger brother's revenue: 


Then your hose ſhould be ungarter'd, your bonnet un- 


| banded, your ſleeve unbutton'd, your ſhoe unty'd, and 


every thing about you demonſtrating a careleſs deſola- 


tion. But you are no ſuch man; you are rather point-de- 
vice in your accoutrements; as loving yourſelf, than 


ſeeming the lover of any other. 
Oe. Fair youth, would I could make thee believe 
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I . 

Ros. Me believe it? you may as ſoon make her that 
you love believe it; which, I warrant, ſhe 1s apter to do, 
than to confeſs ſhe does; that is one of the points in the 
which women ſtill give the lie to their conſciences. But, 
in good ſooth, are you he that hangs the verſes on the 
trees, wherein Rosalind is ſo admired ? 

Ox. I ſwear to thee, youth, by the white hand of 
Rosalind, I am that he, that unfortunate he. 

_ But are you ſo much in love as your rimes ſp- 
eak ? 

Ozt. Neither rime nor reason can expreſs how 
much. 

Ros. Love is meerly a madneſs; and, I tell you, de- 
serves as well a dark houſe and a whip, as madmen do: 
and the reason why they are not ſo puniſh'd and cured 
is, that the lunacy is ſo ordinary, that the whippers are 
in love too: Yet | profeſs curing it by counſel. 

Ok. Did you ever cure any ſo? 

Ros. Ves, one; and in this manner. He was to ima- 
gine me his love, his miſtreſs; and 1 ſet him every day 
to woo me: At which time would I, being but a moon- 
1h youth, grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, 
and liking; proud, fantaſtical, apiſh, ſhallow, inconſtant, 
full of tears, full of ſmiles; for every paſſion ſomething, 
and for no paſſion truly any thing, as boys and women 
are for the moſt part cattle of this colour: would now 
like him, now loath him; then entertain him, then for- 
ſwear him; now weep for him, then ſpit at him; that! 
drave my ſuitor from his mad humour of love, to a liv- 
ing humour of madneſs; which. was, to fbrſwear the ful 
ſtream of the world, and to live in a nook meerly mo- 
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naſticle: And thus I cur'd him; and 5 5 way will I take 
upon me to waſh your liver as clear as a found ſheep” 8 
heart, that there ſhall not be one ſpot of love in't. 
Or. I would not be cur'd, youth. 
Ros. I would cure you, if you would but call me Ro- 
galind, and come every day to my cote, and woo me. 
Or. Now, by the faith of my love, I will; tell me 
where it is. 
Neos. Go with me to it, and III ſhew it you: and, 
by the way, you ſhall tell me where in the foreſt you 
live: Will you go? 
Ox. With all my heart, good youth. 
Ros, Nay, you muſt call me : Rocalind: — Come, ſiſter, 
wall you go? . | Ie Exeunt. 


1 


SEN III Th 3 


Enter Clown, and AvuDRer; Jaques 
| at a Diſtance, observing them. 

Clo, Come apace, good Audrey; I will fetch up your 
goats, Audrey: And how, Audrey? am I the man yet? 
Doth my ſimple feature content you? 

Aud. Your features! (Lord warrant us!) what feat- 
ures? 
Co tam here with thee and thy goats, as the moſt 

capricious poet, honeſt Ovid, was among the Goths. | 
VJ. O knowledge ill-inhabited! worſe than Jove 
in a thatch'd houſe.” | 

ch. When a man's verſes cannot be underſtood, nor 
a man's good wit ſeconded with the forward child, un- 
| deritanding, it ſtrikes a man more dead than a great 
reck'ning in a little room: A I would the _ 
| had made thee poetical, 
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Aon. I do not know what poetical is: Is it honeſt in 
deed, and word? Is it a true thing? | 

C/o. No, truly; for the trueſt poetry is the moſt 
feigning; and lovers are given to poetry; and what they 
{wear in poetry, may be ſaid, as lovers, they do feipn. 

Aub. Do you with then, that the gods had made me 

Doetical ? 

Ci. I uo, truly: for thou ſwear'ſt to me, thou art 
honeſt; now, if thou wert a poet, I might have ſome 
hope thou didſt feign. 

Aub. Would you not have me honeſt? 

Co. No, truly, unleſs thou wert hard- favour'd: for 


| Honeſty coupl'd to beauty, is to have honey a ſauce to 
ſugar. 


Jag.” « A material fool!” 

Aup. Well, l am not fair; and therefore J pray the 
gods make me honeſt, 

Clo. Truly, and to caſt away honeſty upon a foul - 
ſlut, were to put good meat into an unclean diſh. 
Aud. I am not a ſlut; though, I thank the gods, I am 
foul. 

Clo. Well, praised be the gods for thy foulneſs; flut- 
tiſhneſs may come hereafter. But be it as it may be, l 
will marry thee: and to that end, I have been with fi 
Oliver Mar-text, the vicar of the next village; who hath 
promis'd to meet me in this PE of the foxelt, and to 
couple us. | 

F ag. l would fain fee this meeting”. 

Aup. Well, the gods give us joy! 

Clo. Amen. A man may, if he were of a fearful 
heart, ſtagger in this attempt; for here we have no tem- 
ple but the wood, no aſſembly but horn-beaſts, But what 
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though? Courage! as horns are odious, they are neceſ- 
fary. It is ſaid Many a man knows no end of his goods: 
right; many a man has good horns, and knows no end 

of them, Well, that is the dowry of his wife; tis none 
of his own getting. Horns? Even ſo: Poor men alone? 
No, no; the nobleſt deer hath them as huge as the raſ- 
cal. Is the ſingle man therefore blefſed? No: as a wall'd 
town is more worthier than a village, ſo is the forehead 
of a marry'd man more honourable than the bare brow 
of a batchelor: and by how much defence is better than 


no {kill, by ſo much 1s a horn more precious than to 


want. 
Enter Sir Oliver 3 


Here comes fir O/wer : Sir Oliver Mar- text, you are 


well met: Will you diſpatch us here under this tree, or 
ſhall we go with you to your chapel? 
Sr. O. Is there none here to give the woman? 
Ch. J will not take her on gift of any man. 
Sr. O. Truly, ſhe muſt be given, or the marriage is 
not lawful. 
F 49. Proceed, proceed; I' give her. f 
Ch. Good even, good Mr, What d'ye calls: How 
do you, fir? You are very well met: God'ild you for 
your laſt company: I am very glad to ſee you: Even a 
toy in hand here, ſir: Nay, pray be cover'd. 
742. Will you be marry'd, motley ? 
C/o, As the ox hath his bough, ſir, the horſe his N 
and the faulcon her bells, ſo man hath his desires; and 
as pigeons bill, ſo wedlock would be nibling, 
Jag. And will you, being a man of your breeding, 
be marry'd under a buſh, like a beggar? Get you to 
church, and have a good prick that can tell you what 
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marriage is: this fellow F will but join you together as 
they join wainſcot; then one of you will prove a ſhrunk 
pannel, and, like green timber, warp, warp. 
Ch. I am not in the mind but I were better to” 
“ be marry'd of him than of another: for he is not like” 
4 to marry me well; and not being well marry'd, it” 
« will be a good excuſe for me hereafter to leave my” 
4 wife.” | N 

7.42. Go thou with me, and let me counſel thee. 

Clo. Come, ſweet Audrey; | | | 
We muſt be marry'd, or we muſt live in bawdry. 
Farewel, good Mr. Oliver - | 
Not, o ſweet Oliver, 

O brave Oliver, 

Leave me not behind thee; 
But wind away, 
Begone, I ſay, 
I will not to wedding with thee. 
[Exennt Jaques, Clown, and AuDREY, 
Sr. O. Tis no matter; ne*er a fantaſtical knave of them 
all ſhall flout me out of my calling. [ Exit, 


— 


a. 


SCENE IV. The /ame. 
Enter Ros ALIN D, and CELIA. 

Ros. Never talk to me, I will weep. 

CET. Do, I pr'ythee; but yet have the grace to con- 
ſider, that tears do not become a man. 

Ros. But have I not cause to weep? 
CEL. As good cause as one would desire; therefore 
weep. | 

Ros, His very hair is of the diſſembling colour. 

CEL. Something browner than Judas's; marry, bis 


mms 
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kiſſes are e Judas s own children. 

Ros. I' faith, his hair is of a good e 

Cr. An excellent colour: your cheſnut was ever the 
only colour. 

Ros. And his kiſſing is as full of ſanctity as the touch 
of holy beard. 

Cx. He hath bought a pair of caſt lips at Diana: a 

nun of winter s ſiſterhood kiſſes not more religiouſly ; 
che very ice of chaſtity is in them. 

Ros. But why did he ſwear he would come this morn- 
ing, and comes not? 

Czr. Nay, certainly there is no truth in him. 

Ros. Do you think ſo? _ 

Cz. Yes: I think he is not a pick-purſe, nor a horſe- 
| ſtealer; but for his verity in love, I do think him as 
concave as a cover'd goblet, or a worm-eaten nut. 

Ros. Not true in love? 

Cz. Yes, when he is in; but, I think, he is not in, 

Ros. You have heard him ſwear downright, he was. 

Czr. Was is not is beſides, the oath of a lover is no 
ſtronger than the word of a tapſter; they are both the 
confirmers of falſe reck'nings : He attends here in the 
foreſt on the duke your father. 

Ros. I met the duke yeſterday, and had much queſ- 
tion with him: He aſk'd me, of what parentage I was; 
| told him, of as good as he: ſo he laugh'd, and let me 
go. But what talk we of fathers, when there i is ſuch a 
man as Orlando? 
- --CR& Or Ward i brave man! he writes "00 verſes, 
ſpeaks brave words, ſwears brave oaths, and breaks them 
bravely, quite traverſe, athwart the heart of his lover; 
as a puny tilter, that ſpurs his horſe but « on one fide, 
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breaks his ſtaff like a noble gooſe: but all's brave, that 
youth mounts, and folly guides: — Who comes here? 
Enter CoRIN. 
Cox. Miſtreſs, and maſter, you have oft enquired 
After the ſhepherd that complain'd of love; 
Whom you ſaw fitting by me on the turf, 
Praising the proud diſdainful ſhepherdeſs 
That was his miſtreſs. 
 Cz:. Well, and what of him? 
Cox. If you will ſee a pageant truly play 0 
Between the pale complexion of true love 
And the red glow of ſcorn and proud difdain, 
Go hence a little, and I ſhall conduct tin 
If you will mark it. 
Ros. O, let us remove; 
The fi ;ght of lovers feedeth those in love : 
Come, bring us to this ſight; and you ſhall 11 ay 
II prove ny, ns actor in their play. | Leun 


SCENE V. The ſame. Another Part 5 it. 
Enter Silvius, and PHEBE. 
"JEN Sweet Phebe, do not ſcorn me; do not, Pele: 
Say, that you love me not; but ſay not ſo 
In bitterneſs: The common executioner, 
| Whogse heart the accuſtom'd fight of death makes hard, 
Falls not the axe upon the humbl'd neck, 
But firſt begs pardon ; Will you fterner be 
Than he that eyes, and lives by, bloody drops? 
Enter CELIA and ROSALIND, at a Diftance, 
Corin leading them. | 
Pur. I would not be thy executioner; 
I fly thee, for I would not ivjure thee, 


28 that dies and 


Thou tell'ſt me, there is - maria in mine eye: 
'Tis pretty, ſure, and very probable, 
That eyes, — that are the frail'ſt and ſofteſt things, 
Who ſhut their coward gates on atomies, 
Should be call'd tyrants, butchers, murderers! 
Now I do frown on thee with all my heart; 
And, if mine eyes can wound, now let them kill thee: 
Now counterfeit to ſwoon ; why, now fall down; 
Or, if thou canſt not, o, for ſhame, for ſhame, 
Lie not, to ſay mine eyes are murderers, 
Now ſhew the wound mine eye hath made in thee: 
Scratch thee but with a pin, and there remains 
Some ſcar of it; lean but upon a ruſh, 
The cicatrice and capable impreſſure 
Thy palm ſome moment keeps: but now mine eyes, 
Which I have darted at thee, hurt thee not; 
Nor, I am ſure, there is no force in eyes, 
That can do hurt to any, 
SIL. O dear Phebe, 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in ſome freſh cheek the power of fancy, 
Then ſhall you know the wounds invisible 
That love's keen arrows make. 
Pus. But, *till that time, | 
Come not thou near me: and, when that time comes, 
Afflict me with thy mocks, pity me not; | 
As, *till that time, I ſhall not pity thee. 
Ros. And why, I pray you? [ advancing. ] Who might 
be your mother, 
That you infult, exult, and all at once, 
Over the wretched? What though you have no bene 
(As, by my faith, I ſee no more in you | 
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Than without candle may go dark to bed) 
Muſt you be therefore proud and pitileſs? 
Why, what means this? Why do you look on me? 

I ſee no more in you, than in the ordinary | 
Of nature's ſale-work : _. Od's my little life! 
I think, ſhe means to tangle mine eyes too: 
No, faith, proud miſtreſs, hope not after it; 
Tis not your inky brows, your black-filk hair, 

Your bugle eye-balls, nor your cheek of cream, 

That can entame my ſpirits to your worſhip. _ 

You fooliſh ſhepherd, wherefore do you follow her, 

Like foggy ſouth, puffing with wind and rain? 

You are a thousand times a properer man, 

Than ſhe a woman: Tis ſuch fools as you 
That makes the world full of ill-favour'd children: 

*Ts not her glaſs, but you, that flatters her; 

And out of you ſhe ſees herſelf more proper 

Than any of her lineaments can ſhow her. — 

But, miſtreſs, know yourſelf; down on your knees, 

And thank heaven, faſting, for a good man's love: 
For J muſt tell you friendly in your ear, — 

Sell when you can, you are not for all markets: 

Cry the man mercy, love him, take his offer; 
Foul is moſt foul, being foul to be a ſcoffer. 
So, take her to thee, ſhepherd ; fare you well. 
Paz. Sweet youth, I pray you, chide a year together; 

J had rather hear you chide, than this man woo. 
Ros. He's fallen in love with her foulneſs, and ſhe'll 
fall in love with my anger: _If it be ſo, as faſt as ſhe 

_ anſwers thee with frowning looks, I']I ſauce her with 
bitter words. Why look you ſo upon me? 

PHz. For no ill will I bear you. 
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Ros. 1. pray you, do not fall in love with me, 
For I am falſer than vows made in wine: | 
Beſides, I like you not: If you will know my houſe, 
'Tis at the tuft of olives, here hard by: 

Will you go, ſiſter ? — Shepherd, ply her hard: 
Come, ſiſter; __Shepherdeſs, look on him better, | 
And be not proud: though all the world could ſee, 
None could be ſo abus'd in fight as he. 


Come, to our flock. [Exeunt Ros. CEL. and Cor. 


Puk. Dead ſhepherd, now I find thy ſaw of might 
Who ever lov'd, that lov'd not at firſt ſight? E 
SIZ. Sweet Phebe, — 
Puk. Ha! What ſay'ſt thou, Silvius? 
SIE. Sweet Phebe, pity me. | 
Paz. Why, I am ſorry for thee, gentle Silvius. 
SIL. Wherever ſorrow is, relief would be: 
It you do ſorrow at my grief in love, 
By giving love, your ſorrow and my grief 
Were both extermin'd. 


PAE. Thou haſt my love; Is not that 0 | 


SIE. I would have you. 
Pas. Why, that were covetouſneſs. 
Silvius, the time was, that I hated thee; | 
And yet it 1s not, that I bear thee love: 
But ſince that thou canſt talk of love ſo well, 
Thy company, which erſt was irkſome to me, 
I will endure; and I'll employ thee too: 
But do not look for further recompence, 
Than thine own gladneſs that thou art employ'd. 
911. So holy, and ſo perfect is my love, 
And lin ſuch a poverty of grace, 
That I thall think it a moſt . crop 
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To glean the broken ears after the man 
That the main harveſt reaps: looſe now and then 
A ſcatter'd ſmile, and that T'll live upon. _ [while? 
Paz, Know'ſt thou the youth that ſpoke: to me ere- | 
SIZ. Not very well, but I have met him oft; 
And he hath bought the cottage, and the bounds, 
That the old Carlot once was maſter of. 
Paz. Think not I love him, though IT afk for _ 
Tis but a peeviſh boy; Yet he talks well; 
But what care I for words? Vet words. do well, 
When he that ſpeaks them pleases those that hear. 
Tt is a pretty youth; Not very pretty: 
But, ſure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes him: 
He'll make a proper man: The belt thing in him 
Is his complexion; and faſter than his tongue 
Did make offence, his eye did heal it ap. 
He 1s not tall; yet for his years he's tall: 
His leg is but ſo ſo; and yet.! tis well: 
There was a pretty redneſs in his lip; 
A little riper and more luſty red 
Than that mixt in his cheek; *twas juſt the difference 
Betwixt the conſtant red and mingl'd damaſk. 3 
There be ſome women, Silvius, had they mark'd him 
In parcels as I did, would have gone near 
To fall in love with him: but, for my part, 
J love him not; nor hate him not; and yet 
I have more cause to hate him than to love him: 
For what had he to do to chide at me? 
He faid, mine eyes were black, and my hair black, 
And, now I am remember'd, ſcorn'd at me: 
I marvel, why [ an{wer'd not again: 
But that” 8 all one; omittance is no quittance: 


17 not very tall 
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Pl write to him a very taunting n 
And thou ſhalt bear it; Wilt thou, Silvius? 
SIL. Phebe, with all my heart. 
Paz, I'll write it ſtraight; 
The matter's in my head, and in my heart: 
J will be bitter with him, paſſing ſhort: | 
80 with me, S$ilvins. © [ Exeunt. 


—_— 


„ 
SCENE I. The ſame. 


Enter Ja Ss, CELIA, and ROSALIND. 


Jg. I pr'ythee, pretty youth, let me be better ac- 

vainted with thee. 

Ros, They ſay, you are a melancholy fellow. 

, 1 am fo; I do love it better than laughing. 

Ros. Those that are in extremity of either are abo- 
minable fellows; and betray themſelves to every mod- 
ern cenſure, worſe than drunkards. 

JA, Why, tis good to be ſad and ſay nothing. 

Ros. Why then, 'tis good to be a poſt. 

7.42. I have neither the ſcholar's melancholy, which 
is emulation; nor the mueician's, which is fantaſtical ; 
nor the courtier's, which is proud ; nor the ſoldier's, 
which is ambitious; nor the lawyer's, which is politick; 
nor the lady's, which is nice; nor the lover's, which is 
all these: but it is a melancholy of mine own, compoun- 
ded of many ſimples, extracted from many objects, and, 
indeed, the ſundry contemplation of my travels, in which | 
7 Or rumination wraps me in a moſt humorous ſad- 
nels, 


6 him, and paſſing 
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Ros, A n By my faith, you have great rea- 
son to be ſad: I fear you have ſold your own lands, to 
ſee other men's; then, to have ſeen much, and to have 


nothing, is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 


F42. Yes, I have gain'd my experience. 
Enter ORLando. 
Ros. And your experience makes you ſad: I had ra- 


ther have a fool to make me merry, than experience to 


make me ſad; and to travel for it too. 
Orr. Good day, and happineſs, dear Rocalind! 
J, Nay then, God be wi you, an you talk in blank 


5 verſe. ban JAQUES, 


Ros. Farewel, monſieur traveller: Look, you liſp, and 


wear ſtrange ſuits; diſable all the benefits of your own 


country; be out of love with your nativity, and almoſt 
chide God for making you that countenance you are; 
or I will ſcarce think you have ſwam in a gondola.— 
Why, how now, Orlando] where have you been all this 
while? You a lover? An you ſerve me ſuch another trick, 
never come in my ſight mote. | 
OI. My fair Rocalind, I come within an hour of my 
promise. | | 
' Ros. Break an hour s promise in love? He that will 
divide a minute into a thousand parts, and break but a 


part of the thousandth part of a minute in the affairs of 
love, it may be ſaid of him, that Capid hath clap'd him 


o' the ſhoulder, but I'Il warrant him heart- whole. 
OR. Pardon me, dear Rosalind. 
Ros. Nay, an you be ſo tardy, come no more in my 

fight; I had as lief be woo'd of a ſnail. 
ORIL. Of a ſnail? 
Ros. Ys of a ſnail; for thoark he comes yy he 


25 thouſand 
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carries his houſe on his head; a better jointure, I think, 
than you make a woman: Beſides, he brings his deſtiny 
with him. 

Ozz. What's that? 

Ros. Why, horns; which ſuch as you are fain to be 
beholding to your wives for: but he comes armed in his 
fortune, and prevents the ſlander of his wife. | 

Ox L. Virtue is no horn- maker; and my e 19 
virtuous. 

Ros. And I am your Rosalind. 

CzL. It pleases him to call you ſo; but he hath a Ro- 
:alind of a better leer than you. 

Ros. Come, woo me, woo me; for now I am in a 
holiday humour, and like enough to conſent : — What 


would you ſay to me now, an I were your very very Ros- 


alind. 

Ozr. I would kiſs, before I ſp oke. 

Ros. Nay, you were better (; ak firſt; and when you 
were gravePd for lack of matter, you might take occa- 
Sion to kiſs. Very good orators, when they are out, they 
will ſpit; and for lovers, lacking (God warn s!) mat - 
ter, the cleanlieſt ſhift is to kiſs. 

ORL. How if the kiſs be deny'd? 

Nos. Then ſhe puts you to entreaty, and there be- 
gins new matter. 


Ox. Who could be out, SOAP before his beloved 


miſtreſs ? 

Fos. Marry, that ſhould you, if [ were your miltreſs; 
or I ſhould think my honeſty ranker than my wit. 

On. What, of my ſuit? 

Ros. Not out of your apparel, and yet out of your 

ſuit. Am not I your Rocalind? 
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Or. I take ſome joy to ſay you are, because I would 
be talking of her. 

Ros. Well, in her perſon, I fay—l will not have you. 

OR L. Then, i in mine own perſon, I die. 

Kos. No, faith, die by attorney. The poor world is 
almoſt fix thousand years old, and in all this time there 
was not any man dy'd in his own perſon, widclicet, in a 
love cause. Troilus had his brains daſh'd out with a Gre- 
cian club; yet he did what he could to die before; and 
he is one of the patterns of love. Leander, he would have 
liv'd many a fair year, though Hero had turn'd nun, if 
it had not been for a hot midſummer night: for, good 
youth, he went but forth to waſh him in the Helle/pont, 
and, being taken with the cramp, was drown'd; and 
the fooliſh chroniclers of that age found it was Here of 
Sz/tos. But these are all lies; men have dy'd from time 
to time, and worms have eaten them, but not for love, 

OR. I would not have my right Rosalind of this 
mind; for, I proteſt, her frown might kill me. 

Ros. By this hand, it will not kill a fly: But come, 
now I will be your Roalind in a more coming-on diſpo- 
sition; and aſk me what you will, I will grant it. 

Ox. Then love me, Rosalind. 

Kos. Yes, faith, will I; fridays, and ſaturdays, and 
all. | SY | 
Ox. And wilt thou have me? 

Ros. Ay, and twenty ſuch. 

OR. What ſayeſt thou? 
| Ros. Are you not good? 

ORT. I hope ſo. 

Ros. Why then, can one desire too much of a good 
thing? _. Come, filter, you ſhall be the Pet, and mar- 
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— Give me your hand, Orlands: What do you 

ah, 1 

Ox. Pray thee, marry us. 

Cx. I cannot ſay the words. 

Ros. You muſt begin, Will you, Oct X | 

Cxz. Go to: Will you, Orlando, have to wife this 
Rosalind? | | | 

ORL. I will. 

Ros. Ay, but when? 

Ozr. Why, now; as faſt as ſhe can marry us. 

Ros. Then you muſt ſay, I zake thee, Rocalinds for 
avife, 
— I take: thee, Non Bud, for wife. | 

Ros. I might aſk you for your commiſſion ; but, Ido 
take thee, Orlando, for my husband: There's a girl goes 
before the prieſt; and, certainly, a woman's thought runs 
before her actions. 
Ox. $0 do all thoughts; they are wing'd. 
Ros. Now tell me, how long you would have her, 
aſter you have posseſſ'd her? 
OEL. For ever, and a day. | 
Ros. Say a day, without the ever: No, no, Orlands; 
men are April when they woo, December when they 
. wed: maids are May when they are maids, but the ſky 
changes when they are wives. I will be more jealous of 
thee than a Barbary cock-pidgeon over his hen; more 
clamorous than a parrot againſt rain; more new- fang1'd 
than an ape; more giddy in my desires than a monkey: 
I will weep for nothing, like Diana in the fountain, and 
I will do that when you are diſpos'd to be merry; I 
will laugh like a hyen, and that when thou art inclin'd 
to _ 
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ORL. But will my Rosalind do ſo? 
Ros. By my lite, ſhe will do as I do. 
OR L. O, but ſhe is wise. 

Ros. Or elſe ſhe could not 5 the wit to do this: 
the wiser, the waywarder: Make the doors faſt upon a 
woman's wit, and it will out at the casement; ſhut that, 
and 'twill out at the key-hole; ſtop that, il roy with 
the ſmoke out at the chimney. 

Ok. A man that had a wife with ſuch a wit, he 
might ſay.— Mit, aohither avilt ? 

Ros. Nay, you might keep that check for it, Hill you 
met your wife's wit going to your neighbour”s bed. 

Ox. And what wit could wit have to excuse that? 

Ros. Marry, to ſay, — ſhe came to ſeek you there: 
you ſhall never take her without her anſwer, unleſs you 
take her without her tongue. O, that woman that can. 
not make her fault her husband's occasion, let her ney- 
er nurſe her child herſelf, for ſhe will breed it like a 

fool. | 
Ox. For these two hours, Recaling, I will love thee, 
Ros. Alas, dear love, I cannot lack thee two hours. 
ORTL. I muſt attend the duke at dinner; by two 0'- 
clock I will be with thee again. 

Ros. Ay, go your ways, go your ways; I knew what 
you would prove; my friends told me as much, and ! 
thought no leſs: that flattering tongue of yours won me: 
tis but one caſt away; and ſo, — come, death: Two o- 
clock is your hour? 

Ox L. Ay, ſweet Rosalind. _ 
Ros. By my troth, and in good earneſt, and ſo God 
mend me, and by all pretty oaths that are not danger- . 
_ ous, if you break one jot of your promise, or come one 
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minute behind your hour, I will think you the moſt pa- 
thetical break-promise, and the moſt hollow lover, and 
the moſt unworthy of her you call Rocalind, that may be 
chosen out of the groſs band of the unfaithful: there- 
fore beware my cenſure, and keep your promise. 

Ox . With no leſs religion, than if thou wert indeed 
my Rosalind: So, adieu. 

Ros. Well, time is the old juſtice that examines all 
ſuch offenders, and let time try: Adieu. 

[ Exit OrLanDo. 

Cz: You have ſimply miſus'd our ſex in your love- 
prate: we muſt have your doublet and hose pluck'd over 
your head, and ſhew the world what the bird hath done 
to her own neſt. 

Ros. O coz', coz”, coz', my pretty little coz?, that 
| thou didſt know how many fathom deep I am in love! 

But it cannot be ſounded; my affection hath an unknown 
bottom, like the bay of Portugal. 

CEL. Or rather, bottomleſs; that as faft as you pour 
affection in, it runs out. | 

Ros. No, that ſame wicked baſtard of Fins: that 
was begot of thought, conceiv'd of ſpleen, and born of 
madneſs; hat blind raſcally boy, that abuses every one's 
eyes, becuse his own are out, let him be judge, how 
deep | am in love: I'Il tell thee, Aliena, I cannot be 
out of the ſight of Orlando: PI 80 find a ſhadow, and 
ſigh *till he come. 


Cxi. Aud Fit Geep.. EE ¶ Exeunt. 5 


SCENE II. The /ame. 
Enter JaQu Es, and Others, Foreſters. 
Jaz Which is he that kill'd the deer? 
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. Sir, it was I. 
JA, Let's present him to the duke, like 2 Nana 
conqueror; and it would do well to ſet the deer's horns 
upon his head, for a branch of victory: Have you no 
ſong, foreſter, for this Purpose? 
e, | 
78. Sing it: 'tis no matter how it be! In tune, ſo it 
make noise enough. 
SONG. 


1. V. What ſhall he have, that kil”d the deer? 
2. V. His leather ſhin, and horns ro abear. - 
I m T ben feng him home: 
both. 
Fake thew me ſcoru 
to avear phe; horn, the luſty hon; 
it was a creſt ere thou waſt born. — 
1. V. Thy father's father avore it; 
2.V. And thy father bore MES 
| cho. | 
The horn, the Germ, the luſty "SY | 
is not a thing to laugh to ſcorn. . 


SCENE III. The /ame. 
Enter Ros AL IN D, and CELIA. 

Ros. How ſay you now? Is it not paſt two o clock! 
ind how much Orlando comes? | 
"C#L. 1 warrant you, with pure love, and troubl'd 
brain, he hath ta'en his bow and arrows, and is $ gone. 
forth to ſleep: Look, who comes here? 

Euter SILVIUS. 

Siz. My errand is to you, fair youth ;— 

My jane Phebe bid me give you this; [ ay a Litter, 


A | 
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know 200 the contents; vi 21 gueſs, 
By the ſtern brow, and waſpiſh action 
Which ſhe did use as ſhe was writing of it, 
It bears an angry tenure; pardon me, 
I am but as a guiltleſs meſſenger. 
Ros. Patience herſelf would ftartle at this letter, 
And play the ſwaggerer; bear this, bear all: 
She ſays, I am not fair; that I lack manners; 
She calls me proud; and, that ſhe could not love me 
Were man as rare as phœnix: Od's my will! 
Her love is not the hare _ I do hunt: 
Why writes ſhe ſo to me? — Well, e well, 
This is a letter of your own device. 
IZ. No, I proteſt, I know not the contentss 
Phebe did write it. | 
Ros, Come, come, you are a fool, 
And turn'd into the extremity of love. 
I ſaw her hand: ſhe has a leathern hand, 
A freeſtone-colour'd hand; I verily did think 
| That her old gloves were on, but 'twas her hands; 
She has a huswife's hand: but that's no matter: 
I fay, ſhe never did invent this letter; 
This is a man's invention, and his hand. 
SIL. Sure, it is hers. | 
Ros. Why, 'tis a boiſt'rous and a cruel ſtile, 
A file for challengers; why, ſhe defies me, 
Like Turk to Chriſtian: woman's gentle brain 
Could not drop forth ſuch giant-rude invention, 
Such Etbiop words, blacker in their effect 
Than in their countenance: — Will you hear the letter? 
S2Z. So please you, for I never heard it yet; 
Yet heard too much of Phebe's cruelty. 
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Meaning me a beaſt.— 


Wilt thou love ſuch a woman? What, to make thee an 
_ inſtrument, and play falſe trains upon thee! not to be 
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"Ros. She Phebe s me: Mark how the tyrant writes, 
Art thou god to ſbepberd turn d, 
That a maiden's heart hath burn d?.— 
Can a woman rail thus? 
SIL. Call you this railing ? 
Ros. Why, thy godhead lay'd apart, 
War'/t thou with a wvoman's bear! ?_. 
Did you ever hear ſuch railing? - 
Whiles the eye of man did <voo me, 


That could do no Vengeance lo me. 


1f the ſcorn of your bright eyne 
Habe powwer to raise fuch love in ine, 
Hack, in me what ftrange effect 
Would they work in mild aſpect? 
Whiles you chid me, I did love; 
Iloau then might your prayers move? 
He, that brings this love to thee, 
Little knows this love in me: 
And by him ſeal up thy mind; 
Whether that thy youth and kind 
Will the faithful offer take 
Of me, and all that I can make; 
Or elſe by him my love deny, 
And then I'll tudy how to die. 
S1I. Call you this chiding ? 
CRE. Alas, poor ſhepherd! e 
Ros. Do you pity him? no, he deserves no pity... 


endur'd. Well, go your way to her, (for, I ſee, love hat 
made thee a tame ſnake) and ſay this to her; — That, i: 
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ſhe love me, I charge her to love thee: if me will not, 
Iwill never have her, unleſs thou entreat for her. If you 
be a true lover, hence, and not a word; for here comes 
more company. | [Exit Silvius. 
Enter OLIVER. 

Orr. Good morrow, fair ones: Pray you, if you know, 
Where, in the purlieus of this foreſt, ſtands 

A ſheep- cote, fenc'd about with olive- trees? [tom, 

Cx. Weſt of this place, down i in the neighbour bot · 

The rank of osiers, by the murmuring ſtream, 
Left on your right hand, brings you to the place: 
but at this hour the houſe doth keep ſelf, 
There's none within. 

Ot. If that an eye may profit by a tongue, 
Then ſhould I Know you by deſcription; 
Such garments, and ſuch years: 7% bey is. fair, 

Of female favour, and beftows himſelf i: 
Like a ripe ſifter : but the woman low, 

And browner than her brother : Are not you 

The owner of the houſe I did enquire for? 

Cx. It is no boaſt, being aſk'd, to ſay, we are. 

Or 1. Orlando doth commend him to you both; 
And to that youth, he calls his Rosalina, 

He ſends this bloody napkin; Are you he? 

| Ros, Jam: What muſt we underſtand by this? 

O1. Some of my ſhame; if you will know of mg 
What man I am, and how, and why, and where 
This handkerchief was ſtain'd. 

CE. I pray you, tell it. 

OZ. When laſt the young Orlando parted from you, 
He left a promise to return again 
Within an hour; and, pacing through the . 
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sieg the food of ſweet wad bitter fancy, 
Lo, what befel! he threw his eye aſide, 
And, mark, what object did present itſelf! 
Under an oak, whose boughs were moſſ'd with age, 
And high top bald with dry antiquity, 
A wretched ragged man, o'ergrown with hair, 
Lay ng on his back: about his neck 
A green and gilded ſnake had wreath'd itſelf, 
Who with her head, nimble in threats, approach'd 
The op'ning of his mouth; but ſuddenly, 5 
Seeing Orlando, it unlink'd itſelf, 
And with indented glides did flip away 
Into a buſh: under which buſh's ſhade 
A lioneſs, with udders all drawn dry, 
Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like watch, 
When that the ſleeping man ſhould ſtir; for 'tis 
The royal diſposition of that beaſt, 
To prey on nothing that doth ſeem as dead : 
This ſeen, Orlando did approach the man, 
And found it was his brother, his elder brother. 

CEE. O, I have heard him ſpeak of that ſame bro- 

ther; 

And he did render him as moſt unnatural 
That liv'd ' mongſt men. 

O7. And well he might fo do, 
For well I know he was unnatural. 

Ros, But, to Orlando; Did he leave him there, 
Food to the ſuck'd and hungry lioneſs ? 

Ot. Twice did he turn his back, and purpos' d io: 
But kindneſs, nobler ever than revenge, | 
And nature, ſtronger than his juſt occasion, 

Made him give battle to the lioneſs, 


» 
* 
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Who quickly fell before * ; in which hurtling 
From miserable ſlumber I awaked. 

CET. Are you his brother ? 

Ros, Was it you he reſcu'd ? 


Cx. Was't you that did ſo oft contrive to kill him? 


Orr. Twas I; but 'tis not I: I do not ſhame 
To tell you what I was, ſince my converſion 
So ſweetly taſts, being the thing I am. 

Ros. But, for the bloody napkin? 

Orr. By and by. 
When 1 the firk to laſt, betwint us two, 
Tears our recountments had moſt kindly. bath'd: 


As how I came into that desert place; 
* On nn 


+ + 


In brief, he led me to the penile duke, 

Who gave me freſh array, and entertainment, 
Committing me unto my brother's love; 

Who led me inſtantly unto his cave, 

There ſtrip'd himſelf, and here upon his arm 
| The lioneſs had torn ſome fleſh away, 


Which all this while had bled; and now he fainted, 


And cry'd, in fainting, upon Nonaliad, 
Brief, I recover'd him; bound up his wound; 


And, after ſome {mall ſpace, being ſtrong at be, 


He ſent me hither, ſtranger as I am, 
| To tel} this ſtory, that you might excuse 
His broken promise, and to give this F napkin, 
Dy'd in his blood, unto the ſhepherd youth 
That he in ſport doth call his Rosalind. 
CFI. Why, how now, Ganimed? ſweet Ganimed? 


O17 5 will ſwoon, when they do look on blood, 
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Cx. There is more in it; — Cousin Ganimed 1 
OLT. Look, he recovers. 
Nos. I would, I were at home. 
Cr. We'll lead you thither: _ 
I pray you, will you take him by the arm. 
Ort, Be of good cheer, youth: You a man? you lack 


a man's heart. | 
Ros. I do ſo, I confeſs it. Ah, fir, a body would 


think this was well counterfeited: I pray you, tell your 


brother how well I counterfeited.— Heigh ho! 

OLT. This was not counterfeit; there is too great teſ- 
timony in your complexion, that it was a paſſion of ear. 
neſt. | | 

Ros. Counterfeit, I aſſure you. 

OLT. Well then, take a good heart, and counterſei 


to be a man. 
Ros. So I do: but, i faith, I ſhould have been a wo- 


man by right. 


Cr. Come, you lock paler and paler; pray you, 
draw homewards: — Good fir, go with us. | 
OT. That will I, for I muſt bear anſwer back 
How you excuse my brother, Rosalind. 
Ros. I ſhall devise ſomething : but, I pray you, com- 


mend ny adobe wi. to him: Will you go ? [ Exeunt, 


** 


AC 7 V. 
SCENE I. The ſame. 


Enter Clown, and AUDR EY. 


C. We mall find 2 time, Au grey 9 gentle 
Audrey. 


As you like it. | - 
4 p. Faith, the prieſt was good enough, for all the 


old gentleman's ſaying. \- 

Ch. A moſt wicked fir Oliver, Aab almoſt vile 
Mar-text. But, Audrey, there is a yon here in the for- 
eſt lays claim to you. | 

Aud. Ay, I know who ' tis; he hath no interne in me 
in the world: here comes the man you mean. 

Enter WILLIAM. | * 5 18 

Clo. It is meat and drink to me to ſos a | clovins: By 
my troth, we that have good wits have much to anſwer 
for; we ſhall be flouting 3 we cannot hold. 

Ni. Good ev'n, Audrey. b 

* God ye good, ev'n, William. 

Wit. And good ev'n to you, fir. 

Cle. Good ev'n, gentle friend: Cover thy head, co- 
ver thy head; nay, pr 'ythee, be cover'd. How old are 
you, friend? 

VII. Five and twenty, fir. 

Co. A ripe age: Is thy name, William? 

Wir. William, fir. 

Ch. A fair name: Waſt Hap 1 the foreſt bh ? 
VII. Ay, fir, | thank God. 

Clo. Thank God; A good anſwer: Art rich: 3 

W::i. Faith, fir, ſo ſo. 

Clo, So fo; Tis good, very good, very mcg 
good: —and yet it is not; it is but fo fo. Art thou wise? 

NIL. Ay, fir, | have a pretty wit. 
ch. Why, thou ſay'ſt well. I do now remember a 
ſaying; The fool doth think he is wise, but the wise 
man knows himſelf to be a fool. The heathen philoſo- 
pher, when he had a desire to eat a grape, would open 
dis lips when he put it into his mouth; meaning there - 


2 


4+ WR) — LS = a5 4 r = — ES — 1+ 2a EY ry 2 5 9 
FI r — — _ es — * 9 EX ORTSE 1 . a 2 5 * 5 
NN o _.» any 7 * * hw” g N — ber mA Eg ang > Ig NF 1 ID mn 
P 2 J 5 2 * for 7 -3 8 Te = In- J 5 7 * 1 
8 3 2 1 Et . < VS > _ 8 F T2 ns; Me aged . n Fx 8 8 A gk = ot Is = 0 
— I a <> ITY MEER zz D- I - — 1 
Ds DS r P _— = - bs 
C q 


l 
1 
3 
i 


3 


. 


"ont hr > 
Fg =: 43> 
-: \ 


00-24 hn ge" — 
A THESE RU EN IE OH. 
o 

6 Ss * 7 
— K = 

I — = 


ELL 


80 — As you lite it. 


by, that grapes were made to ved and lips to Shen. You 


do love this maid? 

Fiz. I do, fir. 

Ch. Give me your hand: Art thou learned? | 

II. No, ſir. | 

Ch. Then learn this of me; To have, is to have: 

For it is a figure in rhetorick, that drink, being pour'd 
out of a cup into a glaſs, by filling the one doth empty 
the other: For all your writers do conſent, that N 18 
he; now you are not 2%, for I am he. 

Wir. Which he, ſir? 

Clo. He, fir, that muſt marry this woman: There- 
fore, you clown, abandon, — which is in the vulgar, 
leave, — the ſociety, T which in the booriſh is, compa- 


ny, Hof this female. — which in the common is, woman, 


which together is, abandon the ſociety of this female; 
or, clown, thou periſheſt; or, to thy better underſtand- 
ing, dyeſt; or, to wit, I kill thee, make thee away, 
tranſlate thy life into death, thy liberty into bondage: 
J will deal in poison with thee, or in baſtinado, or in 
ſteel; L will bandy with thee in faction; I will o'er-run 
thee with policy; I will kill thee a hundred and fifty 
ways; therefore tremble, and depart. 

Aub. Do, good William. 

Wi. God reſt you merry, fir. 2 Wirren. 

— Enter Corin. | 
Cox. Our maſter and miſtreſs ſeek you; come, away, 


away. 


Ci. Trip, 4 trip, Audrey; attend, T attend. 
Th Extunt. 


WW I 
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27 ſeekes 


A. you lile it. „ 


| Enter Ox LAN DO, and Oliver. 

Ox. Is't poſſible, that on ſo little acquaintance you 
mould like her? that, but ſeeing, you ſhould love her? 
and, loving, woo? and, wooing, ſhe ſhould grant? And 
will you perſever to enjoy her? 


Orr. Neither call the giddineſs of it in queſtion, the 


poverty of her, the ſmall acquaintance, my ſudden woo- 
ing, nor her ſudden conſenting ; but ſay with me, I love 
Aliena; ſay with her, that ſhe loves me; conſent with 
both, that we may enjoy each other: it ſhall be to your 
good; for my father's houſe, and all the revenue that 


was old fir Rowland's, will I eſtate 4 you, and here 


live and die a ſhepherd, 
Enter Ros aL IND. 

OxE. You have my conſent. Let your wedding be 
to-morrow: thither will. I invite the duke, and all his 
contented followers: Go you, and prepare Abend) for, 
look you, here comes my Rosalingd. 

Ros. God fave you, brother. 


O1. And you, fair ſiſter. Ve [Exit OLIves.. 


Fos. O, my dear Orlando, how it grieves me to lee 
thee wear thy heart in a ſcarf. 

OR. It is my arm. 

Ros, I thought, thy heart had been wounded with 
the claws of a lion. 

ORT. Wounded it is, but with the eyes of a lady. 


Ros. Did your brother tell you how 1 counterfeited 


to ſwoon, when he ſhew'd me your handkerchief? 
Ox E. Ay. and greater wonders than that. 
Ros. O, I know where you are: Nay, 'tis true: there 
was never any thing ſo ſudden, but the fight of two 
rams, and Cæsar's thraſonical brag of I came, JO and 
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overcame: For your brother and my ſiſter no ſooner met, 


82 | As you like it. 


but they look'd; no fooner look'd, but they lov'd ; no 


ſooner lov'd, but they figh'd; no ſooner ſigh'd, but they 


aſk'd one another the reason; no ſooner knew the rea- 
son, but they ſought the remedy: and in these degrees 


have they made a pair of ſtairs to marriage, which they 


will climb Incontinent, or elſe be incontinent before 
marriage : they are in the very wrath of love, and they 


will together; clubs cannot part them. 


Ozz. They ſhall be marry'd to-morrow ; and I will 
bid the duke to the nuptial. But, o, how bitter a thing 
it is, to look into happineſs through another man's eyes! 


By fo much the more ſhall I to-morrow be at the height 


of heart-heavineſs, by how much I ſhall think my bro- 


ther happy, in having what he wiſhes for. 


Ros. Why then, to- morrow I cannot ſerve your't turn 
for Rozalind? 

OL. I can live no longer by thinking. 

Ros. I will weary you then no longer with 1dle talk. 

. Know of me then, (for now I ſpeak to ſome pur- 

a that I know you are a gentleman of good concett : 
1 ſpeak not this, that you ſhould bear a good opinion of 
my knowledge, inſomuch, | ſay, I know you are; nei- 
ther do 1 labour for a greater eſteem than may in ſome 
little measure draw a belief from you, to do yourſelf 
good, and not to grace me. Believe then, if you please, 
chat I can do ſtrange things: 1 have, fince | was three 
vear old, converſ'd with a magician, moſt profound m 
his art, and yet not damnable: If you do love Rozaiind, 
ſo near the heart as your geſture cries it out, when your 
brother marries Alena, ſhall you marry her: | know 1 in- 
40 what ſtraights of fortune the is driven; and it is not 
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impoſſible to me, if it appear not inconvenient to you, 
to ſet her before your eyes to- morrow, human as Dy is, 

and without any danger. | | 
Ozz. Speak'ſt thou in ſober meanings? Pls 


Ros. By my life, I do; which I tender dearly, tho- 


ugh I ſay lam a magician: Therefore put you in your 
beſt array, bid your friends; for if you will be marry'd 
to-morrow, you ſhall; and to Rosa/ing, if you will. Look, 
here comes a lover of mine, and a lover of hers. © 
Enter Silvius, and PHEBE. 


Puk. Youth, you have done me much ungentivhengy 


To ſhew the letter that I writ to you, 
Ros. I care not, if I have: it is my ſtudy, 
To ſeem deſpiteful and ungentle to you: 
You are there follow'd by a faithful ſhepherd; 
Look upon him, love him; he worſhips you. 
PAE. Good ſhepherd, tell this youth what tis to love. 
S1z. It is to be all made of ſighs and tears; — 
And fo am I for Phebe: 
Paz. And | for Ganimed: 
ORTL. And | for Ro/alind: 
Ros. And I for no woman. 
S7. It is to be all made of faith and ſervice; 
And ſo am I for Phebe:; 
SHE. And I for Ganimed: 
Ozz. And 1 for Rosalind: 
Ros. And I for no woman. 
IL. It is to be all made of fantaſy, 
Amade of paſſion, and all made of wiſhes; 
All adoration, duty, and observance, | 
All humbleneſs, all patience, and impatience, 
All Pures all trial, all observance; 
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And ſo am I for Phebe: 
Paz. And ſo am I for Ganimed: 
Ozz. And ſo am I for Rosalind: 
Ros. And fo am I for no woman. 
Paz. If this be ſo, why blame yun me to love you ? 
7 Ros. 
$12, 11 this be fo, why blame you me to ou you? 
co Phe. 
Ozz. If this be ſo, why blame you me to love you? 
Ros. Who do you ſpeak to, why blame you me to love 
ou _ | 
i OR. To her, that is not here, nor doth not hear. 
Ros. Pray you, no more of this; *tis like the how]- 
ing of Iriſb wolves againſt the moon. — I will help you, 
{ro Sil.] if I can: I would love you, [7e Phe. ] if 1 
could,__To-morrow meet me all together. I will marry 
you, [zo Phe.] if ever I marry woman, and III be mar. 
ry*d to-morrow: — I will ſatiſfy you, [zo Orl. ] if ever! 
gtilty'd man, and you ſhall be marry'd to- morrow): 1 
will content you. [zo Sil.] if what pleases you contents 
you, and you ſhall be marry d to-morrow... As you [2 
Orl.] love Rosalind, meet; — As you [zo Sil.] love Phebe, 
meet; And as 1 love no woman, I'll meet. So fare you 
well; I have left you commands, | 
. PII not fail, if I live. 
Paz. Nor I. | | 
ORT. Nor J. © | [ Exennt. 


SCENE III. The "—_— 
Enter Clown, and AUDREY. _ 
Clo. To-morrow is the joyful day, Ae 0 to mor- 
row will we be marry'd. 


Lr 


10 Why do you ſoeake too, 16 altozether 


As you like it, 1 


I 


AvD. I do desire it with all my heart: and J hope it 
is no diſhoneſt desire, to desire to be a woman of the 
world. Here come two of the baniſh'd duke's Pages. 

| Enter two Pages. 

1. P. Well met, honeſt gentleman. 

Ch, By my troth, well met: Come, fit, ſit, and a 
ſong. 

= P. We are for you; ſit the middle. 

1. P. Shall we clap into't roundly, without hawking, 
or ſpitting, or ſaying we are hoarſe; WIS are the only 

prologues to a bad voice? 


2. P. Tfaith, faith ; and both in a tune, like two | 


gipſies on a horſe, 
| SONG. 
I. St. 
i «vas a lover, and his laſs, 
with a hey, and a ho, 
and a hey nonino, 
that ver the green corn-field did 26h | 
in the ſpring time, 
the pretty ſpring time, 
when birds do ſing 
hey ding a ding, ding; 
ſweet loves love the ſpring. 
II. St. 
Betausen the acres of the rye, 
with a hey, and a ho, &c. 
these pretty country: folks would he 
in the ſpring time, &c. 
III. St. 
The carol they began that hour, 
with a hey, and a ho, &c. 


21 the one'y pretty rang time, 31 v. Note. 
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how that à life was but a flower 
in the ſpring time, &c. 
| EFV;S£-5 © | 
And therefore take the present time, 
with a hey, and a ho, &c. 
For lowe is crowned with the prime 
5 in the ſpring time, &c. 

Co. Truly, young gentlemen, though there was no 
great matter in the ditty, yet: the note was very untune- 
able. 

1. P. You are deceiv'd, fr; we kept time, we loft 
not our time. 

Cl. By my troth, yes; I count it but time loſt to 
hear ſuch a fooliſh ſong. God be wi'you; and God mend 
your voices. Come, Audrey. TE” 


SCENE LV - The fame, 
| Enter Duke ſenior, and his Followers, ORLaxDo0, 
Jaques, Ohver, and Celia. 
D. /. Doſt thou believe, Orlando, that the boy 
Can do all this that he hath promised? | 
OR. I ſometimes do believe, and ſometimes do not; 
As those that fear their hope, and know their fear, 
Enter Ros ALI N D, SILVIUS, and 
PreBE. 
Ros. Patience once more, whiles our Lit is 
urg d: | 
You ſay, 161 bring i in your Rosalind, 
You will beſtow her on Orlando here? 
D. / That would I, had I kingdoms to wh her, 
Ros. And you ſay, you will have her, when I bring 
"> NEFF? 


.23 feare they hope, and krow they feare, 
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Oar, That would I, were I of all kingdoms king. 
Ros. You fay, you'll marry me, if I be willin 
Paz. That will I, ſhould I die the hour after. 
Kos. But, if you do refuse to marry me, 

You'll give yourſelf to this molt faithful ſhepherd? 

Pas. So is the bargain. 

Ros. You ſay, that you'll has Phebe, if ſhe will? 

SZ. Though to have her and death were both one 

thing. 

Ros, 1 Wk promis'd to make all this matter even. 
Keep you your word, o duke, to give your daughter; . 
You yours, Orlaudo, to receive his daughter: | 
Keep your word, Phebe, that you'll marry me; 

Or elſe, refuſing me, to wed this ſhepherd: — 
Keep your word, Silvius, that you'll marry her, 
If ſhe refuse me: and from hence I go, 
To make these doubts all even, 
¶ Exeunt Ro8AL1XD, and Celia. 

D. £3 do remember 1n this ſhepherd-boy 
Some lively touches of my daughter's favour. 

Oæ Z. My lord, the firſt time that I ever ſaw him, 
Methought, he was a brother to your daughter: 

But, my good lord, this boy is foreſt born; 
And hath been tutor'd in the rudiments 
Of many deſperate ſtudies by his uncle, 
Whom he reports to be a great magician, 
Obſcured in the circle of this foreſt. 

Euter Clown, and Audrey. 

Je, There is, ſure, another flood toward, and these 

2ouples are coming to the ark! Here comes a pair of 
very range beaſts, which in all tongues are call'd fools. 

Ce. Salutation and greeting to you all. 
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Jag. Good my lord, bid him welcome: Pute 1 15 the 


motley-minded gentleman, that I have fo often met in 


the foreſt: he hath been a courtier, he ſwears. 

Clo.” If any man doubt that, let him put me to my 
purgation. I have trod a measure; I have flatter'd a la- 
dy; | have been politick with my friend, ſmooth with 
mine enemy; | have undone three tailors; J have had 
four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

742. And how was that ta'en up? 

Clo. *Faith, we met; and found, the quarrel was up- 


on the ſeventh cause. 


742. How ſeventh cause? — Good wy lord, like this 

5 5 
D. /. I like him very well. 

Clo, God'ild you, fir; I desire you of the like. 1 
preſs in here, fir, amongſt the reſt of the country copu- 
latives, to ſwear, and to forſwear; according as marri- 
age binds, and blood breaks: A poor virgin, fir, an ill- 
favour'd thing, fir, but mine own; a poor humour of 


mine, ſir, to take that that no man elſe will: Rich ho- 


neſty dwells like a miser, fir, in a poor houſe; as your 


pearl, in your foul oiſter. 


D. /. By my faith, he is very ſwift and ſepte gel 

Clo. According to the fool's bolt, fr, and ſuch dul- 
cet diseases. 

JA. But, for the ſeventh cause; how did you find 


the quarrel upon the ſeventh cause ? 


Clo, Upon a lie ſeven times removed; Bear your 
body more ſeeming, Audrey as thus, fir. J did diflike 
the cut of a certain courtier's beard; he ſent me word, 
1 ſaid his beard was not cut well, he was in the mind 
it was: this is call'd, The retort courteous. If | ſen: 
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him word again, it was not itt cut, he would fad me 
word, he cut it to please himſelf: this is call'd, The 
qaip modeſt. If again, it was not well cut, he diſabl'd 
my judgment: this is call'd, The reply churliſh. If a- 
gain, it was not well cut, he would anſwer, I ſpake not 
true: this 1s call'd, The reproof valiant. If again, it was 
not well cut, he wouks ſay, Lly'd: this is call'd, The 
counter check quarrelſome: and fo to The lie circumſtan- 
tial, and The lie direct, 

742. And how oft did you ſay, his beard was not 
well cut? 

Clo. I durſt go no further than the lie circumſtan- 
tial, nor he durſt not give me the lie direct; and ſo we 
measur d ſwords, and parted. 

Ja. Can you nominate in order now the degrees of 
the lie? 

Clo. O fir, we quarrel in print, by the book; as you 
have books for good manners: I will name you the de- 
grees. The firſt, the retort courteous; the ſecond, the 
quip modeſt; the third, the reply churliſh; the fourth, 
the reproof valiant; the fifth, the counter-check quar- 
relſome; the ſixth, the lie with circumſtance; the ſeventh, 
the lie direct. All these you may avoid, but the lie di- 
rect; and you may avoid that too, with an If. I knew 
when ſeven juſtices could not take up a quarrel; but 
when the parties were met themſelves, one of them 
thought but of an If, as, F you ſaid fo, then I jaid jo, and 
they hook hands, and ſwore brothers. Your if 1 is the 
only peace- maker; much virtue in If. 

7 42. Is not this a rare fellow, my lord? he's as good 
at any thing, and yet a fool. 

D. . He uses his . like a ſtalking- horſe, and un- 


7 I lies 
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der the presentation of that he ſhoots his wit. 
Re-enter ROSALIND, and Celia, in their 
proper Dreſs ; Ros. led by a Per/on presenting HY Men, 
Still Musicł. | 
Hru. Then is there mirth in heaven, 
evhen earthly things made even 
| atone together | 
Good duke, receive thy daughter, 
H ymen from heaven brought her, 
yea, brought her hither; 
that thou might}! join her hand avith a 
aohose heart within his bocom is. 

Ros. Toyoul give myſelf, [zo D. ſ.] for I am yours. 
To you I give myſelf, [ro Orl.] for I am yours. | 
D. , If there be truth in fight, you are my daughter, 

Ox. If there be truth in fight, you are my Rosalind. 

Puk. If fight and ſhape be true, 

Why then, — my love adieu! 
Ros. I'll have no father, if you be not he: 
I'll have no husband, if you be not he: — 
Nor ne'er wed woman, if you be not ſhe. 
Hrm. Peace, ho! I bar confusion: 
Tis I muſt make conclusion 
Of these moſt ſtrange events: 
Here's eight that muſt take hands, 
'To join in Hymen's bands, 
Ik truth holds true contents. | 
Vou and you [zo Orl. and Ros. ] no croſs ſhall part; 
You and you [zo Oli. and Cel. ] are Heart in heart: — 
You [zo Phe. ] to his love muſt accord, 
Or have a woman to your lord :__ | 
You and you "y Clo. and Aud. ] are ſure together, 


11 joyne his hand 


As the winter and foul weather. 
Whiles a wedlock hymn we ſing, 
Feed yourſelves with queſtioning ; 
That reason wonder may diminiſh, 
How thus we met, and these things finiſh. 
SONG. 
Wedding is great Juno's crown; 
O blefſed bond of board and bed! 
is Hymen peoples every town ; 
| high wedlock then be honoured : 
Honour, high honour and renown, 
12590 Hymen, god of every town / | 
D. /. O my dear niece, [to Cel. ] welcome thou art to me; 
Even daughter, welcome in no leſs degree. mine; 
Puk. I will not eat my word, [o Sil.] now thou art 
Thy faith my fancy to thee doth combine. 
| Enter Jaques de Boys. h 
de B. Let me have audience for a word, or two. 
I am the ſecond ſon of old fir Rowland, | 
That bring these tidings to this fair aſſembly :— 
Duke Frederick, hearing how that every day 
Men of great worth resorted to this foreſt, 
Addreſſ'd a mighty power; which were on foot, 
In his own conduct, purposely to take 
His brother here, and put him to the ſword: 
And to the ſkirts of this wild wood he came; 
Where, meeting with an old religious man, 
After ſome queſtion with him, was converted 
Both from his enterprize, and from the world: 
His crown bequeathing to his baniſh'd brother, 
And all their lands reſtor'd to them again 
That were with him exil'd: This to be true, 
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92; As. yon lile it. 
I do engage my life. 
Thou offer'ſt fairly to thy brothers? wedding: 


Shall ſhare the good of our returned fortune, 


D. J. Welcome, young man; 


To one, his lands withheld; and to the other, 
A land itſelf at large, a potent dukedom. 

Firſt, in this foreſt, let us do those ends 

That here were well begun, and well begot: 
And after, every of this happy number, 

That have endur'd ſhrewd days and nights with us, 


According to the measure of their ſtates. 
Meantime, forget this new-faln dignity, 
And fall into our ruſtick revelry : 
Play, masick and you brides and bridegrooms all, 
With measure heap'd in joy, to the measures fall. 

Jas. Sir, by your patience :_If | heard you rightly, 
The duke hath put on a religious life, 
And thrown into neglect the Pampons: court? 

ae B. He hath. 

Jas. To him will I: out of these convertites 
There is much matter to be heard, and learn'd.— 
You [zo D. ſ.] to your former honour | bequeath; 
Your patience, and your virtue, well deserves it: 
You {zo Orl. ] to a love that your true faith doth merit:— 
You [zo Oli. ] to your land, and love, and great allies:— 
You [ro Sil. ; to a long and well deserved bed; _ 
And you [zo Clo.] to wrangling; for thy loving voyage 
Is but for two months victual'd: So to your Pleasures; 
1 _ for other than for dancing measures. | 

D. /. Stay, Jaques, ſtay. 
42. To ſee no paſtime, I: what you would have - 

PII * to know at . abandon'd cave. Exit. 


A. you like it. 93 


D. /. Proceed, proceed: we will begin these rites, 

As we do truſt they'll end, in true delights. | 
[ 4 Dance, 

.SPILOGUS 
Ros. It is not the faſhion to ſee the lady the epi- 
logue: but it 1s no more unhandſome, than-to ſee the 
lord the prologue. If it be true, that good wine needs 
no buſh, *tis true, that a good play needs no epilogue : 
Yet to good wine they do use good buſhes; and good 
plays prove the better by the help of good epilogues. 
What a caſe am I in then, that am neither a good epi- 
logue, nor cannot inſinuate with you in the behalf of a 
good play? I am not furniſh'd like a beggar; therefore 
to beg will not become me: my way is, to conjure you; 
and I'll begin with the women. I charge you, o women, 
for the love you bear to men, to like as much of this 
play as pleases them; and I charge you, o men, for the 
love you bear to women, (as I perceive by your ſimper- 
ing, none of you hates them) to like as much as pleases 
them; that, between you and the women, the play may 
please. If I were a woman, I would kiſs as many of 
you as had beards that pleas'd me, complexions that 
lik'd me, and breaths that I defy'd not: and, I am ſure, 
as many as have good beards, or good faces, or ſweet 
breaths, will, for my kind offer, when I make cur'ſy, 
bid me farewel. | [ Exeunt, 
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FO represented. 


| Sly, a Srankew Tinker : : 


a Lord; his Page; ; i 
two Hluntsmen; four Seruants; Perſons in the Indudtion, 


a Player; Hoſteſs; Tapſter; 


Baptiſta, a Paduan Gentleman. 
Vincentio, @ rich Merchant of Piſa. 

 Gremio, an old Gentleman, Suitor to Bianca: 
Hortenſio, his Rival, marry 'd eee to the Widew. 
Lucentio, Son to Vincentio: 
Tranio, and Biondello, his Servants. 
Petruchio, a country Gentleman, Suitor to Catherine: 
SGrumio, and Curtis, his Servants. 

foe other Servants. a Pedant; Taylor; : 
| — Servant to Baptiſta. 1 G 


| 8 atherine, 1 85 Daughters to Baptiſta. 
ianca, 
Widow, Miftre/s to Hortenſio. 
Other Attendants, Gueſts, Players, &c. 


Scene, ſometimes in Padua; ſometimes at 
Petruchio's Country- Hou/e. 
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TAMING of the SHREW, 


INDUCTION. _ 
SCENE I. 4 Heage- Alehouſe. 
_ SLY apo a Bench before it ; Hoſteſs 
Aanding by him. | 


Srr. I'll pheeze you, in faith. 

He. A pair of ſtocks, you rogue. 

Srr. Yeare a baggage; the Slies are no rogues: Look 
in the chronicles; we came in with Richard ny 5 
Therefore, paucas pallabris; let the world flide : Sa! 

Ho/. You will not pay for the glaſſes you have burſt? 

SLY, No, not a deniere: Go by, Jen, — Go to 

thy cold bed, and warm thee. 
U. I know my remedy, I muſt go ferch the third- 
borough. [ Exit. 


Sir. Third, or fourth, or fifth borough, I'II anſwer 
him by law: II not budge an inch, boy; let him come, 


and kindly. | falls from off his Bench, and A. 


Horns. 
1 a Lord, from hunting; Huntsmen, 
and Servants, with him. 


9 the Head. borough 
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Lor. Huntsman, I charge thee, tender well my hou- 
Leech Merriman, the poor cur is imboſt,.— nds: 
And couple Cloauder with the deep-mouth'd brach. 
Saw'ſt thou not, boy, how S: lver made it good 
At the hedge- corner, in the coldeſt fault? | 
I would not lose the dog for twenty pound. 

1. H. Why, Belmar is as good as he, my lord; 
He cry'd upon it at the meereſt loſs, | 

And twice to-day pick'd out the dulleſt ſcent: - 
Truſt me, I take him for the better dog. 

Lor. Thou art a fool; if Eccho were as fleet, 
T would efteem him worth a dozen ſuch. 
But ſup them well, and look unto them all; 
To-morrow I intend to hunt again, 
1. H. I will, my lord. | - 
Lor. What's here? one dead, or drunk? See, doth he 
breath? | 4 1 
2. H. He breaths, my lord: Were he not warm'd with 
ale, N ; 
This were a bed but cold to fleep fo foundly. 

Lor. O monſtrous beaſt; how like a ſwine he lies! 
Grim death, how foul and loathſome is thine image! 
Sirs, I will practiſe on this drunken man: 

What think-you,—if he were convey'd to bed, 
Wrap'd in ſweet cloaths, rings put upon his fingers, 
A moit delicious banquet by his bed, 
And brave attendants near him when he wakes, 
Would not the beggar then forget himſelf? 

1. H. Believe me, lord, I think he cannot choose. 

2. H. It would ſeem ſtrange unto him when he wak'd, 

Lor. Even as a flattering dream, or worthleſs fancy. 
Then take him up, and manage well the jeſt; — 


2 Brach Meriman 
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Carry vi gently to my faireſt nba 

And hang it round with all my wanton pictures: 
Balm his foul head in warm diſtilled waters, 

And burn ſweet wood to make the lodging ſweet: 
Procure me musick ready when he wakes, 

To make a dulcet and a heavenly ſound; 

And if he chance to ſpeak, be ready ſtraight, | 
And, with a low ſubmiſhve reverence, | 

Say, — What is it your honour will command? 

Let one attend him with a filver baſo., 

Full of rose-water, and beſtrew'd with flowers; 
Another bear the ewer, the third a diaper, | 
And fay,—WilIPt please your lordſhip cool youn hands? 
Some one be ready with a coſtly ſuit, 

And aſk him what apparel he will wear; 
Another tell him of his hounds and horſe, 

And that his lady mourns at his disease: 

Perſuade him, that he hath been lunatick; 

And, when he ſays - he's pod, ſay that he dreams, - 
For he is nothing but a mighty lord. I 

This do, and do it kindly, gentle firs; 

It will be paſtime paſling excellent, 

If it be husbanded with modeſty. 


1. H. My lord, I warrant you, we will ng our , 


As he ſhall think, by our true diligence, 
He is no leſs than what we ſay he is. 
Lor Take him up gently, and to bed with him; 
And each one to his office, when he wakes. © 

[ Exeunt Some avith SLY. Trumpet heard. 
Sirrah, go ſee what trumpet tis that ſounds: 


Belike, ſome noble gentleman; that means, 


[ Exit Servant. 
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Travelling ſome j journey, to repose him here, _. 
Re: enter Servant. 
How now? who is't? 
Ser. An't please your honour, players, 
That come to offer ſervice to your lordſhip. 
Lor. Bid them come near. 
Enter certain Players. 
Now, fellows, you are welcome. 
Pla. We thank your honour. 
Lor. Do you intend to ſtay with me to-night? 
2. P. So please your lordſhip to accept our duty. 
Lor. With all my heart. This fellow I remember, 
Since once ke play'd a farmer's eldeſt ſon; _ 
*T'was where you woo'd the gentlewoman fo well: 
J have forgot your name; but, ſure, that part 
Was aptly fitted, and naturally perform'd. 
1. F. ] think, *twas Scto that your honour means, 
Lor. Tis very true; — thou didſt it excellent. 
Well, you are come to me in happy time; 
The rather for I have ſome ſport in hand, 
Wherein your cunning can aſſiſt me much. 
There is a lord will hear you play to-night: 
But I am doubtful of your modeſties; 
Left, over-eying of his odd behaviour, 
(For yet his honour never heard a play) 
You break into ſome merry paſſion, 
And ſo offend him; for I tell you, firs, 
If you ſhould ſmile, he grows impatient. 
1. P. Fear not, my lord; we can contain ourſelves, 
Were he the verieſt antick in the world. | 
Lor. Go, firrah, take them to the buttery, 
And give them friendly welcome every one; 


my 
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Let them want nothing that my houſe 8 
[ Exeunt Servant, and Players. 

| Sirrah, go you to Bartholomew my page, 
lo another Servant. 
And ſee him dreſſ di in all ſuits like a lady: 
That done, conduct him to the drunkard's chamber, 
And call him—madam, do him all obeiſance. 
Tell him from me, —as he will win my love, 
He bear himſelf with honourable action; 
Such as he hath observ'd in noble ladies 
Unto their lords, by them accompliſhed: 
Such duty to the drunkard let him do, 
With ſoft low tongue, and lowly courteſy; 
And ſay, — What is't your honour will command, 
Wherein your lady, and your humble wife, 
May ſhew her duty, and make known her love ? | 
And then—with kind embracements, tempting kiſſes, 
And with declining head into his bosom, — 
Bid him ſhed tears, as being over-joy'd 
To ſee her noble lord reſtor'd to health, 
Who for this ſeven years hath eſteemed him 
No better than a poor and loathſome beggar: 
And if the boy have not a woman's gift, 

To rain a ſhower of commanded tears, 

An onion will do well for ſuch a ſhift; 

Which in a napkin being cloſe convey 'd, 
Shall in deſpight enforce a wat'ry eye. 

See this diſpatch'd with all the haſte thou canſt; 

Anon I'll give thee more inſtructions. _. [ Exit Serv. 
I know, the boy will well usurp the grace, 

Voice, gait, and action of a gentle woman: 

L long to hear him call the drunkard, husband; 
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And how my men will ſtay themſelves from laughter, 
When they do homage to this ſimple peasant. 
F 11 in to counſel them: haply, my presence 
May well abate the over-merry ſpleen, 
W hich otherwise would grow into extreams. | Exeunt, 


SCENE Il. 4 fately Room in the Lord's Houſe : 
In it a Stage, and other Appurtenances, for the Play: 
and, in another Part, a Bed; SLY, in a rich Night-areſ;, 
fating on it; ſurrounded by Servants, bearing Apparel, Bajon, 
Eaver, &C. a Side- board being by. Enter, at lower 
| End, the Lord, himſelf habited like a 
| Servant. 
Zr. For God's ſake, a pot of ſmall ale. | 
1. S. Will't please your lordſhip drink a cup of ſack? 
2. S. Will't please your honeur taſte of these con- 
„„ - Jervns? Mrs | . 

3. S. What raiment will your honour wear to- day? 
Sr. I am Chriſtopbero Shy; call not me—honour, nor 
lordſhip: 1 ne'er drank ſack in my life; and if you give 
me any conferves, give me conſerves of beef: Ne'er aſk 
me, what raiment ]ll wear; for I have no more doublets 

than backs, no more ſtockings than legs, nor no more 
ſhoes than feet; nay, ſometimes more feet than ſhoes, or 
ſuch ſhoes as my toes look through the over-leather. 

Lor. Heaven ceaſe this idle humour in your honour! 
O, that a mighty man, of ſuch deſcent, i 8 5 
Of ſuch posseſſions, and ſo high eſteem, 

Should be infused with ſo foul a ſpirit! 

Szr. What, would you make me mad? Am not I 
Chri/lepher Sly, old Sly's fon of Burton heath; by birth 
a pedlar, by education a card- maker, by tranſmutation 
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s bear-herd, and now by present profeſſion a tinker? 
Aſk Marrian Hacket, the fat ale-wife of Wincor, if ſhe 
know me not: if ſhe ſay I am not fourteen pence on the 
ſcore for ſheer ale, ſcore me up for the lying'ſt knave in 
chriſtendom. What, I am not beſtraught: Here's — 
S. O, this it is that makes your lady mourn. 

2.8. O, this is it that makes your ſervants droop. 

Lor. Hence comes it that your kindred ſhun your 
5 houſe, 
As beaten hence by your ſtrange lunacy. 
O, noble lord, bethink thee of thy birth; 
Call home thy ancient thoughts from baniſhment, 
And baniſh hence these abject lowly dreams: 
Look, how thy ſervants do attend on thee, 
Each in his office ready at thy beck. 
Wilt thou have musick ? hark! Apollo plays, 

[Music heard within. 

And twenty caged Nee do ſing: 
Or wilt thou ſleep? we'll have thee to a couch, 
Softer and ſweeter than the luſtful bed 
On purpose trim'd up for Semiramis. 
Say, thou wilt walk; we will beſtrow the ground: 
Or wilt thou ride? thy horſes ſhall be trap'd, 
Their harneſs ſtudded all with gold and pearl. 
Doſt thou love hawking ? thou haſt hawks, will ſoar 
Above the morning lark: Or wilt thou hunt? 
Thy hounds ſhall make the welkin anſwer them, 
And fetch ſhrill echoes from the hollow earth. 

1. S. Say, thou wilt courſe; thy Ne ans are as 

ſwift 

As breathed ſtags, ay, fleeter than the roe. aig ht 
2. S. Doſt thou love pictures? we will fetch thee ſtr- 


8 ſhuns 
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Atonix, maine by a running brook; 
And Citberea all in ſedges hid; 
Which ſeem to move and wanton with her breath, 
Even as the waving ſedges play with wind. 

Ler. We'll ſhew thee. Jo, as ſhe was a maid; 
And how ſhe was beguiled and ſurpriz'd, 

As lively painted as the deed was done. 

3. S. Or Daphne, roaming through a thorny wood; 
Scratching her legs, that one ſhall ſwear ſhe bleeds: 
And at that ſight ſhall ſad 4pe!llo weep, | 
So workmanly the bloed and tears are drawn. 

Lor. Thou art a lord, and nothing but a lord: 
Thou haſt a lady far more beautiful 
Than any woman in this waining age. 

1. S. And *till the tears, that the hath ſhed for thee, 

Like envious floods, o'er-run her lovely face, 
She was the faireſt creature in the world; 
And yet ſhe is inferior to none. 

Sir. Am I a lord? and have I ſuch a lady? 
Or do I dream; or have I dream'd *till now ? 
1] do not ſleep: I ſee, | hear, | ſpeak; 
J ſmell ſweet ſavours, and ] feel ſoft things: — 
Upon my life, I am a lord indeed; | 

And not a tinker, nor CHriſtophero 8 
Well, bring our lady hither to our ſight; 
And once again a pot o' the ſmalleſt ale. 

2. H. Will't please your mightineſs fo -waſh your 

hands? Presenting the Raver, &c. 

O, how we joy to ſee your wit reſtor'd! 
O, that once wore you knew but what you are! 
These fifteen years vou have been in a dream; 
Or, u hen you wak'd, ſo wak'd as if you POP. 
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gur. These fifteen years! by my fay, a goodly nap. 
But did I never ſpeak of all that time? 

1. S. O, yes, my lord; but very idle words: 
For though you lay here in this goodly chamber, 
Yet would you ſay, — ye were beaten out of door; 
And rail upon the hoſteſs of the houſe; 
And ſay, you would present her at the leet, 
Because ſhe brought ſtone jugs, and no ſeal'd quarts. 
Sometimes, you would call out for Cicely Hacket : 
Str. Ay, the woman's maid of the houſe. 
3. S. Why, fir, you know no houſe, nor no ſuch maid; 
Nor no ſuch men as you have reckon'd up, 
As Stephen Sly, and old John Naps of Greece, 
And Peter. Turf, and Henry Pimpernel; 
And twenty more ſuch names and men as these, 
Which never were, nor no man ever ſaw. 
SLY. Now, Lord be thanked for my good amends! 
all, Amen. 
Sir. I thank thee; thou ſhalt not lose by i it. 
Enter Page as a Lady, attended. 
Pag. How fares my noble lord? 
Sir. Marry, I fare well; 
For here is cheer enough. Where i is my wife? 
Pag. Here, noble lord; What is thy will with her? 
Sr. Are you my wife, and will not call me—hus- 
| band? 
My men ſhould call me lord, I am your good-man. 
Pag. My husband and my lord, my lord and husband, 
Jam your wife in all obedience. 
Sir. I know it well: — What muſt I call her? 
Lor. Madam. 
Sir. Al'ce nn or Fear madam ? 
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Lor. Madam, and nothing elſe; ſo lords call ladies, 
Sr. Madam wife, they ſay,—that I have dream'd 
And ſlept about ſome fifteen year or more. 
Pag. Ay, and the time ſeems thirty unto me; 
Being all this time abandon'd from your bed. 
SLY. Tis much; _Servants, leave me and her alone: 
Madam, undreſs you, and come now to bed. 
Pag. Thrice noble lord, let me entreat of you, 
To pardon me yet for a night or two; 
Or, it not ſo, until the ſun be ſet: | 
For your physicians have expreſly charg'd, 
On peril to incur your former malady, _ 
That I ſhould yet abſent me from your bed: 
J hope, this reason ſtands for my excuſe. 
SLY. Ay, it ſtands fo, that I may hardly tarry ſo long. 
But I would be loth to fall into my dreams again; I 
will therefore tarry, in deſpight of the fleſh and the 


blood. 
Enter anather Servant. 
4. S. Your honour's players, hearing your amend- 
ment, | 
Are come to play a pleasant comedy, 
For ſo your doQors hold it very meet; 
Seeing too much ſadneſs hath congeal'd your blood, 
And melancholy is the nurſe of frenzy, 
Therefore they thought it good you hear a play, 
And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, 
Which bars a thousand harms, and lengthens life. 
Sir. Marry, I will let them play't. Is not a com- 
monty 
A chriſtmas gambol, or a tumbling trick? 
mY” 1125 my good lord; i is more pleasing fuß 


3 above ſome 12 In perill 29 play, it is | 
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Str. What houſhold ſtuff? 
Pag. It is a kind of hiſtory. ide, 
Sir. Well, we'll ſee't: Come, madam wife, fit by my 
And let the world ſlip; we ſhall ne'er be younger. 
[ /eating her for the Play. 


= - — . ——— 


e 
SCE NE I. Padua. A publick Place. 


Enter LucENTIO, and TRanto. 


Luc. The ranio, ſince—for the great desire I ap 
To ſee fait Padua, nurſery of arts, 
I am arriv'd in fruitful Lombardy, 
The pleasant garden of great Tah; 
And, by my father's love and leave, am arm'd 
With his good will, and thy good company, 
My truſty ſervant, well approv'd in all; 
Here let us breath, and happ'ly inſtitute 
A courſe of learning and ingenious ſtudies. 
Piſa, renowned for grave citizens, 
Gave me my being; and my father firſt, 
A merchant of great traffick through the world, 
Vincentio, come of the Bentivolii. 
Lucentio his ſon, brought up in Florence, 
It ſhall become, to ſerve all hopes conceiv'd, 
To deck his fortune with his virtuous deeds: 
And therefore, Tranio, for the time I ſtudy, 
Virtue, and that part of philoſophy 
Will { apply, that treats of happineſs 
By virtue *ſpecially to be atchiev'd. 
Tell me "wy mind: for I have Pia left, 
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And am to Padua come; as he that leaves 

A ſhallow plaſh, to plunge him in the deep, 

And with ſatiety ſeeks to quench his thirſt. 
TR4. Mi perdonate, gentle maſter mine, 

I am in all affected as yourſelf; 

Glad that you thus continue your resolve, 

To ſuck the ſweets of ſweet philoſophy. 

Only, good maſter, while we do admire 

This virtue, and this moral diſcipline, 

Let's be no ſtoicks, nor no ſtocks, 1 pray; 

Or ſo devote to Ari/totle's checks, 

As Ovid be an outcaſt quite abjur'd: 

Talk logick with acquaintance that you have, 

And practiſe rhetorick in your common talk; 

| Musick, and poeſy, use to quicken you; 

The mathematicks, and the metaphysicks, 
Fall to them as you find your ſtomack ſerves you: 
No profit grows, where is no pleasure ta'en;— 
In brief, ſir, ſtudy what you moſt affect. 

Luc. Gramercies, Tranio, well doſt thou advise. 

If, Biondello, thou wert come aſhore, | 
We could at once put us in readineſs; 
And take a lodging, fit to entertain . 
Such friends as time in Padua ſhall beget. 
But ſtay a while; What company 1s this? 

TxA. Maſter, ſome ſhow, to welcome us to town. 

Enter, at a Diſtance, BapTisTa; 

Yn: and BLANCA, his Daughters; Gun 

2d HoRTENS10, Suitors to Bianca. 

Bar. Gentlemen both, importune me no farther, 
For how I firmly am resolv'd you know; 

That is, — not to beſtow my youngeſt daughter, 
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Before I have a husband for the elder: 

If either of you both love Catherina, 

Because I know you well, and love you well, 

Leave ſhall you have to court her at your pleasure. 

GRE. To cart her rather: She's too rough for me; 

There, there, Hortenſio, will you any wife? 

Car. I pray you, fir, [to Bap. ] is it your will and plea- 
sure, 

To make a ſtale of me amongſt these mates? 

Hos, Mates, maid! how mean you that? no mates 
for you, 

Unleſs you were of gentler milder mold. 

Car. I'faith, fir, you ſhall never need to fear; 

J wis, it is not half way to her heart: 

But, if it were, doubt not, her care ſhould be, 

To comb your noddle with a three-leg'd ſtool, 

And paint your face, and use you like a fool. 
Hox. From all ſuch devils, good Lord, deliver at" 
GRE. And me too, good Lord! ſlward;“ 
734. © Huſh, maſter! here is ſome good paſtime to- 

hat wench is ſtark mad, or wonderful froward.“ 
Luc. © But in the other's filence do I ſee” 

« Maid's mild behaviour and ſobriety.” 

Peace, Tranio.“ ; Can. 
TRAA. Why, well ſaid, maſter; mum, and gaze your 
Bap. Mell, gentlemen, that I may ſoon make good 

What I have faid, — Bianca, get you in: 

And let it not diſplease thee, good ee 

For I will love thee ne'er the leſs, my girl. 

Car. A pretty peat! *tis beſt, 

Put finger in the eye, — an ſhe knew why. 

14. Siſter, content you in my dirontent 
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Sir, to your pleasure humbly I ſubſcribe: 
My books, and inſtruments, ſhall be my company; 
On them to look, and practiſe by myſelf. ak.“ 
Luc. Hark, Tranio! thou may'ſt hear Minerva ſpe- 
Ho. Signior Baptiſta, will you be ſo unge 
Sorry am 1, that our good will effects 
Bianca's grief. 
RR. Wee will you mew her +] 


Go in, Fama | [ Exit 83 
And for I know ſhe taketh moſt delight | 
In musick, inſtruments, and poetry, 
Schoolmaſters will 1 keep within my houſe, 
Fit to inftru her youth: If you, Hortenſio,— 
Or, ſignior Cremio, you, _know any ſuch, 
Prefer them hither; for to cunning men 
Iwill be very kind, and liberal 
To mine own children in good bringing-up; 
And ſo farewel.__Catherina, you may ſay; 
For I have more to commune with Bianca. 

[ Exit Ba pTISTà. 
Car. Why, and, truſt, J may go too, May I not? 
What, ſhall | be appointed hours; as though, belike, 
I knew not what to take, and what to leave? ha! 

[ Exit CATHERINE, 

Gzz. You may go to the devil's dam; your gifts are 

ſo good, here's none will hold you. — Their love is not 
ſo great, Hortenſio, but we may blow our nails together, 
and faſt it fairly out; our cake's dough on both ſides. 
Farewel: — Vet, for the love | bear my ſweet n if 
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can by any means light on a fit man, to teach her that 

wherein ſhe delights, I will wiſh him to her father. 
Ho. So will I, ſignior Gremio But a word, I pray. 

Though the nature of our quarrel yet never brook d 


parly, Know now, upon advice, it toucheth us both, — 
that we may yet again have acceſs to our fair miſtreſs, 


and be happy rivals in Bianca's love, — to labour and 
effect one thing ſpecĩally. | 

CRE. What's that, I pray? 

Hor. Marry, fir, to get a husband for her aer 
GRE. A husband! a devil. 

Hok. I ſay, a husband. 


GRE. I ſay, a devil: Think'ſt thou, Hortenſio, though 


her father be very rich, any man is ſo very a | foos to be 
| marry'd to hell? | 

Ho R. Tuſh, Gremis/! though it paſs your patience, 
and mine, to endure her loud alarums, why, man, 
there be good fellows in the world, an a man could 
light on them, would take her with all faults, and mo- 


ney enough. 


GRE. I cannot tell: but 1 had as lief take her dowry - 


with this condition, to be whipt at the high croſs every 


morning. 
Hor. Faith, as you ſay, there's ſmall choice in rot- 


ten apples. But, come; ſince this bar in law makes us 


friends, it ſhall be ſo far forth friendly maintain'd, — till 
by helping Baptiſia's eldeſt daughter to a huſband, we 
ſet his youngeſt free for a husband, and then have to't 
afreſn. Sweet Bianca! Happy man be his dote!—He 
that runs faſteſt, gets the ring. How ſay you, ſignior 
Gremio? | 

GRE. [ am agreed: and *would I had given him the 
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beſt horſe in Pas, to begin his wooing, that would 
thoroughly woo her, wed her, and bed her, and rid the 
houſe of her Come on. [FExeunt GRE. and Hok. 
TRA. | pray, fir, tell me, [aawancing.] Is it poſſible, 
That love ſhould of a ſudden take ſuch hold? 
r. 0. ranio, till I found it to be true, 
J never thought it poſſible, or likely; 
But ſee ! while idly I ſtood looking on, 
J found the effect of love in idleneſs: 
And now in plainneſs do confeſs to thee,— 
That art to me as ſecret, and as dear, 
As Anna to the queen of Carthage was, — 
Franib, | burn, 1 pine, I periſh, Trans, 
If I atchieve not this young modeſt girl : 
_ Counſel me, 7 reno, for | know thou canſt; 
Aſſiſt me, J. ranio, for I know thou wilt. 
TRA. Maſter, it is no time to chide you now; 
Affection is not rated from the heart: 
If love have touch'd you, nought remains but fo, 
Redime te captum quam queas minimo. 
Luc, Gramercies, lad; go forward: this contents; 
The reſt will comfort, for thy counſels ſound. 
TRA. Maſter, you look'd fo longly on the maid, 
Perhaps you mark'd not what's the pith of all. 
Luc. O yes, I ſaw ſweet beauty in her face, 
Such as the daughter of Agenor had; 
That made great Jowde to humble bim to her hand, 
When with his knees he kiſſ'd the Cretan ſtrond. 
TRA. Saw you no more? mark'd you not, how her 
Ber 
Began to ſcold; and raise up ſuch a ſtorm, 
That mortal ears might hardly endure the din? 
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Loc. Tranio, I ſaw her coral lips to move, 
And with her breath ſhe did perfume the air; 
Sacred, and ſweet, was all I ſaw in her. 


Tx. Nay, then, 'tis time to ſtir him from his trance: 


I pray, awake, fir; | hating him.] If you love the maid, 
Bend thoughts and wits to atchieve her. Thus it ſtands:— 
Her elder ſiſter is ſo curſt and ſhrewd, 
That, *till the father rid his hands of her, 
Maſter, your love muſt live a maid at home; 
And therefore has he cloſely mew'd her up, 
Because ſhe ſhall not be annoy'd with ſuitors. 
Luc. Ah, Tran, what a cruel father's he! 
But art thou not advis'd, he took ſome care 
To get her cunning ſchoolmaſters to inſtruct her? 
TRA. Ay, marry, am f, fir; and" now *tis plotted. 
Luc, I have it, . 
784. Maſter, for my hand, 
Both our inventions meet and jump in one. 
Luc. Tell me thine firſt. 
TRA. You will be ſchoolmafter, 
And undertake the teaching of the maid: 
That's your device. 
Loc. It is; May it be done? 
JA. Not poſſible ; For who ſhall bear your part, 
And be in Padua here Vincentio's ſon? 
| Keep houſe, and ply his book; welcome his friends; 
Visit his countrymen, and banquet them? 
Luc. Bata, content thee; for I have it full. 
We have not yet been ſeen in any houſe; 
Nor can we be diftinguiſh'd by our faces, 
For man, or maſter: then it follows thus; 
Thou ſhalt be maſter, Tranio, in my ſtead, 
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Keep houſe, and port, and ſervants, as I ſhould: 
I will ſome other be; ſome Florentine, 
Some Neapolitan, or mean man of Pia — 
*Tis hatch'd, and ſhall be ſo: Trauio, at once 
Uncaſe thee; take my colour” F hat, and cloak: 
[exchanging Cloaths with him, 
When Biondello comes, he waits on thee; . 
But Iwill charm him firſt to keep his tongue. 
TRA. So had you need. Sith it your pleasure is, 
And | am ty'd to be obedient; 
(For ſo your father charg'd me at our parting ; ; 
Be ſerviceable 10 my Jon, quoth he,— | 
Although, I think, *twas in another ſenſe) 
I am content to Wo Lucentio, 
Because ſo well I love Lucentis. 
Luc. Franio, be ſo, because Lucentio loves: 
And let me be a ſlave, to atchieve that maid 
Whose ſudden ſight hath thrall'd my wounded eye. 
Emer BlONDELLO. I 
Here comes the rogue: _Sirrah, where have you been ? 
Bio. Where have I been? Nays how now, where are 
. your. 
Maſter, has my fellow Tranio ſloln your cloaths ? 
Or you ftoln his? or both? pray, what's the news? 
Lvc. Sirrah, come hither ; 'tis no time to jeſt, 
And therefore frame your manners to the time. 
Your fellow Tranio here, to fave my life, 
Puts my apparel and my countenance on, 
And | for my eſcape have put on his; 
For in a quarrel, fince I came aſhore, 
J kill'd a man, and fear 1 am deſcry'd: 
Wait you on him, I charge you, as becomes, 
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While I make way from hence to ſave my life: 
You underſtand me? | 
Bio. Ay, fir, ne'er a whit. 
Luc. And not a jot of Tranio in your mouth; 

Tranio is chang'd into Lucentio. 
Bio. The better for him; Would, I were fo too! 
7R4. So would J, i'faith, boy, to have the next wiſh 

1 
That Lucentio indeed had Baptifta's youngeſt daughter. 
But, firrah, — not for my ſake, but your maſter's, I ad- 
N 

Use your manners diſcreetly in all kind of company: 
When I am alone, why, then I am Trans; 
But in all places elſe, your maſter Lucentio. 

Luc. Tram, let's go: 
One thing more reſts, that thyſelf execute; 
To make one among these wooers : If thou aſk me why, 
Sufficeth, my reasons are both 5800 and weighty. 

| | [ Exeunt. 


3 My lord, you nod; you do not mind the play. 
Sir. Yes, by ſaint Anne, do I. A good matter, ſurely; 


Comes there any more of it? 


Pag. My lord, 'tis but begun. 
Sir. Tis a very excellent piece of worn wa 


Would, it were done! 


72 CENE II. The ſame. Before Hortenfio's Hens. : 
Enter PETRUCH10, and GRUMIO. 
PzT. Verona, for a while 1 take my leave, 
To ſee my friends in Padua; but, of all, 
My beſt beloved and approved friend, 
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Hortenſio; and, I trow, this is his houſe: 
Here, firrah Grumio; knock, I fay. 
Gn. Knock, fir! | 
Whom ſhould I knock, fir? Is there any man 
That has rebus'd your worſhip? 
PzT. Villain, I ſay, 
Knock me here ſoundly. | 
Sn. Knock you here, fir? Why, fir, 
What am I, fir, that I ſhould knock you here, ſir? 
Pr. Villain, I ſay, knock me at this gate, 


And rap me well, or I'll knock your knave's pate. 


Cn. My maſter is grown quarrelfome: _I ſhould 
knock you firſt, 


And then J know after who comes by the worſt. 


Pr. Will it not be? 

Faith, firrah, an you'll not knock, PII ring it; 
Pll try how you can /, fa, and fing i it. | 
[rings him by the Fart. 

Gu. 2 maſters, help! my maſter is mad. 

PET. Now knock when I bid you: firrah! villain? 

| Enter HoRTENS10, 

Hor. How now ? what's the matter? My old 13 
Grumio! and my good Fong Petruchio Ho do you 
all at Verona? 

PzT. Signior Hortenſio, come you to part the fray? 
Con tutto il cere ben trovato, may | ſay, 

Hox. Alla noftra coſa bene wvenuto, 

Molto henorato fignior mio Petruchio. — 
Rise, Grumio, rise; we will compound this quarrel. 

GRV. Nay, 'tis no matter, fir, what he *leges in Lal in. 

lf this be not a lawful cause for me to leave his ſer- 


| vice, — Look you, ſir, — he bid me knock him, and rap 
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him ſoundly, fir: Well, was it fit for a ſervant to use 
his maſter ſo; being, perhaps, (for ought I ſee) two and 
thirty,—a pip out? 
| Whom would to God I had well knock'd at firſt; 
Then had not Grumio come by the worſt, 
 Pzr. A ſenſeleſs villain ! Good Hortenſio, 
] bad the raſcal knock upon your gate, 
And could not get him for my heart to do it. 

GRV. Knock at the gate? O heavens! 

Spake you not these words plain, —Sirrab, knock me here, 
| Rap me here, knock me well, and knock me ſoundly? 
And come you now with knocking at the gate? 

PET. Sirrah, be gone, or talk not, [ advise you. 

Ho x. Petruchio, patience; I am Grumio's pledge: 
Why, This is a heavy chance 'twixt him and you; 
Your ancient, truſty, pleasant ſervant Grumio. 

And tell me now, ſweet friend, — what happy gale 


Blows you to Padua here, from old Verona? [world, 


PET. Such wind as ſcatters young men through the 
To ſeek their fortunes farther than at home, 
Where ſmall experience grows. But, in a few, 
Signior Horrenffo, thus it ſtands with me: 
Antonio, my father, is deceaſ'd; 
And I have thruſt myſelf into this maze, 
Happ'ly to wive, and thrive, as beſt I may: 

Crowns in my purſe I have, and goods at homes, 

And ſo am come abroad to ſee the world. 

Hor. Petruchio, ſhall I then come roundly to thee, 
And wiſh thee to a ſhrewd 1ll-favour'd wife? | 
Thou'dſt thank me but a little for my counſel: 
And yet I'll promise thee ſhe ſhall be rich, 
And very rich: but thou rt too much my friend, 
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And I'll not wiſh thee to her. 

PzT. Signior Horrenſſo, twixt ſuch friends as we, 
Few words ſuffice: and, therefore, if thou know 
One rich enough to be r s wife, 

(As wealth is burthen of my wooing dance) 
Be ſhe as foul as was Florentius love, 

As old as S:byl, and as curſt and fhrowd 

As Socrates” Xantippe, or a worle, 
She moves me not, or not removes (at leaſt) 
Affection's edge in me; were ſhe as rough 

As are the ſwelling Hariatict ſeas : 

I come to wive it wealthily 1 in Padua; 

If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 

GRV. Nay, look you, fir, he tells you flatly what his 
mind is: Why, give him gold enough, and marry him 
to a puppet, or an aglet baby; or an old trot with ne'er 
a tcoth in her head, though ſhe have as many diseases 
as two and fifty horſes: why, nothing comes amiſs, ſo 
money comes withal. 

Ho x. Petruchio, fince we are ſtept thus far in, 

I will continue that I broach'd in jeſt. 
I can, Petruchio, help thee to a wite 
With wealth enough, and young, and beauteous; 
Brought up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman: 
Her only fault (as that is fault enough) 
Is, — that ſhe is intolerable curſt, 
And ſhrewd, and froward; ſo beyond all measure, 
That, were my ſtate far worſer than it is, 
I would not wed her for a mine of gold. | 

PzT. Hortenfis, peace; thou know'ſt not gold's effe&;— 

Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough; 


> For I will board her, though ſhe chide as loud = 
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As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

 Hox. Her father is Baptiſta Minola, 
An affable and courteous gentleman: 
Her name is, Catherina Minola; 
Renown'd in Padua for her ſcolding tongue. 

Pzr. I know her father, though I know not her; 

And he knew my deceaſed father well: — 
J will not ſleep, Horten/io, till I ſee her; 
And therefore let me be thus bold with you, 
To give you over at this firſt encounter, — 
Unleſs you will accompany me thicher. 
kv. I pray you, fir, let him go while the hamour 
laſts. O'my word, an ſhe knew him as well as I do, ſhe 
would think ſcolding would do little good upon him: 
She may, perhaps, call him half a ſcore knaves, or ſo : 
why, that's nothing; an he begin once, he'll rail in his 
rope-tricks, I'll tell you what, fir, — An ſhe ſtand him 
but a little, he will throw a figure in her face; and fo 
diſigure her with it, that ſhe ſhall have no more eyes to 
ſee withal than a cat: You know him not, fir. 

Ho R. Tarry, Petruchio, I muſt go with IO 
For in Bapliſta's keep my treasure is: 
He hath the jewel of my life in hold, 
His youngeſt daughter, beautiful Bianca; 
And her withholds from me, and other more, 
Suitors to her, and rivals in my love: 
Supposing it a thing impoſſible, 
(For those defects [ have before rehearſ'd) 
That ever Catherina will be woo'd, 
Therefore this order hath Baptiſta ta'en;— 
That none ſhall have acceſs unto Bianca, . 
Till Catherine the curſt have got a husband. 
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Grv. Ca: 1 the curſt! 
A title for a maid, of all titles the worſt. 

Hoz. Now ſhall my friend Petruchio do me grace; 
And offer me, diſguis'd in ſober robes, 
To old Haptiſta as a ſchoolmaſter 
Well ſeen in musick, to inſtruct Bianca: 
That ſo I may by this device, at leaſt, 
Have leave and Jeisure to make love to her, 
And, unſuſpected, court her by myſelf. 

Enter, on the opposite Side, GREMIO; LUCENTIO 
evith him, with Books under bis Arm. | 

xv. Here's no knavery: See; to beguile the old folks, 
how the young folks lay their heads together! Maſter, 
maſter, look v. W. you: Who goes there? ha. 

Hor. Peace, Grumio; tis the rival of my love: 
Petruchio, ſtand we by a little while. 

Gzu. A Props ſtripling, and an amorous * 
[ Hey retire. 
GRE. O, very well; I have perus'd the note. 8 

giving it back, 

Hark you, fir; III have them very fairly bound: — 
All books of love, ſee that at any hand; 
And ſee you read no other lectures to her: 
You underſtand me: Over and beſide 
Signior Baptifta' s hberality, 
I'll mend it with a largeſs. Hhere,F take your papers too, 
And let me have them very well perfum'd ; 
For ſhe is ſweeter than perfume itſelf, 
To whom they go. What will you read to her? 

Luc. Whate'erT read to her, I'Il plead for you, 
As for my patron,—ftand you ſo aſſur'd, — 
As firm! 5 as yourſelf were {till in n place: 
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Vea, and (perhaps) with more ſueceſsful words 
Than you, — unleſs you were a ſcholar, fir. 
GRE. O this learning! what a thing it is! 
Gzv. O this woodcock! what an als it is! 
PzT. Peace, firrah. - 
HoR. Grumio, mum. — God ſave you, ſi ignior 1 
[ advancing, 
GE. You are well met, ſignior Hortenſto. Trow you 
Whither I am going? To Baptiſſa Minola. 
I promis'd him, to enquire carefully 
About a ſchoolmaſter for the fair Bianca. 
And, by good fortune, I have lighted well 
On this Þ young man; for learning, and behaviour, 
Fit for her turn; well read in poetry, 
And other books,—good ones, I warrant ye. 
Hos. Tis well: and I have met a gentleman, 
Hath promis'd me to help me to another, 
A fine musician to inſtruct our miſtreſs; a 
So ſhall I no whit be behind in duty 
To fair Bianca, ſo belov'd of me. 
CRE. Belov'd of me, and that my deeds ſhall pry 
Gzv. and that his bags ſhall prove.” 
Hor. Gremio, tis now no time to vent our love: 
Liſten to me, and, if you ſpeak me fair, 
PI tell you news indifferent good for either. 
Here Pis a gentleman, whom by chance I met, 
Upon agreement from us to his liking, 
Will undertake to woo curſt Catherine; 
Yea, and to marry her, if her dowry please. | 
GRE. So ſaid, ſo done, is well: 
Hertenſio, have you told him all her faults? 
Ter. I know, ſhe is an irkſome brawling ſcold; 
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If that be all, maſters, I hear no harm. 
GRE. No, ſay'f me ſo, friend? Pray, whatcountryman? 
PET. Born in Verona, old Antonio's lon : 

My father dead, my fortune lives for me; 


And I do hope good days, and Jong, to ſee. | 
GRE. Sir, ſuch a life, with ſuch a wife, were ſtrange: 


But, if you have a ſtomack, to't o'God's name, 
You ſhall have me aſſiſling you in all. 


But will you woo this wild-cat? 


PET. Will I ive? 

GRV. Will he woo her? ay, or III bung her. 

Pr. Why came I hither, but to that intent? 
Think you, a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar? 
Have I not heard the ſea, puft up with winds, 
Rage like an angry boar, chafed with ſweat ? 
Have I not heard great ordinance in the field, 
And heaven s artillery thunder in the ſkies? 
Have I not in a pitched battle heard 
Loud *larums, neighing ſteeds, and trumpets' clangur? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue; 


That gives not half ſo great a blow to the ear, 


As will a cheſnut in a farmer's fire? 
Tufh, tuſh! fear boys with bugs. 
CRU. For he fears none.” 
GRE. Hortenſio 70, hark! 
This gentleman i is happily arriv'd, 
My mind presumes, for his own good, and ours, 
Hor. I promis'd, we would be contributors, 
And bear his charge of wooing, whatſoe'er. 
GRE. And ſo we will; provided, that he win her. 
GRV. 1 would, I were as ſure of a good dinner.“ 
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Enter TR AN IO, brave; and Biondello, 
JA. Gentlemen, God ſave you! If } may be bold, 
Tell me, I beſeech you, which is the readieſt way, 
To the houſe of ſignior Baptiſta Minis? [mean? 
GRE. He that has the two fair caughters? 1 15't he you 
JRA. Even he, fir. 
GRE. Hark you, fir; You mean not her to 


Tx A. Perhaps, him and her, fir; What have you to do? 


Pr. Not her that chides, fir, at any hand, I pray. 
Tx 4. I love no chiders, fir: _ e let's _— 
Luc, © Well begun, Tran.” 

Hor. Sir, a word ere you go; 

Are you a ſuitor to the maid you talk of, yea, or no? 
TRA. An if I be, fir, is it any offence? hence. 
GRE. No; if, without more words, you will get you 
RA. Why, fir, I pray you, are not the ſtreets as free 

For me, as for you? 

GRE. But fo is not ſhe. 
TRA. For what reason, I beſeech you? 
GRE, For this reason, if you'll know, 

That ſhe's the choice love of ſignior Gremio. 

Hox. That ſhe is the chosen of ſignior Hortenſſo. 
TRA. Softly, my maſters! if you be gentlemen, 

Do me this right, — hear me with patience, 

Baptiſta is a noble gentleman, 

To whom my father is not all unknown 

Aud, were his daughter fairer than ſhe is, 

Sbe may more ſuitors have, and me for one. 

Fair Leda's daughter had a thousand wooers; 

Then well one more may fair Bianca have: 

And fo ſhe ſhall; Lucentio ſhall make one, 

Though Paris came, in hope to ſpeed alone. 
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The Taming of the Shrew. 


GRE. What, what! this gentleman will out-talk us all, 
Luc. Sir, give him head; I know, he'll prove a jade. 
Pr. Hortenſio, to what end are all these words? 
Ho R. Sir, let me be ſo bold as aſk you this; 

Did you yet ever ſee Baptiſta's daughter? 

TxA. No, fir; but hear I do, that he hath two: 
The one as famous for a ſcolding tongue, 

As the other is for beauteous modeſty. 

Pxr. Sir, fir, the firſt's for me; let her go by. 
SRE. Vea, leave that labour to great Hercules; 
And let it be more than Alcides twelve. 

Pr. Sir, underſtand you this of me, inſooth; — 
The youngeſt daughter, whom you harken for, 
Her father keeps from all acceſs of ſuitors; 

And will not promise her to any man, 

Until her elder ſiſter firſt be wed : 

The younger then is free, and not before. 

TRA. If it be ſo, ſir, that you are the man 
Muſt ſtead us all, and me amongſt the reſt; 

An if you break the i ice, and do this feat, — 
Atchieve the elder, ſet the younger free 
For our acceſs, — whose hap ſhall be to have Wh 
Will not ſo graceleſs be, to be ingrate. 

Honk. Sir, you ſay well, and well you do conceive: 
And ſince you do profeſs to be a ſuitor, | 
You muſt as we do,—gratify this gentleman, 

To whom we all reſt generally beholding. 
TRA. Sir, I ſhall not be ſlack: in ſign whereos, 
Please ye we may convive this afternoon, 
And quaff carouses to our miſtreſs' health; ; 
And do as adverſaries do in law,— 
Strive mightily, but eat and drink as 3 
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| Cav. O excellent motion! Fellows, let's be gone. 
Hog. The motion's good indeed, and be it ſo; _ 
Petruchio, Il be your ben wenuto. [ Exeunz. 


— — — 


— 


407 II. 


SCENE I. The /ame. 4A Room in Baptiſta's Houſe. 
- Enter CATHERINA, and BiaNCa, her Hands 
Bound. 


BA. Good filter, wrong me not, nor wrong yourſelf, 
To make a bondmaid and a ſlave of me; 
That I diſdain: but for these other gawds, 
Unbind my hands, I'll pull them off myſelf, 
Yea, all my raiment, to my petticoat; 
Or, what you will command me, will I do, 
So well I know my duty to my elders... 
Car. Of all thy ſuitors, here I charge thee, tell 
Whom thou lov'ſt beſt: ſee thou diſſemble not. 
BA. Believe me, ſiſter, of all the men alive, 
I never yet beheld that ſpecial face 
Which I could fancy more than any other. 
Car. Minion thou ly'ſt; Is't not Hortenſio? 
BIA. If you affect him, ſiſter, here I ſwear, 
I' plead " you myſelf, but you ſhall have him. 
Car. O then, belike, you fancy riches more; 
You will have Gremio to keep you fair. 
Br4. Is it for him you do envy me ſo? 
| Nay, then you jeſt; and now I well perceive, 
You have but jeſted with me all this while: 
I pr/ythee ſiſter, Kate, unty my hands. [ſo. 
Car. If that be jeſt, [friking _ then all the reſt was 
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Enter BAPTISTA. 
Bae, Why, how now, dame! whence grows this in- 
ſolence? 
Bianca, ſtand aſide; — poor girl! ſhe weeps:— 
Go, ply thy needle; meddle not with her. — 
For ſhame, thou hilding of a devilith ſpirit, 
Why doſt thou wrong her that did ne'er wrong thee? 
When did ſhe croſs thee with a bitter word ? 
Car. Her filence flouts me, and l'Il be reveng'd. 
ä [ fiies after Bianca. 
BAP. What, in my fight? | fapping her. | Bianca, get 
| thee in. Exit Bianca, | 
Cr. Will you not ſuffer me? Nay, now I ſee, 
She is your treasure, ſhe muſt have a husband; 
I muſt dance bare-foot on her wedding-day, 
And, for your love to her, lead apes in hell. 
Talk not to me; I will go ſit and weep, 
Till | can find occasion of revenge. [| Exit CATHERINE, 
Bae. Was ever gentleman thus griev'd as I? 
But who comes here? 
Enter GRE MIO, and Lucentio ; 
PETRUCHIO, with Rene as a age; 
and IRAN Io, with Biondello attending, bearing 
a Lute and Bosks. | 
CNE. Good morrow, neighbour Baptiſta. | 
. B ap. Good morrow, nezghbour Gremio: God ſave 
you, gentlemen |! 
Pr. And you, good fir! Pray, have you not a daughter 
Call'd - Catherina, fair, and virtuous ? 
Bap. ] have a daughter, fir, call'd - Catherina. 
CRE. You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 
PET, You wrong me, ſignior Gremio; give me leave... 
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Jam a gentleman of V irons, „„ i 
That, Thearing of her beauty, and her wit, 
Her affability, and baſhful modeſty, 
Her wondrous qualities, and mild behaviour, 
Am bold to ſhew myſelf a forward gueſt 
Within your houſe, to make mine eye the wit 
Of that report which I ſo oft have heard. 
And, for an entrance to my entertainment, 
I do mam you with a man of mine, 
[precenting Hortenſio. 
Cunning 3 in musick, and the mathematicks, 
To inſtruct her fully i in those ſciences, 
Whereof, I know, ſhe is not ignorant: 
Accept of him, or elſe you do me wrong; 
His name 1s Lzcio, born in Mantua. | 
Bap. You're welcome, fir; and he, for your good ſake; 
But for my daughter Catherine,—this I know, 
She 1s not for your turn, the more my grief. 
PzT, I fee, you do not mean to pare. with a 
Or elfe you like not of my company. 
Bay, Miſtake me not, I ſpeak but as I bud: 
Whence are you, ſir? what may I call your name ? 
PzT. Petruchio is my name; Antonio's ſon, 
A man well known throughout all 7aly. 
BA. I know him well: you are welcome for his fake. 
GRE. Saving your tale, Petruchio, I pray, let 
Us, that are poor petitioners, ſpeak too: 
Paccare! you are marvelous forward, fir, 
PET. O, pardon me, ſignior Gremzo; I would fain be 


doing. - 
Gzz. I doubt it not, fir; but you will curſe your woo- 
Neighbour, | [76 ws 
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RR. The Canis of the Shrew. 


This is a a gift very grateful, I am ſure of i it: 

And, — to expreſs the like kindneſs myſelf, 

That have been more beholding to you than any, — 

J freely give unto you this young ſcholar, 

| [ preenting Lucentis, 

That hath been Wie ſtudying at Rheims; as cunning 

In Latin, Greek, and other languages, 

As the other in musick, and the mathematicks : 

His name is Cambio; pray, accept his ſervice. 

Bar. A thousand thanks, good ſignior Gremo : _. 

Welcome, good Cambio. _ But, gentle fir, [zo Tra, 

Methinks, you walk here like a ſtranger; May I 

Be bold to know the cause too of your coming? 
RA. Pardon me, ſir, the boldneſs is mine own; ; 

That, being a ſtranger in this city here, 

Do make myſelf a ſuitor to your daughter, 

Unto Bianca, fair, and virtuous. 

Nor is your firm resolve unknown to me, 

In the preferment of the eldeſt ſiſter: 

This liberty 1s all that I requeſt, - 

That, upon knowledge of my parentage, 

I may have welcome *mongit the reſt that woo, 

And free acceſs and favour as the reſt. 

And, toward the education of your daughters, 

J here beſtow Fa ſimple inſtrument, 

And this T ſmall packet of Greek and Latin backs: . 

| giving the Lute, and Boks. 

If you accept them, then their worth is great. 

Bap. Lucentio is your name? of whence, I pray? 

TRA. Of Pi/a, ſir; ſon to Vincentio. 

Bap. A mighty man of Piſa, by report; 

I know him well: you're very weoOme, | 
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Take you the lute, and you f the ſet of books, — 
You ſhall go ſee your pupils presently.— 
| Hola, within there! 
Enter a Servant. 

—Sirrah, ſhew these gentlemen 
To my two daughters; and then tell them both, 
These are their tutors; bid them use them well... | 

[ Exit Servant, avith Luc. and Hor. Bio . 

We will go walk a little in the orchard, | 
And then to dinner: You are paſling welcome, 
And fo I pray you all to think yourſelves. 
Pyr. Signior Baptiſta, my busineſs aſketh haſte, 

And every day I cannot come to woo. 
You knew my father well; and, in him, me, 
Left ſolely heir to all his lands and goods, 
Which I have better'd rather than decreaſ'd: 
Then tell me, — if I get your daughter's love, 
What dowry ſhall I have with her to wife? 

Bae, After my death, the one half of my lands; 
And, in posseſſion, twenty thousand crowns. 

PET. And, for that dowry, I'll aſſure her for 
er widowhood, — be it that ſhe ſurvive me, — 
In all my lands and leaſes whatſoever: | 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn between us, 
That covenants may be kept on either hand. 

Bay. Ay, when the ſpecial thing 1s well obtain'd, 
That is, her love; for that is all in all. 

PET. Why, that is nothing; for I tell you, father, 
I am as peremptory as ſhe proud- minded; 
And where two raging fires meet together, 
They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury: 
Though little fire grows great with little wind, 
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2. The Taming of the Shrew. 


Vet extream guſts will blow out fire and all: 


So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me; 
For I am rough, and woo not like a babe. N 
Bay, Well may'ſt thou woo, and happy be thy ſpeed! 


But be thou arm'd for ſome unhappy words. 


PET. Ay, to the proof; as mountains are for winds, 


That ſhake not, though they blow perpetually. 


Re-enter HoRTENS10, with his Head broke. 
BAP. How now, my friend? why doſt thou look ſo 
- > male? | | 
Ho k. For fear, I promise you, if I look pale. [an? 
Bar. What, will my daughter prove a good musici- 
Hox. I think, ſhe'll ſooner prove a ſoldier; 
Tron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bae. Why, then thou canſt not break her to the lute. 
Hox. Why, no; for ſhe hath broke the lute to me. 
J did but tell her, ſhe miſtook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering; 
When, with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 
Frets call you these, quoth ſhe? P! fume with them: 
And, with that word, ſhe ſtrook me on the head, 


And through the inſtrument my pate made way; 


And there [ ſtood amazed for a while, 

As on a pillory, looking through the lute: 

While ſhe did call me,—raſcal iidler, 

And,—twangling Jack; with twenty ſuch vile terms, 

As ſhe had ſtudy'd to miſuse me ſo. | 

Pyr. Now, by the world, it is a luſty wench; 

] love her ten times more than e'er I did: 

O, how I long to have ſome chat with her! [comfited\ 
Bap. Well, go with me, [zo Hor.] and be not fo diſ- 

Proceed in practiſe with my younger daughter; 
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She's apt to learn, and thankful for good turns. 

Signior Petruchio, will you go with us; 

Or ſhall I ſend: my daughter Kaze to you? 

| 1 I pray you, do; I will attend her here, ©. 
[ Exeunt Bay. GRE. TRA. and Hor, 

And woo her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes. 

Say, that ſhe rail ; why, then I'll tell her plain, 

She ſigns as ſweetly as a nightingale: 

Say, that ſhe frown; I'll ſay, ſhe looks as clear 

As morning roses newly waſh'd with dew: 

Say, ſhe be mute, and will not ſpeak a word; 

Then I'll commend her volubility, 

And ſay — ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence: 

If ſhe do bid me pack, I'll give her thanks, 

As though ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week; 

It ſhe deny to wed, Þll crave the day 

When I ſhall aſk the banes, and when be marry "4; 

But here ſhe comes; and now, Petruchio, 1 peak, 
Enter CATHERINE. 

Good morrow, Kate; for that's your name, Ichear. 

Car. Well have you heard, but ſomething hard of 

hearing; 
— hey call me Catherine, that do talk af me. 

PET. You lie, in faith; for you are call'd plain Kare, 
And bonny Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curſt; 
But Kate, the prettieſt Kate in chriſtendom, 
Kate of Kate-hall, my ſuper-dainty Kate, 

For dainties are all cates: And therefore, Kate, 
Take this of me, Kare of my conſolation ;— 
Hearing thy mildneſs prais'd in every town, 
Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty founded, 
{Yet not fo deeply a as to thee _—_— 
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Myſelf am mov'd to woo thee for my wife.  [hither, 
Car. Mov'd! in good time · Let him that moy'd you 
Remove you hence: I knew you at the firſt, 


You were a moveable. 


PET, Why, what's a moveable? 
Car. A joint-tool. | 
Pr. Thou haſt hit it: come, fit on me. | 
Car. Aſſes are made to bear, and ſo are you. 
Pr. Women are made to bear, and fo are you. j 
Car. No ſuch jade, fir, as you, if me you mean. 1 
PT. Alas, good Kate“ I will not burthen thee: 
For, knowing thee to be but young and light,— 
C47. Too light for ſuch a ſwain as you to catch; 
And yet as heavy as my welght ſhould be. ' 
Pr. Should be? ſhould buz. [ 
Car, Well ta'en, and like a buzzard. | I 
Pzr. Oſlow-wing'd turtle! ſhall a buzzard take thee! 
Car. Ay, for a turtle; as he takes a buzzard. | 
Prr. Come, come, you waſp; i' faith, you are too angry. 
Car. My be waſpiſh, beſt beware my ſting. 
Rr. remedy is then, to pluck it out. 
Car. 5d if the fool could find it where it lies. 
Pr. Who knows not where: a waſp does wear his ſtin g? 
In his tail. ä 
Car. In his tail! in his tongue. 
Pr. In his tongue? whose tongue? 
Car. Yours, if you talk of tails; and fo farewel. [again, 
Pr. What, with my tongue in your tail? nay, come 
Good Kate; J am a gentleman. 
Gar, That [Nay [Ariking him. 
Pzr. I ſwear, III cuff you, if you ftrike again. 
CAT. So may you lose your arms: if you ſtrike me, 
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You are no gentleman; and if no gentleman, 
Why, then no arms. 


PET. 


A herald, Kate? o, put 


Me in thy books. 


Car. What is your creſt? a coxcomb ? bl 
PET. A combleſs cock, ſo Kate will be my hen. N 
Car. No cock of mine, you crow too like a craven. The 
PET. Nay, come, Kate, come; you muſt not look fo ſour. 4 0 
Car. It is my faſhion, when I ſee a crab. 1 


Per. 
Car, 
Per. 
CAT. 
PET. 
Car. 
PET. 
Car. 
PzT. 
Car. 
PRE 
Car. 
PPT 


Why, here's no crab; and therefore look not ſour. 
There is, there is. 

Then ſhew eit me. 

Had I a glaſs, I would. 

What, you mean my face. 

Well aim'd of ſuch a young one. 


Now, by faint George, I am too young for you. 


Yet you are wither'd, 
*T13s with cares. 
I care not. 


Nay, hear you, Kate: in ſooth, you ſcape not ſo, 


I chafe you, if I tarry; let me go. 
No, not a whit; I find you paſſing gentle. 
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"Twas told me. you were rough, and coy, and ſullen, 
And now I find report a very Jar; 

For thou art pleasant, gameſome, paſſing courteous, 
But flow in ſpeech, yet ſweet as ſpri ng- time flowers: 
Thow canſt not frown, thou canſt not look aſkance, 
Nor bite the lip, as angry wenches wall; 

Nor haſt thou pleasure to be croſs in talk; 

But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wooers, 

With gentle conference, ſoft, and affable. 

TY does the world report, that Kate doth limp? 
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O fland'rous world! Kate like the hazle twig 
Is ſtrait, and ſlender; and as brown in hue 
As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. 
O, let me ſee thee walk: thou doſt not halt. 
Car. Go, fool, and whom thou keep'ſt command. | 
Px. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, J 
As Kate this chamber with her princely gait? E 
O, be thou Dian, and let her be Kare; 
And then let Kate be chaſt, and Dian ſportful. 

Car. Where did you ſtudy all this goodly ſpeech? 
PzT, It is extempore from my mother-wit. 
Car. A witty mother! witneſs elſe her ſon. 

PzT. Am I not wise? | 

Car. Yes; keep you warm. 

PET. Marry, ſo I mean, ſweet 1 in thy bed: 
And therefore, ſetting all this chat aſide, 
Thus in plain terms; - Vour father hath conſented, 
That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry 'greed on; 
And will you, nill you, I wall marry you. | 
Now, Kate, J am a husband for your turn; 
For, by this light, — whereby I ſee thy beauty; 
Thy beauty, that doth make me like thee well,— 
Thou muſt be marry'd to no man but me: 
For I am he am born to tame you, Kare; 
And bring you from a wild Kate to a Kate 
Conformable, as other houſhold Kates. 

Re-enter BAPTISTA, GREMIO, and TRANIO, 
Here comes your father; never make denial, 
I muſt and will have Carherine to my wife. 

Bar. Now, ſignior Petruchio; how ſpeed 

You with my daughter? 
Pr. How but well, fir? how but well? 


12 witleſſe 
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It were impoſſible, I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. [dumps? 


Bay. Why, how now, daughter Catherine? in your 


Car. Call you me daughter? now I promise you, 
You have ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me wed to one half lunatick; 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a ſwearing Fact. 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out- 
Pr. Father, tis thus, — yourſelf and all the world, 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her; 
If ſhe be curſt, it is for policy: 
For ſhe's not froward, but modeſt as the dove; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn; 
For patience ſhe will prove a ſecond Grixelde, 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaſtity: 
And to conclude, We have greed ſo well together, 
That upon ſunday is the wedding-day. 
Car. I'll ſee thee hang'd o'ſunday firſt, - 
GRE. Hark, Petruchio! - 
She ſays, ſhe'll fee thee hang'd o'funday firſt, 
Tra ls this your ſpeeding? nay, then, good night our 


part. 


Pzr. Be patient, gentlemen; I choose her for myſelf; 


If ſhe and II be pleas'd, what's that to you? 
*Tis bargain'd 'twixt us twain, being alone, 

That ſhe ſhall ſtill be curſt in company. 

I tell you, 'tis incredible to beheve. 

How much ſhe loves me: O, the kindeſt Kate! 

She hung about my neck; and kiſs on kiſs 

She vy'd fo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 

That in a twink ſhe won me to her love. 

O, you are novices! tis a world to ſee, 

How tame, when men and women are alones 
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Bar. Content you, gentlemen; I wall compound this 
ſtrife: 


HK 42 The Taming of the Shrew. 

"thy A meacock wretch can make the curſteſt ſhrew._; 
© be _ Give me thy hand, Kate; I will unto Venice, 
1 To buy apparel 'gainſt the wedding- day: 
TBE Provide the feaſt, father, and bid the gueſts; 
* I will be ſure, my Catherine ſhall be fine. 
EY Bar. I know not what to lay: but give me your hands; 
Wy God ſend you joy, Petruchio! 'tis a match. 
| BY GRE. 7x4, Amen, ſay we; we will be witneſſes, 
* Pr. Father, and wife, and gentlemen, adieu; 
- +08 Iwill to Venice, ſunday comes apace:— | 
3 We will have rings, and things, and fine array; 
. And kiſs me, Kate, we will be marry'd o'ſunday. 
(Bit IExeunt Car. and Pat, 
Ws . Was ever match clapt up ſo ſuddenly? 
WE: Bae. Faith, gentlemen, now play a merchant's Part, 
We And venture madly on a deſperate mart. 
' an; T4. Twas a commodity lay fretting by you; 
8 ?T'will bring you gain, or periſh on the ſeas. 
1 Bay. The gain I ſeek is quiet in the match. 
© +; GRE. No doubt, but he hath got a quiet catch" 
» But now, Baptiſta, to your younger daughter; — 
1 Now is the day we long have looked for; 
1 J am your neighbour, and was ſuitor firſt. 
* 74. And | am one, that love Bianca more 
Wh Than words can witneſs, or your thoughts can gueſs. 
1 GRE. Voungling, thou canſt not love ſq dear as I. 
1 TRA. Grey-beard, thy love doth freeze. 
1 GRE. But thine doth fry. 

E 4 Skipper, ſtand back; *tis age, that nouriſheth. 

1 724. But youth, in ladies” eyes that flouriſheth. 
ES: 


19 quict me the 
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"Tis deeds, muſt win the prize; and he, of both, 
That can aſſure my daughter greateſt dower, 
Shall have Bianca's love. And, firſt, to you ; 
Say, ſignior Gremio, what can you aſſure her? 


GRE. Firſt, as you know, my houſe within the city 


Ts richly furniſhed with plate and gold; 
Baſons, and ewers, to lave her dainty hands; 
My hangings all of Tyrian tapeſtry: _ 
In ivory coffers I have ſtuff d my crowns; 
In cypreſs cheſts my arras counterpanes, 
Coſtly apparel, tents, and canopies, 
Fine linnen, Turky cuſhions boſt with pearl, 
Valance of Venice gold in needle- work, 
Pewter, and braſs, — and all things that belong 
To houſe, or houſe- keeping: then, at my farm, 

1 have a hundred milch-kine to the pail, 
Six: ſcore fat oxen ſtanding in my ſtalls, 
And all things anſwerable to this portion. 
Myſelf am ſtrook in years, L muſt confeſs ; 
And, if I die to morrow, this is hers, 

If, whilſt I ive, ſhe will be only mine. 

Tz 4. That, only, came well in. _Sir, lift to me; 

I am my father's heir, and only ſon: 
1f L may have your daughter to my wife, 

I'll leave her houses three or four as good, 

Within rich Piſa walls, as any one 

Old ſignior Gremio has in Padua; 

Beſides two thousand ducats by the year 

Of fruitful land, all which ſhall be her jointure.— 
What, have I pinch'd you, ſignior Gremio? 

Erk. Two thousand ducats by the year of land! 

My land amounts but to ſo much in all, 
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44 The T aming of the Shrewss 
That ſhe ſhall have; beſides an argoſy, 
That now is lying in Marſeilles road; 

W hat, have I choak'd you with an argoſy? 

7. Gremio, tis known, my father hath no lefs 

Than three great argoſies; beſides two galliaſſes, 

And twelve tight gallies: these I will aſſure her, 

And twice as much, whate'er thou offer'ſt next. 
GRE. Nay, I have offer'd all, I have no more; 

And ſhe can have no more than all I have; | 

If you like me, ſhe ſhall have me and mine. | . 

TxA. Why, then the maid is mine from all the world, 
By your firm promise; Gremz is out-vy'd, | 
Bae. I muſt confeſs, your offer is the beſt; 
And, let your father make her the aſſurance, 
She is your own; elfe, you muſt pardon me: 

If you ſhould die before him, where's her dower? 
'Tz.4. That's but a cavil; he is old, I young. 
GERNE. And may not young men die, as well as old? 
Bay. Well, gentlemen, _ 

Jam thus resolv'd: — On ſunday next, you know, 

My daughter Catherine is to be marry'd: _- 

Now, on the ſunday following, ſhall Bianca 

Be bride to you, Lucentio, if you | 

Make this aſſurance; if not, to ſignior Gremzo - 

And ſo I take my leave, and thank you both. [ Exit. 

GRE. Adieu, good neighbour. Now I fear thee not; 

Sirrah, young gameſter, your father were a foot _ 

To give thee all, and, in his waining age, | 

Set foot under thy table: Tut! a toy! . 

An old [:alian fox is not ſo kind, my boy. [ Exit. 

nA. A vengeance on your crafty wither'd hide! 

Yet I have fac'd it with a card of ten, 


The Taming of the Shree, 


Tis in my head to do my maſter good: 

I ſee no reason, but ſuppos'd Lucentio 
May get a father, calPd—ſuppos'd Vincentio; 
And that's a wonder: fathers, commonly, 
Do get their children; but, in this cafe of wooing, 

A child ſhall get a fire, if I fail not of my cunning. 


SCENE II. The ſame. Another Room. 
Enter LuckNTIO, amd BIANCA, conver/ing 3 
to them, HogTENSIO. 

Loc. Fidler, forbear; you grow too forward, fir: 
Have you ſo ſoon forgot the entertainment 
Her ſiſter Catherine welcom'd you withal ? 

Ho x. She is a ſhrew; but, wrangling pedant, this is 
The patroneſs of heavenly harmony : 

Then give me leave to have prerogative; 
And when in musick we have ſpent an hour, 
Your lecture ſhall have leisure for as much. 

Luc. Prepoſt'rous aſs! that never read io far, 
To know the cause why musick was ordain'd ! 
Was 1t not, to refreſh the mind of man, 

After his ſtudies, or his usual pain? 
Then give me leave to read philoſophy, 
And, when J pause, ſerve in your harmony. 

Hok. Sirrah, I will not bear these braves of thine. 
Bi. Why, gentlemen, you do me double wrong, 
To ſtrive for that which reſteth in my choice: 

I am no breeching ſcholar in the ſchools; 
III not be ty'd to hours, nor pointed times, 
But learn my leſſons as I please myſelf. 
And, to cut off all ſtrife, here fit we down: 


3 Muſt get 25 while I | 
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Take you your inftrument, play you the whiles ; - 
His lecture will be done, ere you have tun'd. 

Ho kx. You'll leave his lecture, when I am in tune? 
| Lo Bia. taking up his Lute, 
Luc. That will be never; — tune your inſtrument. 

BIA. Where left we laſt? | / tting to a Table auith Luc. 
Lvc. Here, madam: — [ Sewing a Os 
Hic ibat Simois; hic eff Pets, zellus ; 
Hic fieterat Priami regia celſa Jeni. 
Br4. Conſtrue them. 
Luc. Hic ibat, as I told you 6 I; am 
Lucentio, — Bic en, ſon unto Vincentio of Piſa, — Sigeia tel- 
las, diſguised thus to get your love; — Hic feterat, and 
that Lucentis that comes a wooing, Priami, is my man 
Franui, — regia, bearing my port, —cel/a ſenis, that we 
might beguile the old pantaloon. 
Hox. Madam, my inſtrument' s in tune. 
B. Let's hear: (Hor. plays. 
O, fie! the treble jars. 
Luc. Spit in the hole, man, 
And tune again. 
B14. Now let me ſee if I can conſirue | 1 
Hic ibat Simois, I know you not; — Hic ef? Sigeia tellus, I 
truſt you not; Hic feterat Priami, take heed he hear 
us not; regia, presume not; — celſa * deſpair 
not. 
Ho k. Madam, 'tis now in tune. 
Luc. All but the baſe. 
Ho. The baſe is right; tis the baſe knave that Jars — 
«© How kiery and how forward is our pedant!” 
Now, for my life, the knave doth court my love.“ 
Ton nn Fll watch you better yet.“ 


. 39 our Pedant is 
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Bis. In time I may believe, yet I miſtruſt, | 
[/ceing Hor. liſten. 
Luc. Miſtruſt it not; FRY ſure, Aacides 
Was Ajax, — call'd fo from his grandfather. 
BIA. I muſt believe my maſter ; elſe, I promise you, 
I ſhould be arguing ftill upon that doubt: 
But let it reſt. Now, Licio, to you: 
Good maſters, take it not unkindly, pray, 
That I have been thus pleasant with you both. 


Hox. You may go walk, [zo Luc.] and give me cave 
a while; 


My leſſons make no musick in three parts. 
Luc, Are you ſo formal, fir? well, I muſt wait, 


[ rising. 


| | Pe [ retiring. 
« And watch withal; for, but I be decety'd,” | 
« Our fine musician groweth amorous.“ 
Ho x. Madam, before you touch the inſtrument, 
To learn the order of my fingering, 
I muſt begin with rudiments of art; 
To teach you gamut in a briefer ſort, 
More pleasant, pithy, and effectual, 7 
Than hath been taught by any of my trade: 
And there it is in writing, fairly drawn. [gives Paper. 
BIA. Why, I am paſt my gamut long ago. 
Hor. Vet read the gamut of Horten/4o. 
BIA. Gamut J am, the ground of all accord, I reads. 
A re, 7o plead Hortenſio's paſſion; 
B me, Bianca, take him for thy lord, 
C faut, hat lowes auith all affetion : 
D ſol re, one cliff, not two notes have I; 
E la mi, pow me pity, or I die. 
Cal! you this— "gamut? tut! [ like it not: 


3 Bian, Mi- 5 Hort, F 8 maſter 
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Old faſhions please me beſt; I am not ſo nice, 
To change true rules for odd inventions. 
Enter a Servant. 
Ser. Miſtreſs, your father prays you leave your books, 
And help to dreſs your ſiſter's chamber up; 
You know, to-morrow 1s the wedding-day. | 
B14. Farewel, ſweet maſters both; I muſt be gone. 
[Exeunt Ser. and Bia. 
Luc. Faith, miſtreſs, then I have no cause to ſtay. 
[Exit LuckNTIO. 
Hook. But I have cause to pry: into this pedant; | 
Methinks, he looks as though he were in love: 
Yet if thy thoughts, Bianca, be ſo humble, 
To caſt thy wand'ring eyes on every ſtale, 
Seize thee, that liſt ; If once I find thee anging, | 
| . o will be 4 — with thee hy 0... Il [ Exit. 


—— 


ACT III. 
SCENE I. The Jame. Court before the Houſe. 


Enter Bap TISs TA, Gremio, TRaNnio, CaTHERINE, 
Bianca, and Attendants; LUCENTIO, and 
Hortenſio among them. | 


Bar. Signior Lucentio, [io Tra. Ithis is the pointed day 

That Catherine and Petruchio ſhould be marry'd, 

And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law: 

What will be ſaid? what mockery will it be, — 

Jo want the bridegroom, when the prieſt attends 

To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage? 

What ſays Lucentio to this ſhame of ours? | 
Car. No ſhame but mine: I muſt, forſooth, be forc'd 
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To give my hand, oppos'd againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad- brain rudesby, full of ſpleen; 
Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leisure. 
T told you, I, — he was & frantick fool, | 
Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour: 
And, to be noted for a merry man, 
He'll woo a thousand, *point the day of marriage, 
Make friends, invite, yes, and proclaim the banes; 
Yet never means to wed where he hath woo'd. 
Now muſt the world point at poor Catherine; 
And ſay,— Lo! there is mad Petruchio's wife, 
Tf it would please him come and marry her. | 

TRA. Patience, good Catherine, and Baptiſta too; 
Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 
Whatever fortune ſtays him from his word: 
Though he be blunt, I know him paſſing wise; 
Though he be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. | 

Car. Would, Catherine had never ſeen him though! 

[ Exit, weeping : is follow'd by Bianca, Gremio, 
Hortenſio, and Others. 
Bap. Go, girl; I cannot blame thee now to weep; 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint, 
Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient temper. 
| Enter BON DEL LO, haſtily. | 

Bro. Maſter, maſter! [zo Tra.] news, old news, and 

ſuch news as you never heard of! 

Bay, Is it new and old too? how may that be? 
Bro. Why, is it not news, to hear of Petrachio's co- 
Bap. Is he come?  [ming? 

_ "Bio. Why, 06, Ir... - | | 
Bap. What then? 
Bro. He is coming. 
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Bar. When will he be here? 

$10. When he ftands where | am, and ſees you there, 

72.4. But ſay, what be thine old news? 

Bio. Why, Petruchio is coming, in a new hat, and 
an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turn'd; a | 
pair of boots that have been candle-caſes, one buckl'd, 
another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword tab en out of the town 
armory, with a broken hilt, and chapeleſs, with two 
broken points: His horſe hip'd with an old mothy ſad- 
dle, the ſtirrops of no kindred: beſides, posscſt with the 
glanders, and like to mose in the chine; troubl'd with 
the lampaſs, infected with the faſhions, full of wind- 
galls, ſped with ſpavins, ray'd with the yellows, paſt cure 
of the vives, ſtark ſpoil'd with the ſtaggers, begnawn 
with the bots; ſway'd in the back, and ſhoulder-ſhotten; 
near-leg'd before, and with a half-check'd bit, and a 
head- ſtall of ſheep's-leather ; which, being reſtrain'd to 
keep him from ſtumbling, hath been often burſt, and 
now repaired with knots: one girth ſix times piec'd, 
and a woman's crupper of velure; which hath two let- 
ters for her name, fairly ſet down in ſtuds, and here and 
there piec'd with pack-thread. 
Baie. Who comes with him? | 
Bro. O, fir, his lacquey, for all the world in 'd 
like the hens: with a linnen ſtock on one leg, and a 
kerſey boot-hose on the other, garter'd with a red and 
blue lift; an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 
prick'd in't for a feather: a monſter, a very monſter in 
apparel; and not like a chriſtian foct-boy, or a gentle- 
man's lacquey. [ion;— 

Tx A. Tis ſome odd knmout pricks him to this faſh- 
Yet oftentimes he goes but mean apparel'd. 
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Bae. I am glad, he's come though, howſoe' er he comes. 

Bio. Why, fir, he comes not. 

Bae. Didſt thou not ſay, he comes? 

Bro. Who? that Perruchio came? 

Bae. Ay, that Petruchio came. 

Bro. No, fir; 1 lay, that his horſe comes, with him 
On his back. 

Bay. Why, that's all one. 

Bio. Nay, by ſaint Zamy; I hold you a penny, 
A horſe and a man is more than one, and yet not many. 

Enter i and his Man en 


5 adly habited both. 
Pr. Come, whats be these gallants here? ho- s at 
Bae. You are welcome, fir. Thome? 


Pr. And yet ] come not well. 
Bae. And yet you halt not. 
JR 4. Not ſo well apparel'd 
As I could wiſh you were. 
PxzT. Tut! were it better, I ſhould ruſh in Ain; 
But where is Kate? where is my lovely bride ? _ 
How does my father? — Gentles, methinks, you frown. 
And wherefore gaze this goodly company; 
As if they ſaw ſome wond'rous monument, 
Some comet, or unusual prodigy ? 
BAP. Why, fir, you know, this is your wedding - day: 
Firſt were we ſad, fearing you would not come; 
Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided. 
Fie! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate, 
An eye-ſore to our ſolemn feſtival. 
T4. And tell us, what occasion of 1 import 
| Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wiſe, 
And ſent you hither ſo unlike yourſelf? ? 
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Pr. 'Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to hear; 
Sufficeth, I am come to keep my word: | 
Though, in ſome part, enforced to digreſs; 

Which, at more leisure, I will ſo excuse 
As you ſhall well be ſatiſfy'd withal. | 

But where is Kaze? I ſtay too long from her; 

The morning wears, tis time we were at church. 

TRA. See not your bride in these unreverent robes; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 

Pr. Not I, believe me; thus I'll visit her. 
Bae. But thus, I truſt, you will not marry her. 
PET. Good ſooth, even thus; therefore have done 
—with words; 
To me ſhe's marry'd, not unto my cloaths: 
Could I repair what ſhe will wear in me, 
As I can change these poor accoutrements, 
*T were well for Kate, and better for myſelf. 
But what a fool am 1, to chat with you, 
When I ſhould bid good morrow to my bride, 
And ſeal the title with a lovely kiſs? 

 [Exeunt PET. Gru. and Bio. 

TRA. He hath ſome meaning in his mad attire; 
We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 

Jo put on better ere he go to church. ps 
Bap. I'll after him, and ſee the event of this. 
{[ Exeunt Bay. and Attendants. Tranio follows ; 
but is beckon'd back by Lucentio, who conver/es 
a while apart. | „ 

TRA. But to her love, fir, concerneth us to add 
Her father's liking: Which to bring to paſs, 

As I before imparted to your worſhip, | 
I am to get a man, — whate' er he be, 
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It ſkills not much; we'll fit him to turn, 

And he ſhall be Vincentio of Pi/a; 

And make aſſurance, here in Padua, 

Of greater ſums than I have promised. 

So ſhall you quietly enjoy your hope, 

And marry ſweet Bianca with conſent. 
Luc. Were it not that my fellow ſchoolmaſter 

Doth watch Bianca's ſteps ſo. narrowly, 

*Twere good, methinks, to ſteal our marriage: 

Which once perform'd, let all the world ſay — no, 

I'Il keep mine own deſpight of all the world. 
TRA. That by degrees we mean to look into, 

And watch our vantage in this busineſs: — 

We'll over-reach the grey-beard, Gremio; 

The narrow-prying father, Minola; 

The quaint musician, amorous Licio; 

All for my maſter's ſake, Lacentio.— 

Re-enter GREMIO, laughing. 

Now, ſignior Grem/o / came you from the church? 
GRE. As willingly as e'er I came from ſchool. 
TRA. And is the bride and bridegroomcoming home? 
GRE. A bridegroom, ſay you? 'tis a groom, indeed, 

A grumbling groom, and that the girl ſhall find. 

T4. Curſter than ſhe? why, *tis impoſſible. 

GRE. Why, he's a devil, a devil, a very fiend. 
TR4. Why, ſhe's a devil, a devil, the devil's dam. 
GRE. Tut! ſhe's a lamb, a dove, a fool to him. 

FIII tell you, fir Lacentio; When the prieſt 

Should aſk—if Catherine ſhould be his wife, 

Ay, by gogs-weuns, quoth he; and ſwore ſo loud, 

That, all amaz'd, the prieſt let fall the book; 

And, as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
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This mad-brain'd bridegroom took him ſuch a | cuff 
That down fell prieft and book, and book and prieſt; 
New take them up, quoth he, if any liſt. 
TRA. What ſaid the wench, when he rose up again? 
GRE. Trembl'd, and ſhook; for why, he 2 and 
ſwore, 
As if the vicar meant to cozen 1. 
But after many ceremonies done, 
He calls for wine: | 
A health, quoth he; as he had been aboard, 
Carowsing to his mates after a ſtorm: 
Quafft off the muſcadel, and threw the ſops 
All in the ſexton's face; having no other reason, — 
But that his beard grew thin and hungerly, 
And ſeem'd to aſk him ſops as he was drinking. 


This done, he took the bride about the neck; 


And kiſſ'd her lips with ſuch a clamorous ſmack, 
That, at the parting, all the church did eccho. 
J. ſeeing this, came thence for very ſhame; 

And after me, I know, the rout is coming: 


Such a mad marriage never was before! 


Hark, hark! I hear the minſtrels play. [| Muxick, 
Enter PETRUCHY10, and CATHERINE, as 
marry'd; Ba PpTIS TA, GRUMio, Hortenſio, 
Branca, and Train. 

Pr. Gentlemen and friends, I thank you for your pa- 
I know, you think to dine with me to-day, [ins; 
And have prepar'd great ſtore of wedding cheer; 
But ſo it is, my haſte doth call me hence, 
And therefore here I mean to take my leave. 
Bap. Is't poſſible, you will away to-night? 
Be. I muſt away 0-day, before night come: 
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Make it no wonder; if you knew my busineſs, 
You would entreat me rather go than ſtay. 
And, honeſt company, I thank you all, 
That have beheld me give away myſelf 
To this moſt patient, —— and virtuous wife: 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me; 
For I muſt hence, and fare wel to you all. 
724. Let us entreat you ſtay till after dinner. 
Prr. It may not be. 
Gzz. Let me entreat you, ſir, 
Pr. It cannot be. | 
Car. Let me entreat you then, 
PzrT..I am content. 
Car. Are you content to ſtay? | 
Pur. I am content, you ſhall entreat me ſay; 
But yet not ſtay, entreat me how you can. 
Car. Now, if you love me, 1 
Pxr. Grumio, my horſes, 
CRV. Ay, fir, they be ready; 
'The oats have eaten up the horſes. 
Car. Nay, then, 
Do what thou canſt, I will not go to-day; 
No, nor to-morrow, nor 'till I please myſelf. 
The door is open, ſir, there lies your way, 
Vou may be jogging while your boots are _ 
For me, I'll not be gone till please myſelf:— 
*Tis like, you'll prove a jolly ſurly groom, 
That take it on you at the firſt ſo roundly. 
PxT. O, Kate, content thee; pr'ythee, be not angry. 
Car. I will be angry; What haſt thou to do?_ 
Father, be quiet; he ſhall ſtay my leisure. 
Gn Ay, marry, fir, now it begins to work. 
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CaT. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal dinner: — 
I ſee, a woman 22 be made a fool, | 
If ſhe had not a ſpirit to resiſt. | 
Prr. They ſhall go forward, Kaze, at thy command: = 
Obey the bride, you that attend on —_—_ 
Go to the feaſt, revel and domineer, 
Carowze full measure to her maidenhead, 


Be mad and merry, —or go hang yourſelves; 


But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 


| Nay, look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret; 3 


J will be maſter of what is mine own: 

She is my goods, my chattels; ſhe is my houſe, 
My houſhold-ſtuff, my field, my barn, my ttable, 
My horſe, my ox, my aſs, my any thing; 


And here ſhe ſtands, touch her whoever dare; 


Pl bring mine action on the proudeft he, 

That ſtops my way in Padua. Grumio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, we're beſet with thieves; 
Reſcue thy miſtreſs, if thou be a man: 


Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate; 
I'll buckler thee againſt a million. 


 [ Exit, hurrying CATHERINE out; GRUMIO, 
with his Savord drawn, bringing up the Rear. 
Bar. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. [ing. 
RE. Went they not quickly, I ſhould die with Og: 
TRA. Of all mad matches, never was the like! 
Miſtreſs, what's your opinion of your ſiſter? 
Bia, That, being mad herſelf, ſhe's madly mated, 
GRE. I warrant him, Petruchio is Kated. 
Bae, Neighbours and friends, though brideand bride- 
groom wants 


For to PTY the places at the table, 
27 Luc, Miſtreſſe, 
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You nan there wants no junkets at the feaſt; —_ 
Lucentio, you {ſupply the bridegroom's place; 
And let Bianca take her ſiſter's room. 
TRA. Shall ſweet Bianca practiſe how to bride it? 
Bar. She ſhall, Lacentio._Come, gentlemen; let's go. 
: | 1 


* _ 
— — 9 


SLY, Sim, When will the fool con come 3 
1. S. Anon, my lord. | 
SIr, Grve's ſome more drink bere. /—avhere's the tapfter ? 
Here, Simm, 43 9 BH 
Eat ſome if these things. | giving him ſome Conſerves. 
1. S. So 1 do, my lord. 
SLY. Here, Sim, I drink to thee, [ drinks. 
SCENE II. A Hall ; in Petruchio' 8 cu Ha. 
Euter Ga uuio, halting. 

Gn. Fie, fie, on all tir'd jades! on all mad maſters! 
and all foul ways! Was ever man ſo beaten? was ever 
man ſo *wray'd? was ever man ſo weary? I am ſent be- 
fore to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm 

them. Now, were not I a little pot, and ſoon hot, my 
very lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
roof of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I ſhould 
come by a fire to thaw me: But I, with blowing the fire, 
ſhall warm myſelf; for, conſidering the weather, a taller 
man than I will take cold. Hola, ho! Curtis! 
| | Enter CURT1s, 

Cux. Who is that, calls fo coldly ? 

Gzv. A piece of ice: If thou doubt it, thou may'ſt 
Aide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Curtis. 


2 you ſhall ſupply 
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Cuz. Is my maſter and his wife coming. — 

GRV. O, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore, fire, _—_ cal 
on no water. 

 Guz. Is ſhe ſo hot a ſhrew as ſhe's reported? 

CRU. She was, good Curtis, before this froſt: but, 


| thou know'ſt, winter tames man, woman, and beaſt ; for 


it hath tam'd my old maſter, and my new miſtreſs, od 
thyſelf, fellow Curtis. 
Cur. Away, you three-inch fool! I am no beaſt. 
GRV. Am | but three inches? why, thy horn is a foot; 
and ſo long am I, at the leaſt. But wilt thou make a fire, 


or ſhall I complain on thee to our miſtreſs? whose hand 
(ſhe being now at hand) thou ſhalt ſoon feel, to thy cid | 


comfort, for being ſlow in thy hot office. 


Cos. I prythee, good Grumio, wm me, How goes the | 


world? 

Gzv. A cold world, Curtis, in every office but thine; 
and therefore, fire: Do thy duty, and have thy duty; for 
my maſter and miſtreſs are almoſt frozen to death. 

Cur. There's fire ready; And therefore, good Grumio, 


the news? | [thou wilt, 


er. Why, Jack, boy! ho, boy! and as much news as 

Cux. Come, you are fo full of coney-catching: 

Gzv. Why, therefore, fire; for J have caught extream 
cold. Where's the cook? is ſupper ready, the houſe trim'd, 


ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept; the ſervingmen in their 


new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, and every officer his 
wedding-garment on? be the jacks fair within, the jills 


fair without, the carpets lay' d, and every thing in or- 


der? 
Cox. All minke; And therefore, IT pray thee, news? 
Ev. Firſt, know, my horſe is tired; my maſter and 


$ and myſelfe 27 the white 
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miſtreſs fall'n out. 
Cox. How? 
Gx v. Oat of their ſaddles into the dirt; And thereby 
hangs a tale. | 
Cor. Let's ha't, good G 
Gzu. Lend thine ear. | 
Cox. Here. | | 

Gzv. There. | [ coffing him, 

Cox. This is to feel a tale, not to bear a tale. 

GRV. And therefore *tis call'd - a ſenſible tale: and 
this cuff was but to knock at your ear, and beſeech liſt'n- 
ing. Now I begin: Inprimis, we came down a foul hill, 

my maſter riding behind my miſtreſs :>= _ 

Cox. Both on one horſe? 

GRU. What's that to thee ? 

Cox. Why, a horſe. 

Gzv. Tell thou the tale: But, hadſt thou not croſs'd 
me, thou ſhouldſt have heard, how her horſe fell, and 
ſhe under her horſe; thou ſhouldft have heard, in how 
miry a place: how me was bemoil'd; how he left her 
with the horſe upon her; how he beat me because her 
horſe ſtumbl'd; how ſhe waded through the dirt to pluck 
him off me; how he ſwore; how ſhe pray'd, — that never 
pray'd before: how I cry'd; how the horſes ran away; 
how her bridle was burſt; how I loſt my crupper;—with 
many things of worthy memory; which now ſhall die 
in oblivion, and thou return unexperienc'd to thy grave. 

Cox. By this reck*ning, he is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Cxv. Ay; and that thou and the proudeſt of you all 
| ſhall find, when he comes home. But what talk I of 
this ?—call forth Nathaniel, Foseph, Nicholas, Philip, Wal. 
fer, Sugar-/op, and the reſt: let their heads be flickly 
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comb'd, their blue coats bruſh'd, and their garters of an 
indifferent knot: let them curt'ſy with their left legs; 
and not presume to touch a hair of my maſter's horſe- 
tail, till they kiſs their hands. Are they all A | 
Urs. They are. ..* 
Gzv, Call them forth. | 
Cox. Do you hear, ho! [calling.] you maſt meet my 
maſter, to countenance my miſtreſs. 
Gzv. Why, ſhe hath a face of her own. 
Cuz. Who knows not that? 
CRU. Thou, it ſeems ; that call i for company to 
countenance her. 
Cox. I call them forth to credit her. 
GRV. Why, ſhe comes to borrow nothing of chem. | 
Enter /everal Servants. 
1. S. Welcome home, Grumio. 
2. S. How now, Grumio? | 
S. What, Grumio!/ 
4.8, Fellow Grumio! . 
1. S. How now, old lad? 
Gzv. Welcome, you; — how now, you; - What, you; 
| — fellow, you; and thus much for greeting. Now, my 
ſpruce companions, is all ready, and all things neat? 
1. S. All things are ready: How near is our maſter? 
Gzvu. E'en at hand, alighted by this; and therefore 
be not,—Cock's paſſion, filence; | hear my maſter. 
Enter PETRUCHIO, ax CATHERINE, 3 
Prr. Where be these knaves? What, no man at the 
To hold my ſtirrop, nor to take my horſe ! door, 
Where 1s Natbanzel, Gregory, Ebinpt— 


Ser. Here, here, irs | | 
Here, fir. | [crouding round him. 
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Pxr. Hers, fir! here, fir! here, fir! "Iv fir! — 
You logger-headed and unpoliſh'd grooms! 
What, no attendance? no regard? no duty? 
Where is the fooliſh knave I ſent before? 
GRV. Here, ſir; as fooliſh as I was before. Judge! 
PET. You peasant ſwain! you whorſon malt-horſe a= 
Did I not bid thee meet me in the park, 
And bring along these raſcal knaves with thee? 
GRU. Nathaniel's coat, fir, was not fully made, 
And Gabriel's pumps were all unpink'd i the heel; 
There was no link to colour Peter's hat, 
And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing : 
There were none fine, but Adam, Ralpb, and Gregory 
The reſt were ragged, old, and beggarly; 
Yet, as they are, here are they come to meet you. 
PET, Go, raſcals, go, and fetch my ſupper in... © 


[ Exeunt Jome of the Servants. Cloth |, 254 | 
Where is the life that late I led, (ay then: [ fngs. 


Where are those villains? — Sit down, Kate, and wel- 


come. — 3 [ /its to Table. 
Soud, ſoud, ford. ſoud !__ 


3 Servan ts, with Supper. 
Why when, I ſay? — Nay, good ſweet Kate, be merry. 
Of with my boots, you rogues, you villains; When! 3 


It was the friar of orders gray, nge. 
as he forth walked on his way: — [awry : 


Out, out, you rogue! | zo the Servant. ] you o plack my foot 


Take that, [ /riting him.] and mend the plucking of the 


other. 

Be merry, Kate: Some water * what ho! 

Where's my ſpaniel Troilus? — Sirrah, get you hence, 
And bid my cousin F. erdinand come hither: | Exit Ser. 
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One, Kate, that you muſt kiſs, and be acquainted with... 
Where are my {lippers? _. Shall I have ſome water? — 
[Mater presented. 

Come, Ka, and waſh, and welcome heartily : _. 
[Servant ers the Exver fall. 
You whorſon vida! will you let it fall? [ frikes him. 
Car. Patience, I pray you; 'twas a fault vir, J 
PET. A whorſon, beetle-headed, flap-ear'd knave!_ 
Come, Kate, ſit down; I know, you have a ſtamach. 
; [ /eats her by him. 

Will you give thanks, ſweet Kaze; or elſe ſhall [?_ 
What 1s this? mutton ? 


Ay. 
ORC. Who brought it? 
. 


Pr. Tis burnt; and fo is all the reſt o the meat: 
What dogs are these? — Where is the raſcal cook? 
How durſt you, villains, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me that love it not ? 

There, take it to you, trenchers, cups, aud all; 

| [throwing all at them. 
You heedleſs jolt-heads, and unmanner'd flaves! 
What, do you grumble? I'll be with you ſtraight. 

Car. I pray you, husband, be not ſo diſquiet; 
The meat was well, if you were ſo contented. 

Pr. I tell thee, Kate, twas burnt, and dry'd away; 
And | expreſſly am forbid to touch it, | 
For it engenders choler, planteth anger: 

And better 'twere, that both of us did faſt, 
Since, of ourſelves, ourſelves are cholerick,— 
T han feed it with ſuch over-roaſted fleſh. 
Be patient; to-morrow't ſhall be mended, 
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And, for this night, we'll faſt for company : we 1h: 
Come, I will bring thee to thy bridal chamber. 
Exit, leading out Car. CUR. follows, 

1.0: [advancing.)] Peter, didſt ever ſee the like? 

5. 8 He kills her 
In her own humour. | 
Re- enter CURTIS, 

Gai U. Whores is he? 

Cur. In her chamber, 
Making a ſermon of continency to her : 
And rails, and ſwears, and rates; that ſhe, poor ſoul, 
Knows not which way to ſtand, to look, to ſpeak; 
And fits as one new-risen from a dream. 


Away, away! for he is coming hither. | [ Exeunt. 


Re-enter PETRUCHIO. 

ORE. Thus have I politickly begun my reign, 

And *tis my hope to end ſucceſsfully: 
My faulcon now is ſharp, and paſſing empty; 
And, 'till ſhe ſtoop, ſhe mult not be OE 'd, 
For then ſhe never looks upon her lure. 
Another way I have to man my haggard, 
To make her come, and know her keeper's call ; 
That 1s,—to watch her, as we watch these kites, 
That bait, and beat, and will not be obedient. 
She eat no meat to-day, nor none ſhall eat; | 
Laſt night ſhe ſlept not, nor to-night ſhe ſhall not: 
As with the meat, ſome undeserved fault 
I'll find about the making of the bed; 
And here I'Il fling the pillow, there the bolſter, 
This way the coverlet, another way the ſheets ;— 
Ay, and, amid this hurly, I intend, 
That all is done in reverend care of her; 
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And, in conclusion, ſhe ſhall watch all night: 

And, if ſhe chance to nod, PII rail, and brawl, 

And with the clamour keep her ſtil] awake. 

This is a way to kill a wife with kindneſs; 
And thus I'Il curb her mad and headſtrong humour:. 8 

He that knows better how to tame a ſhrew, 

Now let him 1 tis charity, to ſhew. [ Exit. 


ACT os bs 
8 CE NE I. Padua; Before Baptiſta's Houſe. 


Enter LuCEnTI1oO, and BIANCA, courting ; and, on 
the opposite Side, Tzxaxto, and HokTENS10. 


1 Is't poſſible, friend Licio, that Bianca 
Doth fancy any other but Lucentio? 

I tell you, fir, ſhe bears me fair in hand. 
Hok. To ſatiſfy you, fir, in what I have ſaid, 

Stand by, and mark the manner of his teaching. 

[they retire. 

Ive. Now, miſtreſs, orofit you in what you read? | 
Bra. What, maſter, read you? firſt resolve me that. 
Luc. I read that I profeſs, the art to love. 
Br. And may you prove, fir, maſter of your art! 
Luc. While you, ſweet dear, prove miſtreſs of my 


heart. [ court apart. 
Hos. Marry, quick proceeders ! Tell me now, I pray, 
[ advancing. 


You that durſt ſwear your miſtreſs fair Ws 
Lov'd none i'the world ſo well as her Lucentio? 

Te4. Deſpightful love! unconſtant womankind! _. 
I tell thee, Licio, this is wonderful. 


15 that miſtris Bianca 18 Sir, to ſatisfie you 
27 v. Nete. 30 Loy'd mein 31 Tra, Oh deſ— 
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Hox. Miſtake no more: I am not Zicio, 
Nor a musician, as I feem to be; 

But one that fcorn to live in this diſpuise, 

For ſuch a one as leaves a gentleman, 

And makes a god of ſach a cullion: 

Know, fir, that I am call'd—Horrenfio. 

TIA. Signior Hortenfio, I have often heard 
Of your entire affection to Bianca; 

And ſince mine eyes are witneſs of her ngktneßß, 
I will with you, if you be ſo contented, — 
Forſwear Bianca and her love for ever. 

Ho R. See, how they kifs and court! Signior Lucentia, 
Here is my hand, and here I firmly vow : 
Never to woo her more; but do forfwear her, 

As one unworthy all the former favours 
That I have fondly flatter'd her withal. 

7&4. And here I take the like unfeigned oath, 

Never to marry her, though ſhe would entreat: 
Fie on her! ſee, how beaftly the doth court him. 

Hox. Would, all the world, but =_ had quite for- 

| ſworn! 

For me,—that I may ſurely keep mine oath, 

I will be marry'd to a wealthy widow, 

. Ere three days paſs; which hath as long lov' q me, 
As I have lov'd this proud diſdainful baggard: 

And ſo farewel, ſignior Lacentio. 

Kindneſs in women, not their beauteous looks, 
Shall win my love: and ſo I take my leave, 
In resolution as I ſwore before. Exit Hor. 

TRA. Miſtreſs Bianca, | palſing to the ot her Side. ] bleſs 

you with ſuch grace 
As lon geth to a lover's bleſſed caſe! 


16 flatter'd them withall 18 marry with her 
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Nay, I have ta'en you napping, gentle love; 
And have forſworn you, with Hortenffo. b 
BIA. Tranio, you jeſt; But have you both forſwora 
TRA Miſtreſs, we have. | 
Luc. Then we are rid of Licio, | 
TRA. Tfaith, he'll have a luſty widow now, 
That ſhall be woo'd and wecded 1 in a day. 
BIA. God give him joy! 
TRA. Ay, and he'll tame her. 
BIA. He ſays ſo, Tram. 
TRA. Faith, he is gone unto the taming ſchool. 
Bi. The taming ſchool! what, is there ſuch a place? 
 Tx.4. Ay, miſtreſs, and Petruchio is the maſter ; 
That teacheth tricks eleven and twenty long,. 
To tame a ſnrew, and charm her chattering tongue. 
” Enter Blow DEL Lo, running. 
Bio. O, maſter, maſter, I have watch'd ſo long 
That I'm dog-weary ; but at laſt I ſpy'd _ 
An ancient engle coming down the hill, 
Will ſerve the turn. | 
Tra, What is = Biondelio? 
Bio. Maſter, a mercatante, or a pedant, 
I know not what; but formal in apparel, 
In gait and countenance ſurely like a father. 
Luc. What of him, Tranio?- 
Tra. If he be credulous, and truſt my tale, 
Fil make him glad to em. Vincentio ; | 
And give aſſurance to Papri/ia Minola, 
As if he were the right V incenpia. 
Take in youmlove, and then let me alone. 
| - [ Exeunt LUC. and BL, A, 
Enter a Pedant. 


19 Angel 22 Marcantant 25 Luc, And what 30 Take me your 
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Ped. God ſave you, fir! 1 
TRA. And you, ſir! you are welcome. 
Travel you far on, or are you at the fartheſt? 
Ped. Sir, at the fartheſt, for a week or two: 
But then up farther; and as far as Rome; 
And ſo to T ripoly, if God lend me life. 
Tra, What countryman, I pray ? 
Ped. Of Mantua. | 
Tra, Of Mantua, fir?—=marry now, God forbid! *_ 
And come to Padua, careleſs of your life? 
Ped; My life, fir ! how, I-pray? ? for that goes hard. 
TRA. Tis death for any one in Mantua 
To come to Padua; Know you not the cause? 
Your ſhips are ſtay'd at Venice; and the duke, 
For private quarrel ' twixt your duke and him, 
Hath publiſh'd and proclaim'd it openly: 
"Tis marvel; but that you're but newly come, 
You might have heard it elſe proclaim'd about, 
Ped. Alas, fir, it is worſe for me than ſo; 
For I have bills for money by exchange 
From Florence, and mult here deliver them. 
T4. Well, fir, to do you courteſy herein, 
This will I do, and this I will advise you; 
Firſt, tell me, have you ever been at P;/a? 
Ped. Ay, fir, in Pi/a have I often been; 
Pi a, renowned for grave citizens. | 
'T 24. Among them, know you one — 
Ped. I know him not, but I have heard of him; 
A merchant of incomparable wealth. 
TRA. He is my father, fir; and, ſooth to ſay, 
In count'nance ſomewhat doth resemble you. fone.” 
EY much as an apple doth an oifter, and all 
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IRA. To ſave your life in this extremity, 
This favour will I do you for his ſake; 
And think it not the worſt of all your fortunes, 
That you are like to fir Vincentio. 
His name and credit ſhall you undertake, N 
And in my houſe you ſhall be friendly lodg'd ; = 
Look that you take upon you as you ſhould; 
You underſtand me, fir; — ſo ſhall you ſtay, 
Till you have done your busineſs in the city: 
If this be court'ſy, fir, accept of it. 
Ped. O, fir, I do; and will repute you ever 
The patron of my life and liberty. 
TRA. Then go with me, to make the matter good. 
This, by the way, 1 let you underſtand; — 
My father 1 is here look'd for every day, 
To pads aſſurance of a dower in marriage 
*T wixt me and one Haptiſta's daughter here: 
In all these circumſtances PI] inſtruct you. 
Go with me, fir, to cloath you as becomes you, 
| en 


SCENE II. 4 Room in Petruchio's Houſe. 
Dnier GrRuMio, CATHERINE following. 
GRV. No, no, forſooth; I dare not for my life. 
Car. The more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap- 

pars: 
What, did he marry me to famiſh me? 
Beggars, that come unto my father's door, 
Upon entreaty, have a present alms; 
If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: 
But I. Who never knew how to entreat, 
Nor never needed that I ſhould entreat, 
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Am Rar'd for meat, giddy for lack of ſleep; 
With oaths kept waking, and with brawling fed: 
And that which ſpites me more than all these wrongs, 
He does it under name of perfect love 
As who ſhould ſay, — if I ſhould fleep, or eat, 
*TI were deadly ſickneſs, or elſe present death. —. 
I pr'ythee, go, and get me ſome repaſt; 
I care not what, ſo it be wholſome food. 
GRV. What ſay you to a neat's foot? | 
Car. *T1s paſſing good; I pr'ythee, let me HIP it. 
Gxv. I fear, it is too phlegmatick a meat: 
How ſay you to a fat tripe, finely broilPd? © 
Car. | like it well; good Grumio, fetch it me. 
GRV. I cannot tell; 1 fear, *tis cholerick. | 
What ſay you to a piece of beef, and muſtard? . 
Car. A diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
Gx. Ay, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
Car. Why, then the beef, and let the muſtard reſt. 
Grv. Nay, then Iwill not; you ſhall have the muſtard; 
Or elſe you get no beef of Grumio. 
Car. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
GRV. Why, then the muſtard naw without the beef. 
Car. Go, get thee gone, thou falſe deluding flave, 


That feed'ſt me with the very name of meat: 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack ee 
That triumph thus upon my misery! 
Go, get thee gone, I ſa 7. 

| Emer PETRUCHIO avith a Diſh of Meat; 


HorTENnS10 with him. 


_ Per. How faves my Kate? What, ſweeting, all amort? 


Hor. e what cheer? 
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Car. I'faith, as cold as can be. | 
PzrT. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look cheerfully upon me. 
Here, love; thou ſee'ſt how diligent I am, 
[ ſetting his Diſo upon a Tabl. 
To dreſs thy meat myſelf, and bring it thee: 
Jam ſure, ſweet Kate, this kindneſs merits thanks. 
What, not a word ? Nay then, thou lov'ſt it not; 
And all my pains is ſocted to no proof: 
Here, take away this diſh. 
Car I pray you, let it ſtand. 


Px. The pooreſt ſervice is repay*d with thanks; 


And fo thail mine, before you touch the meat. 
C4T. I thank you, fir. Th, 
Hor. Signior Petruchio, fie! you are to blame: — 
Come, miſtreſs Kate, 1'll bear you company. 
Lbs to Table along with TH 
PzT. © Fat it up all, Hortenſio, if thou lov'ſt me.“ — 
Now much good do't unto thy gentle heart! 
te, eat apace: And now, my honey love, 
Will ve return unto thy father's houſe; 
Anda reve; it as bravely as the beſt, 
With Ge a coats, and caps. and golden rings, 
With rufts. and cuffs, and fardingals, and things; 


- With ſcarfs, and Re and double change of bravery, 


With amber bracelets, beads, and all this knavery. 
[Cat. and Hor. rise. 


What, haſt thou din'd? The tailor ſtays thy leisure, 


To deck thy body with his ruſtling treasure — 
Enter Tailor with a Gown. 


Come, tailor, let us ſee these ornaments; . 
Enter Haberdaſher. 


Lay forth the gown, What news With you, fir i ha? 
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Hab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Per. W hy, this was molded on a porrenger; 
A velvet diſh; fie, fie! tis lewd bt filthy: 
Why, *tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 
A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap; 
Away with 1t, come, let me have a bigger. 
Car. Pl have no bigger; this doth fit the time, 
And gentlewomen wear ſuch caps as these. 
PET, When you are gentle, you ſhall have one too, 
And not till then. 
Hox. © That will not be in haſte,” _ 
Car. Why, fir, I truſt, I may have leave to ſpeak; 
And ſpeak I will; I am no child, no babe: 
Your betters have endur'd me ſay my mind; 
And, if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears. 
My tongue wlll tell the anger of my heart; 
Or elſe my heart, concealing it, will break: 
And, rather than it ſhall, I will be free, 
Even to the uttermoſt, as I please, in words. 
Pet. Why, thou ſay'ſt true; it is a paltry cap, 
A cuſtard . coffin, a bauble, a filken pye: _ l 
J love thee well, in that thou lik'ſt it not. 
Car. Love me, or love me not, I like the cap; 
And it I will have, or I will have none. 1 
Pr. Thy gown 7? why, ay: come, tailor, let us ſee't. 


{ Tailor lays forth the Gown. 


O, mercy, God! what maſking ſtuff is here! 
What's this? a ſleeve? 'tis like a demi-cannon : 
What! up and down, carv'd like an apple-tart? 
Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and ſliſh, and flaſh, 
Like to a cenſer in a barber's ſhop: © 

Why, what, o'devil's name, tailor, call'ſt thou this? 
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Hos. ] ſee, ſhe's like to have neither cap nor gown.” 

Tai. You bid me make it orderly and well, 
According to the faſhion, and the time. 

Per. Marry, and did; but, if you be remember d, 
1 did not bid you mar it to the time. 

Go, hop me over every kennel home, 

For you ſhall hop without my cuſtom, fir: 

PII none of it; hence, make your beſt of it. 

Car. I never ſaw a better faſhion'd gown, | 
Mare quaint, mare pleasing, nor more commendable: 
Belike, you mean to make a puppet of me. 

Pr. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee, 

Yai. She ſays, your worſhip means to make a pup- 

pet of her. [ead, thou thimble; 

Pr. O monſtrous arrogance Thou ly'ſt, thou thr- 
Thou yard, three quarters, half yard, quarter, nail, 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket thou: — 

Brav'd in mine own houſe with a ſcein of threadl— 
Away, thou rag, thou quantity, thou remnant; 
Or 1 ſhall fo be-mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhalt think on prating hu thou liv'ſt! 
I tell thee, I, that thou haſt mar'd her gown. 

Tat. Your worſhip is deceiv'd; the gown is made 
Juſt as my maſter had direction: 

Grumio gave orcer how it ſhould be done. 

GRu. | gave him no order, I gave him the ſtuff. 
Tai. But how did you desire it ſhould be made: 

kv. Marry, fir, with needle and thread. 

Jai. But did you not requeſt to have it cut? 

GR. Thou haſt fac'd many things. 

Tai. have. | | 

Gives Face not me: thou haſt brav“ d many men; brave 


7. * Taming of the Shreaw. | 73 


not me; I will neither be fac'd nor brav'd. I ſay unto 
thee, ] bid thy maſter cut out the gown; but I did not 
bid him cut it to pieces: ergo, thou lyſt. 
Tai. Why, here is F the note of the faſhion to teſtify. 
Pxr. Read it. N 
GRV. The note lies in's throat, if he ſay -] ſaid fo. 
ai. Inprimis, a /oo/e-body'd goaun. [reading 
kv. Maſter, if ever I ſaid —looſe-body'd gown, ſow 
me in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with a bot- 
tom of brown thread: I ſaid, a __ 
PET, Proceed. 
Tai. With a ſmall compaſ? cape; 
Gzv, | confeſs the cape. 
Tai. With a trunk ſleeve; 
GRU. | confeſs two ſleeves, 
Tai. The ſleeves curiouſly cut. 
Per. Ay, there's the villany. 
GRU. Error i' th' bill, fir; error i' th? bill: I com- 
manded the ſleeves ſhould be cut out, and ſow'd up a- 
gain; and that I'll prove upon thee, though thy little 
finger be armed in a thimble. 8 
Jai. This is true, that | ſay; an I had thee in place 
where, thou ſhould'ſt know it. 
GR. I am for thee ſtraight: take thou the bill, give 
me thy mete-yard, and ſpare not me. . 
Hor. God-a-mercy, Grummio / then he ſhall have no 
odds: 
Per. Well, fir, 3 in brief, the gon is not ſor me. 
xv. You are i'th' right, fir; tis for my miſtreſs. 
Pr. Go, take it up unto thy maſter's uſe. 
Gxv. Villain, not for thy life: Take 7 my miſtreſs' 
gown for thy mater' 's ale! ! 
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Par, Why, 85 what's your conceit in that? 
Gzv. O, fir, the conceit is deeper than you think 
| for: Take up my miſtreſs gown to his maſter” s uſe! O, 
| fie, fie, fie! 
| | PET. © Hortenſio, ſay, thou'lt ſee the tailor pay'd:”_ 
Go, take it hence; ; be gone, and ſay no more. 

Ho. Tailor, I'll pay thee for thy gown to-morrow.” 
Take no unkindneſs of his haſty words:“ 
« Away, I . commend me to thy maſter.” 


[ Exit Tailor. 
PzT. Well, come, my Kate; we will unto your fath- 
Even in these honeſt mean habiliments; , 


Our purles ſhall be proud, our garments poor: 
[ For *tis the mind that makes the body rich; 

And as the ſun breaks through the darkeſt clouds, 
So honour peereth in the meaneſt habit. 

What, is the jay more precious than the lark, 
Because his feathers are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Because his painted {kin contents the eye? 
= O, no, good Kate; neither art thou the worſe 

| For this poor furniture, and mean array. 
l If thou account'it 1t ſhame, lay it on me: 

1 | And therefore, frolick; we will hence forthwith, 
To feaft and ſport us at thy father's houſe. 
Go, call my men, and let us ftraight to him; 
And bring our horſes unto Long-lauè end, 

There will we mount, and thither walk afoot. —. 
Let's ſee; I think, 'tis now ſome ſeven o'clock, 
And well we may come there by dinner-time. 

Car. I dare aſſure you, fir, tis almoſt two; 

And "twill be n ere you come there. 


23 accounted 


The 7 aming of the Shrew. 3s 


Per. It ſhall be ſeven, ere I go to horſe: 
Look, what I ſpeak, or do, or think to do, 
| You are ſtill crofling it.— Sirs, let't alone: 
I will not go to-day; or, ere I do, 
It ſhall be what o'clock I fay it 1s. 
Hos, Why, ſo! this gallant will command the ſud. 
| | - * 


SCE N E III. Padua. Before Baptiſta? s Houſe, 
Enter Tranto; and the Pedant, booted, and 
ret like Vincentio. 
TRA. Sir, This is the houſe; Please it you, that I call > 
_ Ped. Ay, fir; What elſe? and, but I be deceiv'd, 
Signĩor Baptiſta may remember me; 
Near twenty years ago, in Genoa: 
784. Where you were lodgers at the Prafa. 
»Tis well; and hold your own, in any caſe, 
With ſuch auſterity as *longeth to a father. 
Enter BIONDELLO. | | 
Ped. I warrant you: But, fir, here comes your boy; 
Twere good, that he were ſchool'd. 
TA. Fear you not him. 
Sirrah Biondello, 2885 
Now do your duty throughly, I aw you; 
Imagine“ twere the right Fincentio. 
Bro. Tut! fear not me. 
| TRA. But haſt thou done thy rand to Baptiſta? 
Bio. I told him, that your father was at Venice; 
And that you look'd for him this day in Padua. 
7A. Thou'rt a tall fellow; hold thee that f to drink. 
bas comes Baptiſta: ſet your countenance, fir, .. 
Enter BaeTisTa, and LUCENTIO. 
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: Signior Baptiſta, you are happily met: 


Sir, | 2 the * 


This is the gentleman I told you off; 
I pray you, ftand good father to me now, 
Give me Bianca for my patrimony, 
Ped. Soft, fon!_ 
Sir, by your leave; | having come to Padua 
To gather in me: debts, my ſon Lucentio 
Made me acquainted with a weighty cause 
Of love between your daughter aud himſelf: 
And, — for the good report I hear of you; 
And for the love he beareth to your daughter, 
And ſhe to him, to ſtay him not too long, 
J am content, in a good father's care, 
To have him match'd; and, — if you please to like 
No worſe than I, fir,— upon ſome agreement, 
Me ſhall you find moſt ready and moſt willing 
With one conſent to have her ſo beſtow'd: 
For curious 1 cannot be with you, 
Signior Bapriſta, of whom I hear ſo well. 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what I have to ſay; 
Your plainneſs, and your ſhortneſs, please me well. 
Right true it is, your fon Lucentio here Ti 
Doth love my daughter, and ſhe Joveth him, 
Or both difſemble deeply their affeQtions : 
And, therefore, if you ſay no more than this, — 
That like a father you will deal with him, 
And paſs my daughter a ſufficient dower, 
The match is made, and all is done with me, 
Your ſon ſhall have my daughter with conſent. 


R A. I thank you, fir: Where then do you know beſt, 


We be affy'd; and ſuch aſſurance ta'en, 
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As ſhall with either part's agreement ſtand? 

Bar. Not in my houſe, Lucentio; for, you know, 
Pitchers have ears, and I have many ſervants: 

| Beſides, old Gremio is hark*ning till ; | 

And, hapily, we might be interrupted. | 
TRA. Then at my lodging, an it like you, fir: 

There doth my father lye; and there, this night, 

We'll paſs the busineſs privately and well : | 

Send for your daughter by your ſervant here, 

My boy ſhall fetch the ſcrivener presently. 

The worſt is this, — that, at ſo {lender warning, 

You're like to have a thin and ſlender pittance. | 

Bar. It likes me well: — Go, Cambio, hie you home, 

And bid Bianca make her ready ſtraight: | 

And, if you will, tell what hath happened; 

Lucentio's father is arriv'd in Padua, . 

And how ſhe's like to be Lucentio's wife. 

Luc. I pray the gods ſhe may, with all my heart. 

Tx. Dally not with the gods, but get thee gone. 

Signior Baptiſta, ſhall I lead the way ? 

Come, fir; one meſs is like to be your cheer; 

We'll better it in Piſa. . | ” 
Bae. I follow you. | Exeunt TRA. Ped. and Bap. 
io... -: [calling Lucentio back, 
Luc. What ſay'ſt thou, Biondello? En, 
Bio. You ſaw my maſter wink and laugh upon you? 
Lyc. Biondello, what of that? 1 
Bro. Faith, nothing; But h'as left me here behind, 

to expound the meaning or moral of his ſigns and tokens. 
Luc. I pray thee, moralize them. : | 
Bro. Then thus. Baptiſta is ſafe, talking with the 

deceiving father of a deceitful ſon. | 
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Luc. And what of him? | [fupper. 

Bro. His daughter is to be brought by you to the 

Luc. And then?— | 

Bro. The old prieſt at faint Luke's command is at your 
command at all hours. 

Luc. And what of all this? 

Bro. I cannot tell; except, while they are busy'd a- 
bout a counterfeit aſſurance, take you aſſurance of ber, 
cum privilegio ad imprimendum ſolum e to the church take 


the prieſt, clerk, and ſome ſufficient honeſt witneſſes:-—- 
If this be not that you look for, I have no more to ſay, | 


But, bid Bianca farewel for ever and a day. [going. 

Luc. Hear'ſt thou, Biondello? 

Bro. I cannot tarry: | knew a wench ee in an 
afternoon, as ſhe went to the garden for parſly to ſtuff a 
rabbet; and ſo may you, fir; and ſo adieu, fir. My mal- 
ter hath appointed me to go to ſaint Luke's, to bid the 
prieſt be ready to come againſt you come with your ap- 


pendix. Exit. 


Luc. I may, and will, if ſhe be fo contented: 
She will be pleas'd, Then wherefore ſhould I doubt? | 
Hap what hap may, I'Il roundly go abont her; 


It ſhall go hard, if Cambio go without her. [ Exit. 


JOS. 
SCENE I. 4 publick Road. 


Enter kurse ene ee and HORTEN 510. 


Par. Come on, o' God's name; once more tow DR 
our father's. 


| Good Lord, how wha and goodly ſkines the moon! 
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Car. The moon! the ſun; it is not moon- light now. 
PET. I fay, it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. 
Car- I know, it is the ſun that ſhines ſo bright. 
Pr. Now, by my mother's ſon, and that' 5 myſelf, 

It ſhall be moon, or ſtar, or what 1 liſt, 

Or ere I journey to your father's houſe: _. 

Go on, and fetch our horſes back again. 

Evermore croſt, and croſt; nothing but croſt! 

Hox. Say as he ſays, or we ſhall never go.” 
CAT. Forward, I pray, ſince we have come ſo far, 

And be it moon, or ſun, or what you please: 

And if you please to call it a ruſh-candle, 

Hlenceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me, 

 Pzr, I fay, it is the moon. 
Car. I know, it is the moon. | 
PET, Nay, then, you lie; it is the bleſſed ſun. 
Car. Then, God be bleſt, It is the bleſſed ſun:— 
But ſun it is not, when you ſay it is not; 
And the moon changes even as your mind. 
What you will have it nam'd, even that it „ 
And ſo it ſhall be, fir, for Catherine. 
Ho Rx. Petruchio, go thy ways, the field is won.” 
Pr. Well, forward, forward: thus the bowl ſhould 

| run, 
And not unluckily againſt the bias. 

But ſoft; ſome company is coming bere.— 

Enter Vixc ENT 10, journeying. 

Good morrow, gentle miſtreſs: Whither away? 

Tell me, ſweet Kate, and tell me truly too, 

Haſt thou beheld a freſher gentlewoman? 

Such war of white and red within her cheeks! 

* ſtars do ſpangle heaven with ſuch beauty, 
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As those two eyes become that heavenly face? — 
Fair lovely maid, once more good day to thee: _. 
Sweet Kate, embrace her for her beauty's ſake. 

Ho R. A will make the man mad, to make a wo- 
& man of him.“ 725 

Car. Young budding virgin, fair, and freſh, and ſw- 
Whither away; or where is thy abode? . 
Happy the parents of ſo fair a child; 

Happier the man, whom favourable ſtars 
Allot thee for his lovely bedfellow ! 

Pr. Why, how now, Kaze! J hope, thou art not mad: 
This is a man, old, wrinkl'd, faded, wither'd; 

And not a maiden, as thou ſay'ſt he is. | 

Car. Pardon, old father, my miſtaking eyes, 
That have been ſo bedazzl'd with the ſun, 
That every thing I look on ſeemeth green: 
Now I perceive, thou art a reverend father ; 
Pardon, I pray thee, for my mad miſtaking. 

PzT. Do, good old prand-fire; and, withal, make 

known 
Which way thou travel'ſt: if along with us, 
We ſhall be joyful of thy company. 

Pix, Fair fir, — and you my merry miſtreſs here.. 
That wich your ſtrange encounter much amaz'd me; 
My name 1s call'd — Vincentio, dwelling i. 

And bound I am to Padua; there to visit 
A ſon of mine, which Jong have not ſeen. 

PET. What is his name? 

Vin. Lucentio, gentle fir. 

Pr. Happily met; the happier for thy ſon, 

And now by law, as well us reverend age, 
may entitle thee—my loving father; 
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The ſiſter to my wife, this F gentlewoman, _ 
Thy ſon by this hath marry'd: — Wonder not, 
Nor be not griev'd; ſhe is of good efttem, 
Her dowry wealthy, and of worthy birth; 
Beſide, ſo qualify'd as may beſeem | 
The ſpouse of any noble gentleman. 
Let me embrace with old Vincentio: 
And wander we to ſee thy honeſt ſon, 
Who will of thy arrival be full joyous. | 
Vin. But is this true? or is it elſe your pleasure, 
Like pleasant travellers, to break a jeſt | 
Upon the company you overtake? 
Ho R. I do aſſure thee, father, fo it is. 
PzT. Come, go along, and ſee the truth hereof; 
For our firſt merriment hath made thee jealous. 
. [ Exeunt Cart, PRT. and Vin, 
Ho. Well, fir Petruchio, this has put me in heart: 
Have to my widow; and if ſhe be froward, 
Then haſt thou taught Hortenſio be untoward. [ Exit. 


SCENE II. Padua. Before Tranio's Houſe. 
Enter Bio pEL Lo, with LUCENTIO and Bianca, haſtily; 
GREMIO 1s /zen ent'ring, behind. _ 
Bro. Softly and fwiftly, fir ; for the prieſt is ready. 
_ Luc I fly, Biondello: but they may chance to need 
thee at home, therefore leave us. [| Exit, with Bianca. 
Bro, Nay, faith, PII ſee the church o'your back; and 
then come back to my maſter's as ſoon as I can. [ Exit. 
GRE. I marvel, Cambio comes not all this while. 
Enter PETRUCH10, CATHERINE, VINCENTIO, 
and Attendants. | 
PzT. Sir, here's the door, this F is Lucentio's houſe, 
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My father s bears more toward the market. place; 
Thither muſt I, and here I leave you, fir. 


Fin. You ſhall not choose but drink before you go; 


I think, I ſhall command your welcome here, 
And, by all likelihood, ſome cheer is toward. 
| [ Nozse within. Vin. knocks, 
GRE. They're busy within, you were beſt knock lou- 
der. [ knocks again. 
Enter Pedant, abowe, at a Window. 
Ped. What's he, that knocks as he ans beat down 
the gate? 
Yin. Is ſignior Lucentio 9 ſir? 
Ped. He's within, fir, but not to be ſpoken withal. 
Viv. What if a man bring him a hundred pound or 
two, to make merry withal ? 


Ped. Keep your hundred pounds to yourſelf; he ſhall | 


need none, ſo long as | live. 

PET. Nay, I told you, your ſon was well belov'd in 
Padua. Do you hear, fir,—tq leave frivolous circym- 
ſtances, —I pray you, tell ſignior Lacentio, that his father 


is come frgm Pia, and is here at the door to ſpeak with 


him. 

Ped. Thou ly'ſt; his father is come from Man- 
tua, and here looking out at the, window. 

Fin. Art thou his father? 

Ped. Ay, ſir; ſo his mother ſays, if I may believe her. 

PzT. Why, how now, gentleman! [za Vin. ] why, this 
is flat knavery, to take upon you another man's name. 


Ped. Lay hands on the villain; I believe, a means to 


cozen ſomebody in this city under my countenance. 
Re enter B1ONDELLO. 
Bio. 1 have ſeen them in tbe church together; God 


23 from Padua, 
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ſend 'em good ſhipping !. But who is here? [drawing 
backward.] mine old maſter Vincentio? now we're un- 
done and brought to nothing. | | 
Vin. Come hither, crack-hemp. [ /zeing Biondello. 
Bro. I hope, I may choose, fir. 
Vin. Come hither, you rogue; What, have you for- 
got me? 
Bro. Forgot you? no, fir: I could not forget you, for 
I never ſaw you before in all my life. | 
Vu. What, you notorious villain, didſt thou never 
| ſee thy maſter's father Vincentio? | 
Biro. What, my worſhipful old maſter? yes, marry | 
' far; ſee, where he looks out of the window. 


Vin. Is't fo, indeed? [ eats Biondello. 
Bro. Help, help, help! here's a madman will mur- 
. ther me, [ Exit, crying out. 


Ped. Help, fon! help, ſignior Bapti//a/ 
[ Exit, from = 4 

Pyr. Pr'ythee, Kate, let's ſtand aſide, and ſee the end 
of this controverſy. | [ draws her aſide. 
oy Re-enter Pedant, beloaw ; T4 

BAPTISTA, aud Servants. 

Ges Sir, what are you, that offer to beat my ſervant? 

Yin. What am I, fir? nay, what are you, ſir?__O im- 
mortal gods! [ ſurveying him.] O fine villain! A filken 
doublet! a velvet hose! a ſcarlet cloak! and a copatain 
hat!—O, Fm undone, I'm undone! while I play the 
good husband at home, my ſon and my ſervant ſpend 
all at the unrverkity. 

JA. How now! what's the matter now ? 

Bze. What, is the man lunatick? + 

TRa. Sir, you ſeem a ſober ancient gentleman by your 
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habit, but your words ſhew you a edman; Why, ſir, 
what concerns it you, if I wear pearl and gold? 1 thank 
my good father, I am able to maintain it. 

Fin. Thy father? — O villain!_ he” S a fail-maker i in 
Bergamo. 

Bay. You miſtake, ſir; you miſtake, fir: e what 
do you think is his name:? 


. Yin. His name? as if I knew not his name: I have 


brought him up ever ſince he was three years old, and 
his name is Tran. 


Ped. Away, away, mad aſs! his name is, Lucentio; 


and he is mine only ſon, and heir to the lands of me ſig- 
mor Vincentio. = 

Vin, Lucentio J o, he hack murther'd his maſter! __ 
Lay hold on him, I charge you in the duke's name: 


O my ſon, my ſon - tell me, thou villain, where is my 
jon Lucentio? _ | 
JR A. Call forth an officer: Enter One with an Officer. ] 


carry this mad knave to the jail: — father Baptiſta, I 
charge you, ſee that he be part eee, 

Fin. Carry me to the jail! - 

GRE. Stay, officer; he ſhall not go to prison. 

Bar. Talk not, USE Gremio; | ſay, he ſhall go to 
prison. 

GRE. Take W ſignior Baptiſta, leſt you be coney- 


catch'd in this businefs; I dare ſwear, this is the right 


Fi zncentio.. 


© Ped. Swear, if thou dar' ſt. 


GRE. Nay, I dare not ſwear it. 

Tz4. Then thou wert beſt ſay, that I am not Lacentio. 
GRE. Yes, I know thee to be ſignior Lucentio. 
Bay, Away with the dotard; to the jail with him, 
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Viv. Thus ſtrangers may be bald and abus d —0 | 
monſtrous villain! | 


Re-enter BIOR DEL Lo, i aer? 
aud BIANCA. 


Bio. O, we are ſpoil'd, and — Vonder he 1s; deny 


him, forſwear him, or elſe we are all undone. 


Luc. Pardon, ſweet father. ook to Vin. 


Vin. Lives my ſweet ſon ? 
Bio. Tra. and Ped. rum off: 


Bra. Pardon, dear father. / PE 60 
Bap. How haſt thou e | 


Where 1s Lucentio? 


Luc. Here's Lucentio, 
Right ſon' unto the right Vincentio; 
That have by marriage made thy daughter mine, 
While counterfeit ſupposes blear'd thine eyne. 
GEF. Here's packing, with a witneſs, to deceive us all! 
Vin. Where is that damned villain, Trans, 
That fac'd and brav'd me in this matter ſo? 
Bax, ; tell me, 1s not this my Cambio? 


_-_ 
wa 
— 


And 2 [ have arriv'd at laſt 


Unto the wiſhed haven of my bliſs: _ 


. What Tranio did, myſelf enforc'd him to; 


Then pardon him, ſweet father, for my ſake. 
Vin. I'll flit the villain's nose, that would have ſent 


me to the jail. 
Bae. But do you hear, fir? [zo Luc. ] have you mar- 


17's my daughter without aſking my good Wall; f 


2s 1e Taming of the Shrew. 


Vin. F ear not, Baptifla; we will content _ go to: 
But I will in, to be reveng'd for this villany. 
[Exit Vix. 
Bae. And I, to ſound the depth of this knavery. 
[Exit BaP. 
Luc. Look not pale, Biasca; thy father will not frown. 
{Exeunt Luc. and Bla. 
CRE. My cake is dough: But I'll in among the reſt; 
Out of hope of all, but my ſhare of the feaſt, 
[Exit GRE. 
Car. Husband, let's follow, to ſee the end of this ado. 
Pr. Furſt kiſs me, Kare, and we will, 
Car. What, in the midſt of the ſtreet? 
PET. What, art thou aſham'd of me? 
Car. No, fir; (God forbid l) but aſham'd to kiſs. 
PET. Why, then let's home again: — Come, firrah, 
let's away. 
car. Nay, I'll give thee a kiſs: 22 him. 13 now 
pray thee, love, ſtay. 
| Pg. ls not this well? Come, my ſweet Kate; 
Better once than never, for never too late. [ Exeunt, 


Lor. Who's wwithin there? [ſeeing Sl; aſleep. 
Enter Servants; 
Aſleep again! — go, take him easily up, 
And put him in his owon apparel again; 
But jee you wake him not in any caſe. 
1. S. It. ſpall be Abt, my lord: Come, help to FE. him 
hence. [Exeunt Ser. with Sly. 


SCENE III. The /ame. A Room in the Houſe. 
Muzick, A Banquet /et out, Enter BAPT1S'Ca, 
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VINncENTIO, Da Padacs, &c. PeTRUCHIO, 
and CATHERINE; LUCENTIo0, and BIANCA; 
_ HorTens10, and Widow: Ta Ax IO, Grumio, 
BioNDELLO, and Others, attending. 
Loc. At laſt, though long, our jarring notes agree: 
And time it is, when raging war is done, | 
_ To ſmile at 'ſcapes and perils overblown... 
My fair Bianca, bid my father welcome, 
While I with ſelf-ſame kindneſs welcome thine: — 
Brother Petruchio, — ſiſter Catherina, | 
And thou, Hortenſio, with thy loving widow, —. | — 
Feaſt with the beſt, and welcome to my houſe 
My banquet is to close our ſtomacks up, f 
After our great good cheer: Pray you, fit down; 
For now we fit to chat, as well as eat. | 
Company fit to Table. 
Per. Nothing but fit and fit, and eat and eat. 
Bap. Padua affords this kindneſs, ſon Perrachio. 
Pxr. Padua affords nothing but what is kind. 
Ho. For both our fakes, I would that word were true. 
Pr. Now, for my life, Hortenſio fears his widow. 
Mid. Then never truſt me, if I be afeard. 
PET. You are very ſenſible, and yet you mils my ſenſes ö 
I mean, Hortenſio 1s afeard of you. | I 
Wid. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns round:- g 
Pxr. Roundly reply'd. 
Car, Miſtreſs, how mean you that? 
id. Thus I conceive by him:— 
Per. Conceive by me! 
How likes Hortenſio that? 
HoR. My widow ſays, 
Thus ſhe conceives her tale. 


6 is come, 29 Conceives 
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Pr. Very well mended 
Kiſs him for that, good widow. 

Car. He that is giddy, thinks the world turns und: 
I pray you, tell me what you meant by that. 

Mid. Your husband, being troubl'd with a ſhrew, 
Measures my husband's ſorrow by his woe: 


And now you know my meaning. 


Car. A very mean meaning. 
Wid. Right, I mean you. 
Car. And I am mean indeed, 

Reſpecting you. 
Pr. To her, Kate! 

Hor, To her, widow! 

Pr. A hundred marks, my Kate does þ put her down. 
Hos. That is my office. 

Pr. Spoke like an officer: — 

HFa' to thee, lad. | — 70 5 
Bae. And how likes 8 these quick-witted folks? 
CRE. Believe me, fir, they but heads well together. 
BIA. How! head, and but? an haſty-witted body 

Would ſay, your head and but were head and horn. 
Vin, Ay, miſtreſs bride, hath that awaken'd you? 
BIA. Ay, but not e me; therefore [I'll ſleep a- 

„ 
Pr. Nay, that you ſhall not; ſince you have begun, 

Have at you for a bitter jeſt or two. 

BIA. Am J your bird? [ mean to ſhift my buſh, 

And then purſue me as you draw your bow: alga: 

You're welcome all. [ Exit; CAT. and Wid. follow. 
Pr. She hath prevented me. Here, ſignior Tranio, 

| [ filling. 

This bird you aim'd at, though you hit her not; 
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Therefore, a health to all chat ſhot and miſſd. rials. 
74. O, fir, Lucentio ſlipt me like his grey-hound, 
Which runs himſelf, and catches for his maſter. 

PzT. A good ſwift ſimile, but ſomething curriſh. 

TRA. Tis well, fir, that you huntedafor yourſelf; 
Tis thought, your deer does hold you ät a bay. 

BAP. Oh ho, Petruchio, Tranio hits you now. 

Luc. I thank thee for that gird, good Trane. 
Ho R. Confeſs, confeſs, hath he not hit you here? 
Pur. A has a little gall'd me, I confeſs; 
And, as the jeſt did glance away from me, 
"Tis ten to one it maim'd you two out- right. 

BAP. Now, in good ſadneſs, ſon Petruchio, 
J think thou haſt the verieſt ſhrew of all. 

PzT. Well, I ſay—no: and therefore, for aſſurance, 
Please you, let s each one ſend unto his wife ; | 
And he, whose wife is moſt obedient 
| To come at firſt when he doth ſend for ber, 

Shall win the wager which we will propose. 

Hox, Content; The wager ? | 
Luc. Twenty crowns. | : 

PzT. Twenty crowns! 

Pl venture ſo much on my hawk, or hound, 
But twenty times ſo much upon my wife. 

Luc, A hundred then. 

Hor. Content. 

PET. A match; 'tis done. 

Hor. Who ſhall begin ? 

Luc. That will IL. __Here, where are you? 

Go, Biondello, bid your miſtreſs come to me. 
. 0. I 80. | a - [ Exit. 
Bae, Son, I will be your half, Bianca comes. 


12 too out- 20 Content, what's the 
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Zoe. PII have no halves; P11 bear it all myſelf. — 
Re-enter BIONDELLO. 
"0 now! what news? 
Bro. Sir, my miſtreſs ſends you word 
That ſhe is busy, and ſhe cannot come. 
PRT. How! ſhe is busy, and ſhe cannot come! 
Is that an anſwer? | 
GRE. Ay, and a kind one too: 
Pray God, fir, your wife ſend you not a worſe. 
— TRY, 1 hope, g better. 
Ho x. Sirrah Biondello, go, and entreat my wife 
To come to me forthwith. 852 Bio. 
PzT. Oh ho, entteat her! | 
Nay, then ſhe muſt needs come. 
Ho. I am afraid, fir, N 
Do what Uo can, yours will not be entreated.— 
| | Re-enter BIONDELLO. 
Now, where? s my wife? 
| Bio. She ſays, you have ſome goodly jeſt in hand, 
She will not come; ſhe bids you come her. 
Pr. Worſe and worſe; 
She will not come! o vile, itte 
Not to be endur'd! here, ſirrah Gramio, 


Go to your miſtreſs; ſay, 1 command her come to me. 
* Gru- 


Toe. I HELL her anſwer. 
PT. What? | 
Hor. That ſhe will not. 
Pu. The foulet fortune mine, and there an EY 
Enter CATHERINE. 
Bar. Now, by my holidam, here comes 8 f 
Car, What is your will, fir, that you ſend for me? 
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Per. Where is your fifter, and Hortenſio's wit 
Car. They ſit conferring by the parlor fire 
PzT, Go, fetch them hither; if they deny to come, 
Swindge me them ſoundly forth unto their husbands: 
Away, I ſay, and bring them hither ſtraight. 
[Exit CATHERINE, 
Luc. Here is a wonder, if you talk of a wonder. 
Ho. And ſo it is; I wonder, what it bodes. 
Pr. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, and quiet life, 
And awful rule, and right ſupremacy; 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and happy- 
Bae. Now fair befal thee, good Petruchio / 
The wager thou haſt won, and I will add 
Unto their lofles twenty thousand crowns ; 
Another dowry to another daughter, 
For ſhe is 817 5 as ſhe had never been. 
PzT. Nay, I will win my wager better yet; 
And ſhow more fign of her ee | 
Her new-built virtue of obedience. 
Re-enter CATHERINE, with Bianca, 
and the Widow. 
See, here ſhe comes; and brings your froward wives 
As prisoners to her womanly perſuasion.— 
Catherine, that cap of yours becomes you not; ; 
Off with that bauble, throw it under foot. 
[ Cat. pulls off her Cap, and throws it down. 
Mid. Lord, let me never have a cause a ſigh, 
Till I be brought to ſuch a ſilly paſs! 5 
B14, Fie! what a fooliſh duty call you this? 
Luc, I would, your duty were as fooliſh too; 
The wisdom of your duty, fair Bianca, 
Coſt me a hundred crowns fince ſupper-time. 


10 An awfull 19 yertue + and obe — 32 Hath coſt me five 
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Bra. The more fool you, for 1 on my 
PET. Catherine, I charge thee, tell these head-ſtrong | 
women | 
What duty they do owe their lords and husbands. 
Mid. Come, come, you're mocking; we will have no 
tellin 
Per. 8 on, I ſay; and firſt begin 
Nid. She ſhall not. 
Pr. I fay, ſhe ſhall; and firſt begin with her. 
Car. Fie, fe! unknit that threat'ning unkind brow; 
[ro the Widow. 
And dart not ſcornful glances from those eyes, 
To wound thy lord, thy king, thy governor: 


It blots thy beauty, as froſts bite the meads; 


Confounds thy fame, as whirlwinds ſhake fair buds; - 
And in no ſenſe 1s meet, or amiable. | 
A woman mov'd is like a fountain troubl'd, 

Muddy, ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of beauty; 

And, while it is fo, none fo dry or thirſty 

Will deign to ſip, or touch one drop of it. 

Thy 4 15 thy lord, thy life, thy keeper, 

Thy head, thy ſovereign ; one that cares for thee, 


And for thy maintenance: commits his body 


To painful labour, both by ſea and land; 
To watch the night in ſtorms, the day in cold, 


Whilſt thou ly*it warm at home, ſecure and lafe s 


And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 


But love, fair looks, and true obedience,” 


Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 

Such duty as the ſubje& owes the prince, 

Even ſuch a woman oweth to her husband: 
And, when ſhe's froward, peeviſh, ſullen, ſour, 


s your 7 begin with her, 
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And not obedient to his honeſt will, 

What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 

And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord?... . 

I am aſham'd, that women are ſo ſimple, 

To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace; 

Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy, and ſway, yr, 

When they are bound to ſerve, love, and obey. 

Why are our bodies ſoft, and weak, and ſmooth, 

Unapt to toil and trouble in the world; 

But that our ſoft conditions, and our hearts, 

Should well agree with our external parts? 

Come, come, you froward and unable worms! 

My mind hath been as big as one of yours, 

My heart as great; my reason, haply, more, 

To bandy word for word, and frown for frown: 

But now, I ſee, our lances are but ſtraws; 

Our ftrength is weak, our weakneſs paſt compare, — 

That ſeeming to be moſt, which we indeed leaſt are. 

Then vail your ſtomacks, for it is no boot; 

And place your hands below your husband's foot: 

In token of which duty, if he please, 

My hand is ready, may it do him ease. 

Pr. Why, there's a wench Come on, and kiſs me, 
| Kate. [ pulls her to him, and kiſſes her. 
Luc, Well, go thy ways, old lad; for thou ſhalt ha't. 
Fin. *Tis a good hearing, when children are toward. 

Loc. But a harſh hearing, when women are froward. 

Per. Come, Kate, we'll to bed: [rising 

We three are marry'd, but you two are ſped. 

*T'was [ one the wager, though you hit the white; 

And, being a winner, God give you good night! 

„ [eExit, leading out CATHERINE. 


10% firength as weake 


Z 2 


* PPP — — rept — * * 
: co 
© 


9 £ | The Taming of the Shrew. 


Hon. Now go thy ways, thou haſt 1d a curſt ſhrow. 
Luc. *Tis a wonder, by your leave, ſhe will be tam'd 


ſo. | — Omnes. 


SCENE III. The Alebouſe. 
SLY upon his Bench, as before; 7. fer 
| at the Door. | 
rr. [waking.] Sim, give's ſome more wine. What! 
all the players gone? — Am not I a lord? 
Tap. A lord, with a murrain!_ Come, art * drunk 


till? | | Lroozing him. 
Sir. Who's this? tapfter ? — o, 1 have had the raveſt 


dream that ever thou heard'/} in all thy life. 
Tap. Yea, marry ; but thou hadft bet get thee home, for 


cus wife will courſe you for dreaming here all night. 


Sir. Will ſhe? I know how to tame a ſhrew; I dreamt 
upon it all this night, and thou haſt wak'd me out of the beſt 
aream that ever I had, But 1 1 to => wwife, and tame her 
too, if w_ anger me. | | - [Exeunt. 


. 
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